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VERSES ;: 

BY THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE EARL OF CARA 
LISLE, ON HIS SCHOOLFELLOWS AT ETON. 

In youth, *tis faid, you eafily may fcan. 
Strong ftamp^d, the outlines of the future man 5 
Tliis maxim true, hoy9 bright will Su John fliinc^ 
Form'd by the hand of all the tunQfuJI^inc 1 
If not to carelefs indolence ^ prey. 
How will whole nations IKten.to his layi 

; ^K ■■ •■- 

Say, will Fitzwilliaoi e^r want a heart 
Cheerful, his ready bleffings t^ impart ? 
Will not anotherV woe his bofom Ihare, ' 

Xhe widow's forrow, and the orphan's prayer ? 

VoL.U B Who 
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Who aids the old, who foothes the mother's ciy^ 
Who wipes the tear from off the virgin's eye ? 
Who feeds the hungry ? who affifts the lame ? 
All, all re-echo with Fitzwilliam*s name. 
Thou know'ft I hate to flatter, yet in thee 
JJo fault, my friend, no fingle fpeck I fee. 

Nor, if alike my former maxims true, 
Shall e'er ill-nature tinge thy heart, Buccleugh; 
Shall deep remorfe thy honefl bofom tear, 
Difdainful anger, or corroding care ; 
Shall e*er ambition diflipate that fmile, 
Pifturb that heart, fo free from every guile : 
Sooner to Bute fliall Temple bend his knee, 
And -— or — ^ pious Chriflians be. 

How will my Fox, alone, thy ftrength of parts^ 
Shake the loud fenate, animate the hearts 
Of fearful ftatefmen ? while around you fland 
Both peers and commons lifleniog your command | 
While Tully's fenfc its weight to you affords, 
His nervous fweetnefs Aiall adorn your words : 
What praife to Pitt, to Townfliend e'er was due^ 
Jn future times, my Fox, (hail wait on you^ 

Mild as the dew that whitens yonder plain, 
l^|!ge lhine$ fefcnpft 'wdft your youthful train ; 

Ifc' 






He whom the fearch of Fame with rapture movet; 
bifdains the pedant, tho* the mufe he loyes $ 
By nature form*d with modefty to pleafe. 
And joinM with wifdora unaffected eaPs, 

Will e'er Ophaly, confcioudy unjui^y 
Revoke his promife, or betray hisjiruft ? 
What, tho' perhaps with warmer zeal heM hear 
The echoing horn, the fportman's hearty checr» 
Than god-like Homer's elevated fong ; 
Loud as the torrent, as the billows ftrong ; 
Caft o*er this fault a friendly veil, you'll find 
A friendly, foetal, and ingenuous mind« 

Witnefs, ye Naiads, and ye guardian powers^ 
Who lit fublime on Henry's lofty towers | 
Witnefs if e'er I faw thy open brow. 
Sunk in dcfpair, orfadden'd into woe^ 
Well-natur'd Stavordale-.-the talk is thinQ 
Foremoft in pleafure's feftive band to fliine : 
Say, wilt thou pafs alone the midnight hour^ 
Studious the depths of Plato to explore ? 
To lighter fubjeds (hall thy foul give way, 
Nor heed what grave philofophers (hHJl fay ? 
The god of mirth fhall lift thee in his trairi^ 
A cheerful vot'ry, and the foe of pain, 

8 t Whether 



Whefiicr I Storcr fing in hours of joy. 
When eyery look befpeaks the inward boy ; 
Or when no more mirth wantons in his breaft^ 
And all the man appears in him confefl ; 
Jn mirth, in fadtieis, fing him how I will, 
fienfe and gopd-nature mnfl attend him flilU 

TO THE EARL OF CARLISLE,. 

ON THE PRECEDING POEM. 

My Lord, your verfejs, penn'd with fo much eafe. 
The fair^ the young, and ev*n the critics pleafe ; 
Such folid fenfe, and grace, and judgment meet^ 
We add the epithet of Strong to Sweet, 
That fome are peers by flars an4 brings we . find | 
YoUjIjy intrinfic nobleiiefs of mind ; 
Fair Fancy's manly ftrokes your Hnies adorn ; 
We truly may pronounce you^ poet born ; 
And if in youth your genius we may fcan, 
How will jt glow, and brighten in the man ! 
True fiugs the bard, that one well-natur*d deedi 
.Poes all defert in fcienciss exceed ; 
And if, my Lord, from what you write, we gueft, 
Yourfelf thofe virtues, which you paint, poffefs : 
The fenfe of St. John, Fox, and Legge*s your due. 
The fweetnefs of unblameable Buccleugh ; 
Ophaly's honour, Stavordale*s defert, 
l^tpfe^r's good^nature^ and Fitzwilliam's heart. 

VERSES 
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VERSED 

iEN.T TO A YOUNG LADY, WITH THE IfZVT E#f» 
TION OF SHAKESPEARE. 

^Y THfi EARt OF cARLlSLfi* 

Poet of Nature, thou whofe boundlefs art 
D^crib'd each power that rules the. throbbing hearf, 
FeignM all* that love^ that glory e*er infpir'dy 
That warm'd a Romeo^ or a Peny fir'd, 
In love's fweet caufe be now thy magic try'd, 
And charm with future fcenes my deflin'd bride I 

Lo! at thy call, fiends crofs the blafted heath, 
iVnd riling fpedrcs daunt the pale Macbeth, 
Who doom'd by guilt his anj^ious eyes to call 
.p'er dim Futurity's unravell'd wafle^ 
On alien brows beheld his wrefted crown, 
Deplor'd the paft, and faw the future frown f 
O, once again theie wond'rous fpells prepare," 
With milder vjiions paint th' embodied air ! 
No more in cave^ let fires infernal glow. 
Nor call thy phantoms from the world below* 
In Laura's fight let Hymen's altar blaze, 
Let Cupid's torch diffufe its brighteft rays. 
Let fmiling hours in feftivc circles dance, 
And whitc-rob'd priefts to meet our fieps ad^nce f 
B 3 ?^ 



In diftant view he l:ove*s dear pledges fhown. 
And all the long fucceflion live our own ! 

. '' So, round thy favourM tomb, thy hallOwM uir»," 
May evVy mufe, her veftal iilGenfc burn I 
Still may thofe laureat brows their honours wear 

, Secure from critios, envy, and Voltaire ! 
Still on the flage thou reard'H may Garrick Aandj 
For Shakcfpeare*8 lyre obeys no other hand I* 
Stiil {le6p thy page near Laura^s pillow plac'dp 
And future comments grace thee like the laft I 



TO llSk GRA€B 

THE DUCHESS OF DEVONSHIRE^ 

In anfwer to all the aBfbrd and illiberal ai^esfiojis caft on the 
fafhlbnable Feathers by churliA old Wdniefa, rldlcQlotfl 9txtdt^ 
and brutiih-Cenibirv. 

^V THE SAME* 

Wit is a feather : this we all admit t 
But fure each feather in your cap is wit ; 
*Ti8 the beft flight of genius — to improve 
rhe fmiles of beauty and the blifs of love« 
ike beams around the fun your feathers fhine, 
nd t9ik the fplendor of your charms divine ; 
.^ Sucll 
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Such plumes the worth of mighty conquVors fliovv^i 
For who can conquer hearts fo well as you ? 
When on your head I fee thofe fluttering things^ ; 
I think that Love is there, and claps his wings. 
Peathers help'd Jove to fan his amorous flame | 
Cupid has feathers ; angels wear the fame. 
Since then from heav*n its origin we trace, 
Preferve the faihion— it becomes yoiu* Grace* 

• ODE 

IraiTTcii vroiff thx dcath or mr* «ray« 

BY THE SAME* 
I. 

What ^It's that^Wch mount* on high. 
Borne on the arms of erery tunefiil Mufe ? 

His white robes flutter to the gale s 
They wing their way to yonder opening iky. 
In glorious ftate through yielding clouds thcyfeilj 
And fcents of heavenly flowers on earth diffufe* 

II. 
What avails the poet*s art ? 

What avails his magic hand ? 
Can he arreft Death's pointed dart, 
Or charm to fleep his murderous band? 

B 4 Well 
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Well I know thee, gentle fhade ! 

That tuneful voicc^. that eagle eye.— 
C^uick bring me flowers that ne'er jQiall fade^ ' 
, The laurel wreath that ne'er fhall die j 
Withi every honour deck his funeral bier. 
For he to every grace^ and every myfewai deart 

nu 

The liHening Pryatf, with aftcritfon fill!. 

On tjptbe q^TpyQuId*«af the poet ileal. 
To hear him fing i]{K>h thci tdnf ly hill ^ 

Of all the wonders of th* expanded vale ; 
The dlftant hamlet, and the winding flream. 

The fleeple fhaded by the friendly yew, 
Sunk in the wood the fun's departing gleam, 

The grey-rob'd landfcape flealing from the vicw» 
* Or wrapt in folemn thought, and pleaiing woe, 

O'er each low tomb he breath'd his pious ftrain, 

A leffon to the village fwain. 
And taught the tear of ruftic grief to flow !— 
f But foon with bolder note, and wilder flight. 

O'er the loud {brings his rapid hand would run : 
Mars hath lit his torch of war. 

Ranks of heroes fill the fight ! 
^ Hark ! the carnage is begun ! 

♦ Th^s alludes lo Mr. Gray*8 Elegy written in a conniry 
«:hurOi-yard. 

t ihe Bsirdi a Pindaric Ode. 
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Jbid fee the furies through rhc ff^ry ait* 
p'erGamb'ria's fnghten*d land the fcreams of horroi^ 
Beari ^ 

• Now led by playful Fancy's hand 
»?)*er the ivhite furge he treads with printlefs fecf^ 

To magic ihore^ he flies^ and fairy land, 
Joaagination's bleft retreat. 

^SereVofes paint the crimfon way„- 
^«Jo fttting fun, eterjial May, 
Wild as the prieftefs of the 1 hracian fane,. 
When Bacchus leads- the maddening train,- 
His bofbm glowing with ccleflial fire. 
To harmony he llruck the golden lyre ; 
To harmony each hill and valley rung !' 
The bird of Jove, as when Apollo fung,* 
To melting blifs refign'd his furious foul. 
With milder rage his eyes- began to roll, 
The heaving down his thrilling joys confefl. 
Till by a mortal's hand fubduedhe funk to reft. 

V, 
}'0, guardian aiigelof our early day, 

Henry, thy darling plant muft bloom no more !' 
By thee attended, peniive would he dray. 
Where Thamiea foft^murmuring laves his winding; 
Ihore; 

* The Progrefs of Poctiy, a Pindaric Ode. 
Iff Ode on a diftaBfi Profp.c^ of Eton CoUvgc, - 

B s Thon^ 
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Thou bad'fl him raift At o^oratitfingfong^ 
Thtx>ugh rife^)ncwfea8 the little bai4: to fleer.; - 

The winds are rude and high, the faildr young ; 
Thoughtlefs he fpies no futious tempeft near, 

Till to the poet*8 hand the helm you gave, 

From hidden tocks an infant crew to fave I 

VI. 

• Ye fiends who rankle in the human heart. 
Delight in woe, and triumph in our tears^ V 
Refume again 
Your dreadful reijgn : 
Prepare the iron fcourge, prepare the renom*d dar^^ 
Adverfity no more with lenient air appears : 
The fnakes that twine around her head 
Again their frothy poifon flied ; 
For who can now her whirlwind flight controut, 

Her threatening rage beguile ? 
He who could flill the tempefl of her fou], 
And force her livid lips tofmile, 

To happier feats is fled ! 
Now feated by his Thraciau Sire, 
At the full feaft of mighty Jove 
To heavenly themes attunes his lyre. 
And fills with harmony the realms above ! 

• Hymn to AdvcrHiy. 

FQH 
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A FAVOURITE SPANIEL* 
3V THE SAME* 

Ye fairy fprites who oft by du£ky ere, 

^\^h€n no rude noife difturbs this peaceful grOTe^ 
0*er cowilips heads your airy dances weave^ 
Or, with f^bvtr females, whHper tales of loVe^ 

A favourite's urn proted with every li>ell 
That by the confcious moon ye here prepare} 

Nor in the breaft the heaving fig h repel, 
Nor in the reddened eye the ftarting tear. 

Tor ye have fecn her at the rife of isLVf 

Fair as the blu&ing flower wbofe name ihe boqpi 

Try the thick copfe, or in the v allies play : 
Negled her not, though all her beauty^s o^er, 

Xeft fhouldfome heifer, from the neighbouring meail 
Or playful colt, her little tomb profane ; 

Xeft on that breaft the turf too hard they tread^ 
Which ne'er knew forrow, nor Ver tailed pain. 

B 6 lot 
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For this may no rude pcafants^ ere tlic dawn^ 

'With noify rattling of tbcir lotfd^Rl^feams, 
Drive you with mirth uniim£hed off the laivn^ 
Or \t% xhc vale di/{^rbi.|Four j^leafing dreams ! 

^NOTHifl'lNSCltlPTlON FOR THE SAME* 
BY THE SAME* 

VV Hoe*er thou art whom chance (hall hither leH^^ 

b*er the green turf with friendly caution tread ; ^ 

For ia the bofom of this beechen fliadc, 

A lovely favourite's bones in peace are laid. 

She alks no pity, your compaffion fpare. 

Soon, your own woes may want the gufliingtear* 

Happy her life : (he ne'er afflidlion knew, 

Lov'd by her miilrefs, to that miftrefs true. 

And, if Pythagoras hath truly taught, 

That future joy by former merit's bought, 

Sfiij may perhaps, chang'd to the fnowy dove, 

Sleep in the bofom of the queen of love ; 

Or haply may her beauteous form retain. 

To fcour with Dian's nymphs the verdant plain. 

But to her foul ihould perfect blifs be given 

For virtues pall, (he afks no other Heaven 

Than here again 'midft flowery fields to rove, 

And hese again to (hare her miflrcfs' love, 

T R A N 8* 
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¥f TKK Same. 

DaKte, being conduced by Vmigil ihto the infer* 

nal regions, fees aperfon devouring a human ikull^ 

and ftr-uck by Qi horrid a iight, inquires into his 

hiflory, and receives this account. 
■J. 

Now from the fell repaft and horrid food,. 

* The finner rofe, but firft (the clotted blood 

With hair depending from the mangled head) 

His jaws he wiped,, and thus he wildly faid': 

Ah ! wirt thou then recal the fcene of woe,. 
And teach again my fcalding tears to flow I 

• Count Ugolino, a nobleman of Pifa, entered into a coa* 
fpiracy with the archbifbop Rugieri, of the Ubaldini family"» 
to depofe the governor of Pifa j in which enterprize having fuc- 
ceeded^ Ugolino aflumcd the government of the city ; but the 
archblibop^ jealous of his power, incited the people againft him ; 
and ga'ning the ailiftance of the thre& pmverful families of the 
Culaiidi, Lanfranchi, and Sifmondi, marched with the enraged 
ouiltitude to attack the houfe of the unfortunate Ugolino, and 
making him their prifoner, confiired him in a tower^ which his 
four foDs : at length refuiing them food, and caAing the key of 
jhc dungeon Into the river Amo, he left them in this horrible 
iicnadon to be ftacred to death* 

Thou 
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Thou Inow^fi not haw tremendous is the ta^ 

My brain will madden, and my utterance fail. 

But could my words brifig horror and difpair 

To him whofc bloody fcull you fee me tear. 

Then flio'uld the voice of fwect revenge ne'er fleep, 

For ever would I talk, zrrd talking weep. 

MarkM for deftru6^ion, 1 m fucklefs hour ^ 

Drew my ftrft breath on the Etnifcan fhore, > 

And Ugolino was the name I bore, 3 

This flcull contained an haughty prelate's brain, ' 

Cruel Rugiero's ; why his Wood 1 drain. 

Why to my rage he's yielded here belowy 

Stranger, 'twill coft thee many a tear to know. 

Thou know'ft perhaps how, trufting to this (lave, 

I and my children found an early grave. 

This thou may'ft knowy the dead alone can tell 

The dead, the tenants of avenging hell. 

How hard our fate, by what inhuman arts we felU 

Through the fmall opening of the prifon'^s height 

One moon h^d almoil fpent its watning light. 

It was when deep had charm'd my cares to reflj. 

And wearied grief lay dozing on my brcaft ; 

Futurity's dark veil was drawn afide, 

I in my dream the troubled profpedl eyed. 

On thofe high hills, it feem'd, (thofc hrlls which hid^i 

Pifa from LuccaJ that, by Sifmond's fide, 

Culand andiandfranc, with difcordant cry, 

Houfe from its den a wolf and yoMag,. who &y 

Before 
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before tlieir itoilhU do^ ; I faw tht fii« 
And little trembling young ones faint and ^re. 
Saw them become the leager bloodohounds prey^ 
"Who foon with favage rage thetr haunches fiay* 
I firft awoke i; and veiwM my flumbering b(^% 
Poor haplels produ6t of my nuptial joys^ 
Ssar'd with thetr dreams, tofs'd o'er their fiony h%S^ 
Aad fUirting, icream with frightful noifeiar bireitk 

Hard re thy heart, no tears thofe ^es caa know, 
If they refafe for pangs like mine to flow. 
My children wake > for now the^ hour drew irear 
When we were wont our fcan ty food to (hart. 
A thoufand fears our trembling bofom fill, 
Each from his dream foreboding fomc new ill». 
With horrid jar we heard the prifon door 
Cloie on us al^, never to open more ! 
My fenfcs fail, abforb*d in dumb amaze^ 
DeprivM of motion on my boys I gaze r 
Benumb*d with fear, and hardeu'd into flbney 
I could not weep, nor heave one eafrng groan. 
My childl-e» moan:, my youngeft trembling criecfy 
** What ails my father ?'* ftiH my tongue denied 
To move ; they cling to me with wild affright I 
That mourn futday^ and the fucceeding night. 
We all the dreadful horrid filcnce kept : 
Fearful to aik, with filent grief they ^ilii|Kt ! 

No\f 
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IfJow in the gloomy cell a ray of li^% 
iJ&ff horrors added by difpelling night. 
When lopking on my boys in frantic fit 
Of maddening grief, my fenfeiefe hands I bitf^- 
Alfts ! for hunger they miflake my rage, 
Let us, they cried, our fathej-'s pains afTuage ; 
**• Twas he, our fire, who call'd us into day, 
** Clad with this painful flefh our mortal clay, 
**' That flefh he gave he fure msjy take away.?*— 

* ' ■ * . • 

But why (hpuld I prolong: the, hbrtiS talc h 

Difmay and fifent woe again, prevail,. 
No mor^that day we fpoke !^— Why in thy womb> 
Then cruel egrth, did we not meet our doom ? 
Now thefourth morning rofe j. ray eldeft child- 
Fell at his father^s feet ; in a-ccent wild, 
Struggling with pain, with his laft fleeting breath,. 
^ Help me, my fire," he cried, and funk in death.- 
I faw the others follow one by one. 
Heard their laftfcream and their expiring groan* 
And now arofe the laft concluding-day : 
As o'er each corfe I grop'dmy flurabling.way, 
I calUd my boys, though now they were no more,- 
Yet ftill I caird, till, finking on the floor, 
Pale hunger did what grief refus'd to do — - 
For ever clofed this fcene of pain>and woe. < 
■ a: 

VERSES 
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V E R S fe S 

TO MRS* CREWE. 
BY THE RIGHT HONOURABLE C, J, r03fW 

V^^HERE the loveliefl exprefEon to features is joinM, 
By nature's mod delicate pencil defign'd ; 
Where blufhes unbidden, and fmiles without art, 
Speak the foftnefs and feeling that dwell in the heart; 
Where in manners, inchanting, noblemifli we trace, 
AQat the foul keeps the pronaife we had from the face s 
Sure philofophy, reafon, and coldneft muft prove, 
'.Defences unequal to j{i|cld us from love : 
Then tell me, myfterioiis* enchanter, oh teH ! 
By what wonderful art, by what magical fpell^ 
My heart is fo fenc'd, that for once I am wife, 
And gaze without rapture on Amopet's eyes ; 
That my wifhes, which never were bounded before, 
Are here bounded by friendfliip, and alkfor no more. 
Is't reafon ? No'; that my whole life will belye, 
For who fo at variance, as reafon and 1 ? 
Is't ambition that fills up each chink of my heart. 
Nor allows any fofter fenfation a part ? 
O, no t for in this all the world muft agrec^ 
One folly was never fufficient for me. 
Is my mind on diftrefs too intenfely employed, 
Or by pleafure relax'd^ by variety cloy'd ? 

T9 
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For alike in this on!jr, enjoyment and pain, 

Both llacken the fpringB of thofe nerves which they 

drain. 
That IVe felt each reverie that from fortune can flow. 
That I've tailed each blifs that the happieU know. 
Has flill been the whimfical fate of my life, 
Where anguiih and joy have been ever at firifc. 
But tho' vers'd in th' extremes both of pleafure and 

pain, 
I am ftill but too ready to feel them again i 
If, then, for this once in my life, I am free. 
And efcape from a fnare might catch wifer thftn mcji 
>Tis that beauty alone but imperfedly charms, 
For tho'brightnefs may dazzle,'tis kindnefs that warms: 
As on funs in the winter with pleafure wc gaze. 
But feel not their warmth, tho' their fpleador vn^ 

/ praife, 
So beauty, our jufl admiration may claim, 
£ut love, and love only, the heart can enflame. 

INVOCATION TO POVERTTY. 

BY THE SAME. 

Oh ! Poverty f of pale, coafumptive hue. 
If thou delight'ft to haunt me ftill in view j 
If ftill thy prefence muft my fteps attend. 
At leaft continue, as thou art — my friend ! 
When Scotch examples bids me be unjuii:, 
Falfc to my word,— or iaitiileft to my truft, 
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Bid me^hc baneful error quickly fee, 
•And fhun the world to find repofe with thee ; 
When vice to wealth wou'd turn my partial ey^ 
Or int'reft fliut ray ear to forrow^s cry, 
Or courtier's cuAom wouM my reafon bendi 
My foe to flatter,— or defert my friend ; 
Oppofe, kind Poverty, thy tempered Ihield, 
And bear roe off unvanquifliM from the field. 

If gic^dy fortune e*er return again. 
With all her idle — refllefs, wanton train, 
•—Her niagic glafs (hou'd falfe ambition hold^ 
Oj:* av*rice bid ftie put my truft in gold, 
To my relief, thou, virtuous goddefs, hafte. 
And with thee bring thy daughters, ever chafle«« 
Health !— Liberty ! and Wifdom ! fillers bright ! 
Whofe charms can make the worll condition light i 
Beneath the hardeft fate the mind can chear, 
Can heal affliction and difarm defpair ! 
In chains, in torments,, pleafure can bequeath. 
And dreOi in fmiles, the tyrant hour of death \ 

THE METEORS^ THE GOMET, AND THE SUN^ 
*SAID TO B^ BY YHfi SATyfE. 

Come all ye fair of high de^^ec, 
From routS| Almack's and coterie; 

Cotx0f 
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Come Marlborough brooding o*er your bagi^,^ '^ 

CarliflcPreclufe'in- pride and rags*; s. . 

AndjFrigid Pembroke hither co'iiie, 

Sworn fitters of the dull humdrum; ' 

Melbourne and Epicenian Darner, 

(For John fcarce knows which fex fliall claim herji 

And Jerfey, and^tho Lrord-knowfs who, 

Cran borne,- anil Boiiverie, agd Grewe'! 

Come, and your (hort-liv'd fway deploreji 

The reign of Nonchalance h o'fer t 

Ye Meteors, who, with mad career, 

Have rOv'd through fafliioTis atmofphere p 

And thou, young, fair, fantaftic Devon, 

Wild as the comet in mid heaven, 

Hi'dc your diminiflied heads ! nor fiay 

1 * ufurp the fhining realms of day : 

Fbr fee th* unfully'd morning light, 

With beams more conilant, and more bright^ 

Her fplendid courfe begin? to run, 

And afU creation hails the Sun I ^ 

VERSES 

BY HENRY FOX, AFTERWARDS LORD HOLLAND^ 
TO A LADY WITlf AN ARTIFICIAL ROSE; 

F A I R copy of the faireft flow*r„ 
Thy colours equ^-natui-e's powV ;- 

* Puchefs of Rutland, then MarchioneTs qf Granby. 
• Tho^l 



Thou haft the rofe*s bliifliing hue, 

Art foil as pleafiiig to the view : 

Goj then, to Chloe's lovely breaft, 

Whofe fweetnefs can give, all the reft.* 

But if at firft thy artful.make. . . , 

Her hafty judgment fliould miflake. 

And fhe grow peevifh at the cheat, - 

Urge 'twas an innocent deceit ; 

And fafeljr too thou muft aver, 

The firft I ever usM to her. 

Thea bid her niark, that, as to view^ 

The rofe has nothing more than you; 

That fo, if to the eye alone 

Her wondrous beauty ihe made knows ; 

Th^t if /he never will difpenfe 

A trial to fome fweeter fenft ; 

Nature do longer wf prefer. 

Her very pi^ure equals her. 

Theij whifpcr gently in her ear, 

Say, foftly, if the bluftiing fair 

Should to fuch advice incline, 

HoYf ouich I wifli that trial miaCi» 
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P O R I N P A« 

4, TOWN ECLOGUEt 
tX THE RIGHT HON. RICHARD FlTZPATRICK* 

I N that fad feafon wh^ the haplefs belle 
With fteps reluctant bids the town farewcl ; . 
When furly hufbands doom th' unwilling fair 
To quit St. Jameses for a purer air, 
And, deaf to pity, from their much*lov'd towa^ 
Relentlefs bear the beauteous eadles down 
To difmal (hades, through lonely groves to ftrayi 
And figh the fuismer live-long months away ; 
With all the bloom of youth and beauty grac'dji^ 
One morn Dorinda, at her toilet placed, 
With looks intent, and penfive air, furvey*d 
The various charms her faithful' ^afs difpJay'd ; 
Eyes, that might warm the frozen bread of age. 
Or melt to tenderpefs the tyrant's rage ! 
Smiles, that enchanting with cefiftiefs art, 
Stole, unperceiv'd, tfa* heedlefi gazet's heart ^ 
Dimples, where love conceal'd in ambulh lay. 
To aim his arrows at the deflin'd prey ; 
And lips, that promised in each balmy kifs, 
Luximous harveil of ambrofial blifs* 
Mufing (he fat, and watch'd each rifing grace 
That ihed' its htftre o'er her heav'nly face, 

Till 
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Till labVing grief her anxious filence brokeg 
And fighiiig thus the lovely mourner Qx>ke s 
Were charms like thefe by erring nature meant 
For fober iblitude and calm content ? 
Mufi eyes fo bright, be doom*d to wafte their firef 
On hungry parfons and unfeeling 'fquires ? 
Heav'n, whofe decrees (if true what priefts havf 

taught) 
Are fram'd by juftice, and with wifdom fraught^ 
Sure ne'er created fuch a form as this. 
For the dull purpofe of domedic blifs. 
Ah ! noj thefe eyes were given in courts to (bine ; 
Shall impious man, then, thwart the wife defign^ 
A ihort liv'd fway of fome few years at mod 
Js all, alas ! the brighteft belle can boaft, 
Efe yet the hand of all-devouring time 
Lay wafte her graces, and deftroy her primo 
By flow degrees Ihe feels her pow'r decay. 
And younger beauties bear the palm away. 
Whilft envious fate thus haftens to deftroy 
The fleeting period of all femalejoy. 
Shall barb'rous huibaiads (whofe tyrannic rage 
Nor pray'rscan mitigate, nor tears aifuage) 
E^en in thofe years^ whilft youth and beauty bloom^ 
To exile half her precious moments doom ? 
She goes like fome neglected flow'r to fade. 
And wafte her fweetnefs in the lonely fhade, 

Till 
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Till win^r (fo the pitying gods decree) 

Returning, fets th' impatient captive free ; 

Then, fwift emerging from the dull retreat. 

To town die fliec, admiring crouds to meet ; 

Her happy hours glide on from morn to nighty 

One ceafelefs round of exquiiite delight : 

Balla, op'ras, concerts, Almack's, and Soho, 

By turns attended, various joys beftow ; 

E'en crowded routs, where dulnefs ever dwells^ 

Can yeild delight to fafhionable belles. 

Old maids and prudes each night, to feed their fpleeoi 

There, feeking whom th^y may devour, are iiea^ 

. And itill repining that they muft be chafte, 
Would mar thofe pleafures thejVe forbid to tafle^ 
With envious eyes, the briliaut nymph they view, 
Whilft eager crowds, where-e*er flie moves, purfue# 
If to the play-houfe fhe by chance repair, 
<Not oft frequented by the weil-bred fair) 
When through the houfe a folemn filence reigns, 
£ach bofom feeling what the a<5tor feigns, 
£'en in the midft of fome affecting part 
That wakes each foft emotion of the heart. 
The doors fly open, whilft the pit beneath 
Their difcontent in fuUen murmurs breathe : 

. Forward flie fleps with graceful air, and fpread«^ 
A blaze of beauty o*er their worid'ring heads j 
Pit, boxes, galPries, all at once -concur j; 
Forget the play, and ^tl their eyes on her* 

Scarce 
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Scarce to the ftagc fhe turns her high-phina*d heai, 
Or feems to mark one fyllaWe that's faid ; 
But carelefs fits, and on her arm reclin'd 
Hears civil fpecches from the beaux behind ; 
Or gently liftens while fome well drefsM youth 
In whifper'd accents vows eternal truths 
Obedient ftiU to pleafure's fprightly call 
She quits the play, and feeks the livelier ball : 
Each white glov'd beau with hade his fuit prefers, 
Prefents his hand, and humbly begs' for hers. 
Well pteas'dflie hears the fuppliant croud intreat. 
And feels the triumph of her charms complete. 
Should fome bleft youth be to the neft prcfer'd, 
Whofe vows in pn«j|||^ are with favour heard, 
As through the daitce with graceful eafe (he moves. 
Their meeting hands exprefs their confcious loves. 
Malicious eyes the lover's looks reftrain, 
And cold difcretion feals his lips in vain : 
The faithful hand can unobferv'd impart 
The fecrct. feelings of a tender heart : 
And, O I what blifs, when each alike is p'easM, 
The hand that fqueeze8,and the hand that's fquee^M ! 
But whither, whither does my fancy roam ? 
Ah! let me caH the idle wand'rer home. 
Already Phoebus, with urtwelcome ray, 
Has chas'd, alas ! the winter's fogs away ; 
Through the fad town, at each deferted door, 
Lcfs frequent »ow the footman's thnudcrs roar ; 

C Anil 
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Atid waggons, loading in the dudy flreet, 
Forebode the horrors of a long retreat. 
Ye fifter fuif'rers, who muH, foon or late, 
AW (hare my forrows, and partake my fate ; 
Who, when condemn'd thefe blefs'd abodes to quit, 
Like me may weep, but muft like me fubmit. 
When overcome by man's fuperior force, 
Revenge is ftill the injured fair's refource : 
Revenge at leaft rtiay make our fuff'rings lefs, 
A hulband's anguilh foothes a wife's diftrefs. 
When far from town, in fome feqnefter'd fpot, 
You mourn the hardfliip of our fex's lot, 
311 humour, vapours, fullennefs, andfpleen, 
!May add frefli horrors to the jritemy fcene, 
And make the tyrants who contrive your fate 
Partake the mifery themfelves create. 
If, prefsM by cares, they need a friend's relief. 
Be all your fludy to augment their grief; 
]f pleas'd or gay, your utmoft arts employ 
To fink their fpirits, and difpel their joy; 
Oppofe their projedls, crofs their fav'ritc views. 
Their wiflies fruftrate, their requells refufe ; 
And make them feel that difcontented wives 
t an prove th^ tormpnt of th^ir huibands* lives. 



ELIZA, 



[ 33 ] 
ELIZA, 

IN ANSWER TO •*♦»*. 

jIlND durft thou then, infill ting youth, demand 
A fecond fpoil from love's impoverifli'd ftore ? 

Shall ftrains like thine a fecond kifs command, 
Thanklefs for one, becaiife I gave uo more ? 

One lamp irradiates all yon azure heaven, 
One polar ilar directs the pilot's way ; 

Yet what bold wretch complains no more were given, 
Or doubts the bleffingof each friendly ray ? 

One timorous kifs, which multitudes might bode, 
At once thy fun and guiding flar had prov'd, 

If, while thy lips beneath its preifure glow'd. 
And thy tongue flatter'd, thou had'll truly lov'il. 

The flame which burns upon the virgin cheek, 
^,^ The rifing figh, halfutter'd, half fiippreft, 
.'To him who fondly loves, will more than fpcak 

What wav'ring thoughts divide th'mipaflion'dbread. 

Such foft confufion could the Moor difarm. 
And his rough heart, like Defdemona's move; 

But foon hereafy weaknefs broke the charra. 
And, ere her life flie loft, (lie loft her love. 

C ^ No 
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Ncv—if I hate thee^ wherefore (hould I prefs 
A treachVous cpntradl with love's favourite feal h 

And, if I wifli thy future hours to blefs, 
Ah i why, too foon that anxious care reveal ? 

A ready conqueft oft the vi6lor fcorns, 

His laurels fade, whofe foe, ere battle, yields ; 

No ihouts attend the warrior who returns 
To claim the palm of uncontelled fields. 

Butbanifli lawlefs wiflies from thy foul. 
While yet my hate or love is undeclar'd j 

Perhaps, ere many years in circles roll, 
Thou'lt think Eliza but a poor reward. 

For, O ! my kifles ne'er (hall teem with art. 
My faithful bofom forms but one defign— 

To ftudy well the wife's, the mother's part, 
And learn to keep thee, ere I make thee mine. 



AN EXTEMPORE JEU D ESPRIT, 

J, — D C— — Y TO THE D 58 OF B— — D j 

OR, THE UNCONSCIOUS LOVER. 
AN EPIGRAM. 

ChLOE declares, that tho* my heart 
Trembles its paiiion to impart,. 
- flpr piercin]^ e^es can view it. 
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She fays, I love her— 'twquld affed her 
ShouM I prefumc to contradid her j 
But hang me if I knew it. 

VERSES 

• K Ma. Grr^S ACCEPTING A PLACE IJNDKR, ^ 
OOYERNMENT IN THE YEAR 1779* 

King G , in a fright, 

Left G (hould write 

The ftoiy of Britain's difgracc^ 

Thought nothing fo.fure 

His pen to fecure. 
As to give the hiftorian a place; . 

But the caution is vain-« ' 
' 'Tis itlie cprfe of his /"eiga 
That his projects (hould never {ucceed ; 

Though he wrote not a line, 

Yet a caufe of decline 
In the author's example we read. 

His book well defcribes 

How corruption and bribes 
.©•erthrew the great empiije of Rome; 

And his writings declare 

A degeaeracy there, 
'SIThich^i^ condH&^^hibjts fit home. 

C3 TO 
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TO R. F. E S CU 

CN SEEING IN THE NEWSPAPERS THE LINES OP 
WHICH HE SHOULD NEVER HAVE GIVEN A 
COPY, " 

J^YE, Richard, O fye ! tho* your verfes arc fmart, 
They lefs tickle the fancy than torture the heart ; 
When thus you expofe, vulgar laughter to move, 
The man who deferves, and who has, all our love : 
The fport that were harmlefs, confin'd to the breath. 
You have turn'd, by your ink, into arrows and death* 
I>earn the manage, dear Dick ; his conduct attaini 
Whofe wit, tho' abundant, ne*cr yet gave us pain. 

Public Advcrtifer, Thurfday, Jan, 16, 17 66, 
PROPOSAL 

F O R A 

FEMALE ADMXNIS-TRATION, 

To the Prbter of the Public Advertifer. 

*• For this caufe ought the woman to have power 
•* on her head*" 

Corinthians, chap. xi. v. 10. 
SIR, 

Amidst the crowd of your political corrcfpon- 
*»^ilt8, pray endeavour to make room for a female po- 

liticiaoy 
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litician, who is extremely defirous.to exprefs her fen^ 
timents on the prefent iituation of affairs, and to 
offer a remedy which will fave this nation at all events-. 

, The ear of the public has, for fome years pad, been 
daily ftunned with loud and violent complaints of 
male adminiftration ; I vvouKi therefore humbly pro- 
pofe (if it was "but for the fake of variety), thit a 
FEMALE ADMINISTRATION fliould for ouce take \n 
turn, and be allowed a fair and candid trjal on the 
llippery pinnacle of power. 

The Worfliipful Company of Barbers have fami- 
Ikrly approached the Throne, and have offered ad- 
vice in matters of capital concern. The ftill more 
Wor(hipful the Common Council have Ukruoifey on 
ieverai occafions, conveyed iheir difinterefled coun- 
fcU to the royal ear; li^y difinterefled^ becaufe frer 
qucntly relating to matters in which they had no 
earthly concern ; but in the prefent cafe, as fo near, 
fo dear, and fo confiderable a part of them, (viz. their 
wives) are very deeply interefted, I make no doubt 
but that refpedtablc body will ufe its utmoft influence 
to promote this mod falutary and patriotic fcheme. 

I need not point out to the intelligent leaders of 

that body^ in what manner its influence may be moil 

«fic£lually exerted. Some occaiion of congratulation 

C4 or 
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©r condolance may foon offtr^ whca they can iiUro* 
dnce a recommendation of this fcheme with their 
i^/ual propriety ; and its being entirely foreign to the 
purpofe of fuch coiTgratulations or condolance, will 
only make it the more remarkable, and lefs liable to 
be overlooked. 

No man can deny that England made its greateft 
and mod illuflrious figure during two female reigns ; 
and^ther^fore it is naturally to be prefumed^ that a 
fcmab Miniftry may reftore our decajred conflitution^ 
and enable ift to exert itspriftine vigour. 

I forefee many good tronfequences refulting frond 
this fcheme ; one of which is, that it will infallibly 
put a flop to thofe political bickerings, which, to the 
<Iifgrace of the prcfent age, have been carried on with 
-a virulence and malignity unknown to former times* 

1 take it for granted, Mr, Woodfall, that raoft of 
the prefent writers againfl the Miniftry eonfift of 
difcardcd courtiers, or militaiy gentlemen difappointed 
of perfcrment. Now all thofe perfonagcs being rc- 
markable for their complaifance to the fair fcx, qm-^^ 
not in honour draw their pens againfl a female admi* 
wjration ; fo that wc fliall be no longer diflraAed 
with reading the federal fides of political contro« 
^rfy ; the wheels of government will be unclogged i 

the 
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'^he.bufidefs of the State will go imootkly on ; eotn 
mcFce will flourifli a*nesv ; and the .weavers, inftea< 
^ of idly parading in Bloonaibuiy-fguare, will find firf 
ficient en>ployment in Sjpitalfie(dd. 

The real (Irength and riches' of a ftate conflft k 
the number and induftry of its inhabitants. To en- 
creafe the number of people, and to find them fuf 
.ficient employn^ent, will naturally be the great gb- 
jedts of a female adminiftration. All finecure places 
will be aboliQied, all unneceffary reftri^lions and bars 
on the matrimonial road will be removed j the Mar- 
Tiagc-aA be repealed ; with fome ads which moflly 
affedl the induflrious poor ; and the deficiency in the 
revenue made \ip, by a heavy tax on batchelors : 
as alfo on dogs and horfesv for fport ; which would 
-contribute more to the prefer^jation of the game^ than 
any method our male admin iftrators have yet dif* 
covered; though they feem to have confidered this 
point as a matter of greater national importance, than 
the incrcafe of population^ 

I am very fenfible that many objeftions maybe 
brought againd every fcheme that is offered for the 
public good. As to this my fcheme, I fliall be told, 
that women in general want learning, and have Tio 
heads for bufinefs. In anfwer to the firfl, I have 
never heard much of the learning of any one of our 
C 5 jdiniftcrs. 
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MiniftcrSy during three Adminiflrations. Some of 
them indeed have, at different times, written letter*, 
which have been pubiiflied and iigned with their 
names; explaining fome parts of their condu6t, or 
returning thanks for favour received. In ordei to do 
the men all manner of juflic^, I fhall inftance two 
very illuftrious and popular perfonages, viz. the great 
Commoner, and his friend theCh — f J — t— e of the 
Common Pleas, who have both of them wi-itten to 
the public fuch letters, as (whether we confider the 
fiile or matter) moft females of my acquaintance 
would have been aihamed of. The fecond obje6lion 
is, that women have no heads forbufinefs. We ali 
know (whatever the men may pretend) that it re- 
quires '* no conjuration^ or mighty magic ^^ to go 
through the common routhie buflnefs of office. It is 
true, that difficult negociations may fometimes occur, 
in the con dud of which, fincjje and intrigue are necef- 
fary. But, furely, the men will not pretend to ex- 
eel us in either of thefe arts I 

Some political writers have lately objeded to us, 
being of * levelling principles ; but indeed that feems- 
to be the humour of the prefent times, and there- 
fore we fliould have the mob on our fide. For which 
reafon a female miniftry is the only one that can 



• See theRemarkc on Mrt. Macauly^s HiAor^r. 

all I 
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:illay the heats, aiid quell the rifings ia the body 
politic. 

It may be urged, perhaps, in behalf of fomevetcrarr 
minifters and placemen, that having fpent the greaterf 
part of their lives in feme office or other about Courts 
they have coDtra6led certain habits, which had be- 
come, as it were, fecond nature, and therefore it 
would be cruel at their years to fend them back into 
the wide world. In anfwer to which, let the veterans 
Hill continue about Court, and have places ; there 
will be openings enow for them ; and it will make 
no material alteration in my plan. As for example : 
They can very properly fuccecd to thofe ladies of the 
bed-chamber, maids of honour, houfe-keepers, ne- 
ceflary women, or dry nurfes, who fliall vacate their 
places by accepting of any of the great offices of 
State* 

1 do not mean, Mr. Printer, that this my offered 
fcheme fhould take immediate effedt. I have no ob*' 
jedion to the prcfent Minifters, whom our amiable 
S— v — n has entrufted with the reigns of govern-^ 
ment. They were recommended by a prince *, 
whofe memory will be ever dear to all the friends of 
liberty. They had acquired the effeem and confi- 
dence of.the nation, by a fpirited oppofition to the? 

* The lite Duk<" of Cumberlandr 

C 6 sncviv^ 
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unconftttutional meafures of their predeceflbrs iit 
powder; and their nomination was applauded by the 
voice of the people. I have not heard, Mr. Wood- 
fall^ that they hsLveyet done any thing to forfeit our 
good opinion ; they have not planned any extentioa 
of excife laws, they have not iffued general warrants^ 
they have not attacked the liberty of the prefs, they 
have not thrown impolitic reftridiojia on trade, they 
have not endeavoured to alienate the affections of the 
colonies, they have not fufFered the Jettees of Dun- 
kirk to Hand in defiance of the moft folemn treaties* 
}3ut notwithfianding all this, yet, from the natural 
4icklenefs of our tempers, and the inflability of hu- 
man affairs, a change of Miniflers mufi happen fome 
time or other. Whenever through thefe, or any 
other caufes, a change fhall be judged necclTary, th^n 
would I humbly propofe to make trial of a female 
adminiftration ; and fubmit to the judgment of the 
public, whether the feveral departments and offices of 
Hate would not be very ably and properly filled ia 
the following manner : 

Firft Lady of the Treafury, Lady N— th— mb— nd. 
Chancellor of the Exchequer, Mifs Ch— dl— gh. 
Prefident of the Council, Lady T — nfh — d. 
Secretaries of State, Northern Department, Duchefs 

of G— ft—n ; 
^mhern Department, Mrs. George P— tt. 

Lady 
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|ja^ High CbaQcellor, DucKeft of Qz^nik^m 
Lady Privy Seal, Lady Ayl — b — y. 
.Steward of the Houfliold, Duchefs of B-^df-^ 
CtemlirtfrkiD, Duchefs of An— ft — r. 
Miftrcfa of the Horfe, Lady Sa— h B — nb— y. 
Firft Lady of the Admiralty, Lady f-^c^dk^ 
Firft Lady of Trade, Lady H— Id -fle. 
Secretary at War, Lady H — rr — t — n. 
Pay Miftrefs General of -the Forces, Lady D — Ik— th. 
Captain of the Band of Penfioncrs, LadyCh— tr— ni 
Miftrefs of the Stag- Hounds, Mrs, F — tt — pi — e. 
Minifter for Scotch Affairs, Duchefs of D — gl— s. 
, ^ l^dy Lieutenant of Ireland,M*rchionefs ofK — Id-*^, 

As to any places about Court which require parti** 
cular talents in the perfons who hold them, I (hould 
;bc at no lofs to find females of adequate abilities, and 
only delire they may be fairly compared with th^ 
maJts who at prefent enjoy thofe places. 

Poet Laureat, Mifs Carter. 
Hiftoriographer, Mrs. Macaulay, 
King's Painter, Mifs Reade, &c. &c» 

The Commiffioners* places at the fcveral boards of 
Treafury, Admiralty, l^rade, Cuftoms and Excifcf 
might be occupied by the wives and daughters of the 
I^rd Mayor, Aldermen and Sheriffs. The other in- 

feriof 
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knot ofllccs of bufincfs might be filled by the Wivct 
and daughters of the Common Couaci I j which would 
be fueh a happy eftablifhment of public meafure^^ 
as would infallibly keep the great corporation in good 
humour, a point of the utmoft importance, atid to 
which DO Adminiflration, male or female, can be too 
attentive. 

And now, Mr. WoodfaU, having &etched out a 
rough draught of my plan, I appeal to every candid, 
impartial Englifliman, whether the miniflry, as here 
named, is not, in point of real abilities^ cpnfeiTedljr 
fuperior to any Adminiilration he has feen or read of 
in this country fince the days of Queen Anne, or 
Queen Elizabeth* 

Although I am thoroughly convinced in my own 
Itjind of the truth of this, yet, from a timidity and 
diffidence natural to aw fex, I did not dare to of^ 
my plan to the public, till I had firft communicated 
it to feveral eminent perfoDages of the oi^er fex, and 
particularly to the great Commoner, fworn appraifer 
of minifterial merit, and to the great grammarfiai> 
Dr. Johnfon, chief juftice of the court of criticifm. 

The former of thefe great men wrote me a polite 
letter from Bath^ iu which he was pleaftd to fay, ** Of 
"^ aU the plans of guidance which have hten fub- 

** mitted 
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*^ mttted to mi for my approbation , none has appeared 
** of adequate virtuality, or fuch undoubted refpon* 
** fibility ;" and the commentator^ Dr. Johnfon, after 
perilling my fchemc, returned it with the following 
note : 

M A D A My 

♦* YOU may peraifibulate the whole Bfitifli domi* 
** nation, before you rencounter an equal number 
** of men more irreprehenfible, more vivacious, or 
** that can with more facil dexterity inveftigate the 
** recondite principles of gubernatical machinations," 

After having received from thefe illuflrious perfo» 
nages, in terms fo clear and explicit, their appro* 
tioii of this plan, my doubts infiantly vanifhed ; and 
I now offer it to the public, baldly and faithfully, as 
a fovereign remedy for all the diforders of the State. 
As to myfelf, having heard fome recent inftances (I 
hope they did not happen in this country) of mi- 
nifters having behaved whh the blackeft ingratitude 
to the perfon who m^de them, I hold it prudent to 
flipulate before hand with my new Miniflry, that they 
{hall grant me the reverfion of the firft Teller's place 
in the Exchequer which fliall become vacant : and 
fecure me a penfion of 3000I. a year on the Irifh 
eftablifliment, till fuch vacancy fhall happen, I hope 
no one will think that in aiking this, I have over- 
rated my own merits. Hovv many perfon s do we fee 

poflefled 
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poilefled of hicrftt w places, or great penfiont, w^cy 
have never rendece.^ t,tve fmalleft fecvices to the 
.community ? Wbf^reaa the Henriques family ^ both 
male and female, have fpent the greateft part of th^ir 
time and fubdance in forming fchemes for the ho. 
nour and advantage of the State ; for which, notwith- 
ilanding, they ace to this hour jiwplaccd, jy^penfion- 
«d, 4i«rewarded. I remain, 

Mr. Woodfall, 
Neverthelefs, the PubHcV 

Moft devoted fervant, 

JACOBINA HENRIOyES. 

VERSES 

TO THE MEMORY OF 

G A R R I C Kr 

'SP.OK&K AS A MONODY, AT THE THEATRE 
ROYAL IN DRCTRY LANE. 

[To the Right Honourable Countefs Spencer, 
whofd approbation and efteem were juftly confider- 
ed by Mr. Garrick as the highcf! panegyric his 
talents or conduct could acquire, this imperfect 
tribute to his memory rs, with great deference, in* 
fcribcd by her Lad) (hip's moft obedient, tumble 
fervant, 

RICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN.J 

•lirch, 25, i779* 
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If dying excellence deferves a tear, 

If fond remembrance fiill is chcrifti'd here, 

Can we perfift to bid your forrd^.flow 

For fablM fuffVers, and delufive woe ? 

Or with quaint fmiles difmifs the plaintive flrain^ 

Point the quick jeft— indulge the comic veia^ 

Ere yet to buried Rofcius we aflign— 

One kind regret— one tributary line ! 

His fame requires we a£t a tenderer part : 
His memory claims the tear you gave his art ! 

The general voice, the meed of mournful veffei 
The fplendid forrows that adornM bis hearfe. 
The throng that mourned as their dead favourit« 

pafs'd. 
The gracM refpc6^ that claimM him to the kft. 
While Shakefpeare*s image from its hallow*d bafc, 
Seem'd to prefcribe the grave, and point the place—* 
Nor thcfe- nor all the fad regrets that flow 
From fond Fidelity's domeftic woe— 
So much are Garrick*s praife— fo much his due— • 
As on this fpot— one tear bellow 'd by you. 

Amid the arts which feek ingenious fame. 
Our toil attempts the moft precarious claim ! 
To him, whofe mimic pencil wins the pri^e, 
Obedient Fan^e immortal wreathes fuppUes : 

WhatcV 
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Whate'er of wonder Reynolds now may raife, 
Raphael flill boafts cotemporary praife : 
Each dazzling lighvand gaudier bloom fubdu'd. 
With undiminidi'd awe his works are vicw'd : 
E'en Beauty's portrait wears a fofter prime, 
Touch'd by the tender hand of mellowing time* 

The patient fculptor owns an humbler part^ 
A ruder toil, and more mechanic art ; 
Content with How and timorous Uroke to trace 
The lingering line, and mould the tardy grace : 
But once atchiev'd — tho' barbarous wreck o'erthrow 
The facred fame, and lay its glories low, 
Yet fhall the fculptur'd ruin rife to day, 
Grac'd by defe6^, and worfhip'd in decay ; 
Th* enduring record bears the artift*s name, 
Demands his honours, and afTerts his fame, 

Superior hopes the poet's bofom fire— 
O, proud diftin(^ion of the facred lyre !— 
Wide as th' infpiring Phoebus darti his ray^ 
Diffufive fplendor gilds his votary's lay. 
Whether the fong heroic woes rehearfe. 
With epic grandeur, and the pomp of verfe ; 
Or, fondly gay, with unambitious guile 
Attempt no prize but favouring Beauty's fmile ; 
Or bear dejected to the lonely grove 
The foft defpair of unprevailing love— 

Whatc'er 
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Whate*er the theme — thro' every age and clime 
Congenial paffions meet th* according rhyme; 
The pride of Glory — Pity's figh fincere— 
Youth's earJiefl blufli— and Beauty's virgin tear. 

Such is their meed — their honours thus'fecure, 
Whofe arts yield objects, and whofe works endure. 
The a6lor only, ihrinks from time's award ; 
Feeble tradition is his memory's guard ; 
By whofe faint breath it muft abide, 
Unvouch'd by proof— to fubflance unallied ! 
Ev'n matchlefs Garrick's art to heav'n rcfign'd, 
No fix'd effe^l, no model leaves behind ! 

The grace of adlion — the adapted mien 
Faithful as nature to the varied fcene : 
Th' expreffive glance — whofe fubtlc comment draw'' 
Entranc'd attention, and a mu(e applaufe ; 
Gefture that marks, with force and feeling fraught^ 
A fenfe in filence, aad a will in thought ; 
Harmonious fpeecnfwhofe pure and liquid tone 
Gives verfe a mufic, fcarce confefs'd its own ; 
As light from.gdfns aiTumes a brighter ray ; 
And cloathed with orient hues, tranfcends the day !— • 
Paffion*s wild break — and frown that awes the fenfe> 
And every charm of gentler eloquence- 
All perifhable ! — like th* electric fire, 
But ftrike the frame — and as they ftrike expire ; 

laceaf 
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Inceofe too pure a bodied flame to bear, 

Its fragrance charms the fenfe, and blends with airi 

Where then— while funk in cold decay he lies, 
And pale ^clipfe for ever veils thofe eyes ;— 
Where is the Well: memorial that enfiires 
OurGarrick*8 fame ? — whofe is the trufl ? — 'iisyourv 

And O I ty every charm his art efTayM 
To footh your cares I — by every grief aljay'd I 
By the hufh'd wonder which his accents drew ! 
By his laft parting tear, repaid by you ! 
By all thofe thoughts, which many a diflant nighty 
Shall mark his memory with a fad delight ! — 
Still in your heart's dear record bear his name | 
Cherifli the keen regret that lifts his fi^nie ; 
To ycHi it i? bequeath'd, aflert the truft. 
And to hi? worth — 'tis all you can — be juft. 

What more is due from fandifying time, 
To chearfiil wit, and many a MJpar'd rhyme, 
O'er his grac'd urn fhall boom, a deathlefs wreath, 
Whofe bloflbm'd fwee ts fliall 4jeck tfee malk beneath^ 
F-r thefe — when Sculpture's votive toUihall rear 
The due memorial of a lofs fo dear ! — 
O lovelieft mourner, gentle Mufe ! be thine 
The plcafing woe to guard the laurell'd (hrine. 

AJ 
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A« Fancy, oft by Superftition led 

To roam the manfions of the fainted dead, 

Has view'd, by fliadowy eve's uniTElithful gloom, 

A weeping cherub on a martyr's tothb— 

So thou, fweet Mufe I hang o'er his fculptur'd bier^ 

With patient woe, that loves the lingering tear ; 

With thoughts that mourn — nor yet defire relief, 

With meek regret, and fond enduring grief; 

With looks that fpeak — he never fhall return I—* 

Chilling thy tender bofom clafp his urn ; 

And with foft fighs difperfe th' irreverciid dufl:. 

Which Time may flrew upon his facreoDuft. 

ON BEAUTY. 

BY LORD VISCOVNT PaLMERSTON. 

ENchanting nymph of heavenly birth^ 
Celeftial beauty, fent on earth 
To footh o\ir cares, our toils, our flrife, 
And gild the gloom that faddens life ; 
Thine empire countleii millions own, 
And every clime reveres thy throne. 
Whate'er purfuits mankind engage. 
From frolic youth to ferious age, 
To thy refifllefs pow'r they bow, 
Whilil nature prompts the artlefs vow, 
Lur'd by the hopes thy fmiles can give. 
For thee the wretch endures to live. 

To 
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To gain thy praife, his valour's meed, 
For thee the hero dares to bleed. 
Enticed by thee to happier dreams, 
Ambition drops his airy fchemes. 
To purchafe thee, from caverns deep. 
The mifcr brings his treafur'd heap. 
The fage, with reafon's boafted arms, 
A while may combat beauty's charms ; 
But foon a burfting figh will prove, 
That reafon never conquers love. 
Yet ere 1 bow before thy ftirine, 
And hail thj?^w'r with rites divine, 
O, bleft enchantrefs, deign to tell. 
In what confifts thy magic fpell ! 
Is it an eye, whofe fparkling rays 
Eclipfe the diamond's fainter blaze ; 
A cheek that Ihames the vernal rofe ; 
A breaft'that vies with mountain fnows ; 
A mouth that fmiles with matchlefs grace, 
Like pearls within a ruby cafe; 
A ^ape like that which once was (ten 
On Ida, whtin the Cyprian qibeen 
Difclos'd her charms to mortal eyes. 
Contending for the golden prize ? 
Thefe may our warmeft paffions fire. 
And kindle every fierce defire : 
But love, upheld by thefe alone, 
Muft foon refign his tottVing throne. 



And 
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And hold a poor precarious fway. 
The fliort liv'd beauty ?of a day.. 
Or e'en to form a nymph complete. 
If all the, various charms could meet, 
Which each divided bofom warm, 
And ev'ry throbbing pulfe alarm, 
When Johnfon, Meynel!, Pitt advance, 
And Wroughton joins the fprightly dance, . 
And lovely Spencer, mild and fair, 
Comes blurtiing forth with Hebe's air j 
Yet thefe were vain, unlefs to thefe 
Were join'd the fecret pow'r to pleafe; 

That namelefs fomething undefia'd. 

That foft effulioa of the mind. 

Which fweet ly fmiles in ev'ry face. 

To every motion lends a grsce, 

And, when their beauty points a dart, 

Impels and guides it to the heart. 

In vain the flealing hand of time 

May pluck the bloffoms of their prime. 

Envy may talk of bloom decay'd, 

How lilies droop, and rofes fade | 

But con(lancy*s unalter'd truth. 

Regardful of the vows of youth, 

AiFe^lion that recals the pafl, 

And bids the pleafing influence laft. 

Shall Hill preferve the lover's flame, 

in every fcene of life the fame ; 

And 
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An4 fiili with food endearments blend 
The wife, the miftrefe, and the friends 

S'HE FOLLOwfNG VERSES WERE WRITTEN UPON 
A YOUNG LADY, MISS F— S, WHO WAS DRESSED 
IN THE HABIT OF A JUDG£ AT A MASQJJERAPS 
4^T SOUTHAMPTON* 

By THE SAME, 

CUPID JEALOUS-. 

A Nymph of cveiy charm poffeft 
To animate the coldeft breaft 

With love's aufpicious flame. 
Of late her mimic art difplay*d, 
And from a lovely, tender maid, 

A reverend judge became. 

The fpreading wig, the folemn hat, 
Where venerable Dulnefs fat, 

Deceiv'd our wond'ring eyes ; 
Her pleaiing (hape, her eafy mien. 
Her graceful airs no more were feen 

In that uncouth difguiie* 

From that foft tongue was heard no more 
The muflc which it us'd to pour. 
The mufic of the mind ; 

Nor 
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Nor could thofe eyes their beams difpenfc^ 
Which fhine replete with manly fenfe^ 
And female foftnefs join'd. 

Yet fay, dear girl, what magic art 
The* thus difgiiisM, from ev'ry heart 

A fecret homage drew ? 
Why round thee prefs'd the gay, the youngs 
Forfook the dance, and left the fong, 

Thy revercJnd form to view ? 

In vain, tho' every art was try*d. 
In vain, alasl you {Irove to hide 

What could not be concealM I 
Malicious Cupid fpoil'd the jeft, 
And darting fwift thro* every breafti 

The whole deceit reveal'd. 

And is it thus, ungrateful maid. 
The god, in^alous anger, faid^ 

My empire you difovvn ? 
And could'ft thou with love's foes combine. 
And bid thofe eyes no longer (hine. 

Which beft fupport his throne ? 

Then give me back each winning grace, 
With which I deckM that lovely face. 
And arm'd each fparkling eye ; 
Vol. I, D In 
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In whofe bright orbs, at my command, 
The little loves, a nnm'rous band, 
Xn fecret aixibufliiie* 

My favourite's triumphs to in fore, 
I gave whatever might bell fecure, 

Or moll extend her fway ; 
And can that heart fo foon forget 
What gratitude for fuch a debt 

Should prompt thee to repay ? 

No : let thy gentle bofom prove 
Obedient to the voice of love, 

And quit this llrange difguife : 
JCor let the am'rous youths in vain 
I^ajnent that thou no more will deign 

To blefs their Jonging eyes. 

The nymph, with fmiles confenting, heard, 
And in her own bright form appear'd, 

To footh the anxious boy : 
Grace led her eal'y Heps along, 
And with her came in myftic tbrong, 

Wit, beauty, love, and joy. 

Thus breaking from the vernal clouds, 

|Vhere oft his radiant beams he llirouds, 

TJie fun appears more bright, 



With 
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With frdher crimfon paints the ^ofe. 
And o'er the face of nature throws 

A more refulgent light. 
Southampton^ 0&, 1775* 

PROLOGUE TO THE PLAYS AT H-« 

ACTED NOVEMBER 24th AN» 25th, I774» 



SPOKEN BY LORD P- 



J N times when gloomy fuperftition reign 'd, 
Tho* blackeft deeds our ruder annals flain'd, 
A play was deemM of all bad things the worfl j 
And players, without hope of mercy, curft. 
Yet oft ambition or mifguided zeal, 
Oft would revenge employ the murderer's fleel, ' 
The fame fair faint has mix'd thie deadly bowl 
That founded convents to enfurc her foul. 
Borti under eafy Pleafnre's golden ray j 
We think no crime to fee or a6t a play. 
But in no real tragedies engage, 
Ours is, we freely own, a comic age; 
Unhappy marriages admit a few — 
An innocent adultery or two — * 
The fierceft effort of our parry rage, 
Lafls but an hour or two upon the ftage. 

* AlluUlng to the play of the Innocent Adultery j ov, Un-» 
kappjr MvUriagc. 

D a Like 
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Like ikilful a^lors, we find ways and means 

To fettle all difputes behind the fcenes. 

But if no fcniplcs — players ftill have fears, 

Outs are of critic eyes, and critic cars, 

Tho* none believe it wicked — fome may fay, 

*Tis foolifli in us to enadt a play. 

And what is worfe, much worfe, 'tis ten to one. 

That all agree it's miferably done* ' 

But pray, Sirs, view things in their proper light. 

We meqji to pafs away a winter's night. 

No farce we play — do make one juft reflection, 

To catch your • votes for this or that eledlion. 

Freemen, and freeholders, our harmlefs fpeech. 

Would not your fmalleft privilege impeach ; * 

Members, to you, who fhudder at a bribe. 

We bring no hard conditions to fubfcribc. 

But much we wifli to be in your good graces ; 

Be juft then, candid, wife, and keep your places. . 

Without its folly, or grotefque parade, 

A play's at leaft a fort of mafquerade. 

And tho' more fplendid you have feen, peut-etre. 

You're truly welcome to our F^tc-champetre. 

But if, inftead of forcing you to weep. 

Our tragic airs difpofe to laugh or deep, 

* Part of the houfe ftands in Warwick(hire> and part in Wor- 
^«eilexihlre ; and the polls for the two counties were then taking at 
Wtrcefter »nd Waryirick, 

Should 
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Should we in Comedy excite your pity, 
Subjects of wit inftead of being witty; 
Make aukward attitudes, ungraceful flarts, 
Mifplace our action, or forget our parts. 
Mangle the poet*s meaning or his rhyme, 
Or fpeak, or ftrike, or die before our time. 
And fin, in fliort, *gainft all dramatic laws. 
We crave your pardon — and excufc applaufe. 

TO t)R. ANDREWS, 

PftOVOST OF T&INZTY COLLXGB, SUBLIK. 
SY GEORGE LORD VI3G0UNT TOWNSHENDt 

JV>// ancilJa^ &c, HoR. 

Blush not, dear Andrews, nor difclaim 
A paiiion for that matchlefs dame. 
Who kindles in all breafls a flame. 

By beauty's magic force ; 
What tho* o'er Dolly's lovely head* 
Summers twice ten are fcarcely fled ; 
Is it on that account decreed 

She muft refufe of courfe ? 

Mil town, coeval with thy fire, 
Durft to a blooming maid afpire. 
And felt, or feign'd, a lover's fire 
At feventy-three, or more. 

* Mifs Dgrothy Monroe, fince married to mmmmm, 

D i JJligb, 
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Bligh, who in Churchill's battles bled. 
Took a young virgin to his beds 
No horny dreams diflurb'd his head, 
Tho* fhaking at fourfcore. 

Intrepid Lucas^ lame and old. 
Bereft of eye-fight, health, and gold. 
To a green girl his paffion told. 

And clafp'd the yielding bride : 
Then pr3r'thee leave that face of care, 
Let not your looks pre{age defpair. 
Be jovial, brilk, and debonnair, 
I My life, youVe not deny'd. 

Nor think, my friend, becaufe I prize 
Her breads that gently fall and rife. 
Her auburn hair, and radiant eyes, 

I envy your cfpoufal ; 
No rival paflion fires my breaft, 
Long fince from amorous pains at reft ; * 
Nay more, to prove what I've profefs'd, 

ril carry your propolal. 

* Within two ^rart tfter wriiing tblf| his Lordihip mmici 
h^ifi MoDCgomerjr« 
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TO THt MEMORY OT THt 

RIGHT HONOURABLE CHARLOrXE VI9C0UNTfiS$ 
TOWNSMEN D, 

Baroness TERRARs in her own RiCtfr, Who 

DIED AT LEIXLIP, Xn iREtAND, ON THE Jth Of 
• SEPTEMBER, I77O. 

BY EARL NUGENT. 

VV ITH down-caft look, and pitying eycj 

Unarm'd the King of Terrors llood ; 
He laid his fling and horrors by, 

Averfe to flrike the fair and good : 
"When thus an angel urg'd the blow— 

«« No more thy lifted hand fufpend ! 
•* To confcious guilt a dreaded foe, 

** To innocence a welcome friend. 
•* Bright hofts of cherubs round her ftand, 

*' To her and me confefs'd alone ; 
" Each waving his celeftial hand, 

** And pointing to th* eternal throne/ , 
The angel fpoke — nor hulband dear. 

Nor children lov'd (a mournful train J 
Could from her eye attrad one tear, 

Nor bend one thought to earth again* 
The foul, impatient of delay. 

No more could naortal fetters bind. 
But fpringing to the realms of day. 

Leaves evVy human care behind. 

D 4 Ve? 
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Yet, oh ! an infant daughter's * claim 

Demands from heaven thy guardian care^ 
Protect that lovely, helplefs frame ! 

And guard that breaft you form'd fo fair« 
A parent's lofs, unknown, unwept, 

Thoughtlefs the fatal hour ihe pafl ; 
Or only thought her mother flept. 

Nor new how long that deep mufl lai^. 
When time th' unfolding mind difplaySi 

May fhe, by thy example led, 
Fly from that mptley giddy maze. 

Which youth, and guilt, and folly tread ! 
Thcfe never knew the guiding hand 

Which leads to virtue's arduous way: 
Mothers now join the vagrant band, 

And teach their children how to flray« 
Her fliall the pious taik engage, 

(Such once was thine, with lenient aid) 
A father's forrows to afluage, 

His love with equal love repaid, 
^o fliall ftie read with ardent eye, 

This lelTon thy laft moments give— 
*' They who, like thee, would fearlefs die, 
Spotlefs, like thee, muft learn to live.'* 

* Elizabeth, born in Auguft 1766* 

EPISTLE 
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EPISTLE TO THE EARL OF CHESTERFIELD. 

TROM THE HILLS OF HOWTH IK IRELAND, WHERE 
THE AUTHOR WAS DRINKING GOAT*i WHEY. 

BY THE SAME. * 

Stanhope ! wouyH: thou condefcend, , 
Here to fee thy humble friend. 
Far from doctors, potions, pills. 
Drinking health on Howthan hills. 
Thou the precious draught ihalt (h^rcj 
Lucy (hall the bowl prepare. 
From the broufing goat it flows, 
From each balmy flirub that grows^ 
Hence the kidling's wanton fire, 
Hence the nerves that brace his fire* 

What, tho* far from filver Thames, 
Stately piles, and courtly dames ! , 
Here we boaft a purer flood, * v 
Joys that ftream from fprightly blood j 
Here is fimple beauty feen, 
Eair, and cloth'd like beauty's queen j 
Nature*s hands the garb compofe. 
Prom the lily and thd rofe ; 
Or, if charmM with richer dyes, 
Pancy ev'ry robe fupplies* 

• At that time Robert Nugent, Efq« 

D s Dome! 
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Domes with India's treafures fraugke. 
Rife by magic power of thought ; 
While remote from real pelf, 
Here thou Ihalt enjoy thyfelf. , 

Come, and with thee bring along 
Jocund tale, and witty fong, 
Senfe to teach, and words to mo^, 
Arts that pleafe, adorn, improve; 
J\nd, to gild the glorious fcene, 
Confcience fpotlefs and ferene. 

Wretched with a W 's ftore. 

Wretched, tho* polTefs'd of more. 
Lives the man, who doomM to roam^ 
Never can be blefs'd at home ; 
Nor retire within his mind, 
From th' ungrateful and unkind* 
Happy they, whom crowds befriend ; 
Curs'd, who on thofe crowds depend j 
On the great-one's peevifh fit. 
On the coxcomb's fpurious wit^ 
Ever fentenc'd to bemoan 
£very failing but their own* 

If, like them, rejecting eafe. 
Hills and health no longer pleafe ; 



Quick 
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Quick defcendy thou may'ft reibrt 
To the Viceroy's fplencKd court t 

Like t, monarch's is his Hate, 
O ! were monarcHs juft fo great I ^' 

There, indignant, fhalt thou fee 
Cringmg (laves, who might be free, 
BribM with titles, hope, or gain, 
Tie their country's ihameful chain j 
Or, infpirM by heaven's good caufe, 
Wafte the land with holy Jaws j 
While the gleanings of their pow'r. 
Lawyers, lordlings, priefts devour* 

Now methinks I hear thee fay, 
•* Drink alone thy mountain whey f 
•* Wherefore tempt the Irilh flioals ? 
** Sights like thefe are nearer Paul's^'' 

TO CORINNAr 

BY TITB SAME*' 

Vv HILE I thofe hard commands oBcy, 
Which tear me from thee far away j 
Never did yet love-tortur'd youth, 
So dearly prove his doubted truth ;: 
For never woman charmed like thee, 
AnA never man yet lov'd like mer 

i>6 m 
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All creatures whom fond flames infpire, 
Purfue the object they deiire ; 
But ly prepofi'rous doom ! mud prove 
By diftant flight the Arongeft love ; 
And Qv^ry way diftrefs'd by fate, 
Muil loie thy fight, or meet thy batef 

O D E 

To F&EDERICKy F&XNCB OF WAtEs's BXIlTH*DAYf 
WKITTEN IN THE YEAR X739t 

BY THE SAME* 

I- 

Fitly to hail this happy day. 
Freedom demands a feftal lay. 

And wake6 the filcnt ftring: 
The gcnVous mufe, untaught to fear, 
Infpires what Britain's Prince fhould hear, 

And Britain's bards (hould fing. 

11. 

Accurs'd the wretches ever be, 
And foes to facred Liberty, 

Who impious dare prcfume 
^o footh his ear with fuch a drain. 
As better fits the cringing train. 

The flaves of France or Roinet 

in. Far 
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Tar other fpeaks the voice of Truth, 
O ! may it warn thee, Royal Youth ! 

To fly bafe Flattery's lore. 
The fyren fings ; who liften, die ; 
Behold yon wreck with cautious eye ! 

Nor truil the faithlefs Ihore ! 

IV. 

And when beneath thy counfePd reigOj 
Britain fhall plow the fubje£t main, 

Complete heaven's great deiign I 
Heftrain thy powers with binding laws ! 
And grateful own the glorious caufe, 

That raisM thy fcepter'd line ! 

V. 

ISo flialt thou earn unequal fame. 
From bleiiings deathlefs as thy name^ 

By latefl time enjoy'd ; 
Whilft gifts from arbitrary ftvay. 
Shine the vain pageants of a day. 

Neglected and deftroy'd, 

VI. 

Thy throne (hall thus unlhaken ftand $ 
Its ample bafe, a profperous land ; 
. Thy flrengthi a nation's might ; 
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And thus thy future race ihall be 
Safe in a blefs'd Decefnty, 

Guided and rul'd by right* 

vir. 

Let priefts an hallow'd bondage preach f 
Let fchool-men earth-born godhead teach I 

Let loyal madmen rave f 
Wife nature feels, (he mocks their rules y 
And laws opprefs'd, from different fchools. 

Unite the free and brave* 

VIIL 

So formed, now fWnes the patriot band. 
The guardians of a threaten'd land. 

Of Britain and her crown* 
May fiKh adorn each future age, 
liqual to ftem wild faction's rage. 

Or p\dl a tyrant down I 

Genius of Freedom, and of Peace ! 
Bid rapine and contention ceafe I 

Protect what you beflow'd ! 
Well may a burden'd reafm complain. 
If, refcued from the^ galling chain ^ 

She irnka beneath her load» 
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VERSES 

X,BFT BY MR. POPE, ON HIS LYING IN THE SAMS 
BED WHICH WILMOT, EARL OF SOCHEftTER, 
VdED AT ADDERBURY, THEN BELONGING T« 
THE DUKE OF ARGYLL* 

With no poetic ardour fir'd, 

I prefs the bed where Wilmot lay ; 
That here he li\r*d, or here expir*^d. 

Begets no numbers grave or gay. 

But in thy roof, Argyll, are bred 

Such thoughts as prompt the brave to lie 

Stretch'd out in honour's nobler bed, 
Beneath a njobler roof, the Iky, 

Such flames as high in patriots burn. 

Yet ftoop to blefs a child, or wife. 
And fuch as wicked kings may mourn. 

When freedom is more dear than life» 

TO HIS GRACE THE- DUKE OF ARGYLL^ 

UPON READING THE PREAMBLE TO THE PATENT^ 
CREATING HIM DUKE OF GREENWICH* 

BY THE SAME* 

Mindless of fkte, in thefe low vile abodes^ 
Tyrants have oft ufpurM the flyleof gods j 

But 
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IBut that the mortal may be thought divine. 
The herald ftraight new modell'd all his line ^ 
And venal priefti with well-difTembled lie. 
Preambled to the crowd the mimic Deity. 
Not fo great Saturn^s fon, imperial Jove, 
He reigns unqueflion'd in his realms above ; 
No title from defcent he need infer. 
His red right arm proclaims the thunderer. 
This, Campbell, be thy pride, illuftrious peer, 
Alike to fhine diftinguifhM in thy fphere. 
All merit but thine own thou may'ft difdain, 
And kings have been thine anceflors in vain. 

THE PIN. 

BY SOAME JENYNS, ESQ^ 

Crowned be the man with h&ing praife. 

Who firil contrived the pin 
To loofe mad horfes from the chaife, 

And fave the necks within. 

See how they prance, and bound, and Ikip, 

And all controul difdain ! 
They bid defiance to the whip, 

And tear the filken rein. 

Awhile we try if art or ftrength 

Are able to prevail ; 
■But hopelefs when we find at length 

7jiat all our efforts fail, 



With 
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^ith ready foot the fpriag we prcfs. 

Out jumps the magic plug 5 
^hen, difengagM from all diftrefs^ 

We fit quite fafe and fnug. 

The pamperM fteeds their freedom gain'd. 

Run ofF full fpeed together ; 
But, having no plan afcertain*d| 

They run they know not whithert 

Boys, who love mlfchief, and of courfe, 

]Bnjoying the difafler, 
Jawl ** Stop 'em ! ftop 'em !'* till they're hoarl^ 

But mean to drive them fader. 

£ach claiming now his natVal right. 

Scorns to ofyey his brother 5 
So they proceed to kick and bite, 

And worry one another. 

Hungry at length, and blind and lame, 

Bleeding at nofe and eyes, 
By fuflfrings made exceeding tame, 

And by experience wife j 

With bellies full of liberty, 

But void of oats and hay, 
They both fneak back, their folly fee. 

And run no more away« 



Z«t 
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^Lct all who view (h* inftru6tive fccnc, 

And patronhe the plan, 
Give thanks to Glo8*ter*s worthy Dean, 

For Tucker — thouVt the man. 

ON THE EARL OF CHESTERFIELD 

BEING AT BATH, JULY, I772. 
BY THE SAME. 

IN tiroes by felfiflinefs and fa<aion fonr'd, 
When dull importance has all wit devoured ; 
When rank, as if t* infult alone defignM, 
Exafts a proud fcclufion * from mankind j 
And greatnefs from all focial commerce fled^ 
Efleems it dignity to be ill bred. 
See Chefterfield alone refids the tide. 
Above all party, and above all pride ! 
Vouchfafes each night thefe brilliant fcenes to grace)^ 
Augments, and (hares the pleafures of the place ; 
Admires the fair, enjoys the fprightly ball. 
Deigns to be pleas'd, and therefore pleafes allt 
Hence, tho* unequal now the tafk to hit. 
Learn what was once politenefs, eafe, and wit. 

• Alluding t© the iupercil'ious airs of fome of our people of 
quality, who aflfed to avoid freqaentiog the public roomst 
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AN 

fiUMOROUS LETTER TO THE DEAN OP W— .# 

S I R| 

I Am told there is a book which lies in your fludy, 
in fheets, and all thofe who have feen it admire it 
ftiould continue fo long unbound. I think it is cal-^ 
led Marftiall's Epithalamiums, or fome fuch name ; 
but left I fhould be miftaken in the title, I'll defcribe 
it to you as well as I can. It is a fine fair manufcript, 
writ with black ftiiuingink, on the whiteft and fmooth- 
eft vellum that can be imagined ; the jftrokes of the 
pen are fo very nice and delicate, as difcbver it was 
directed by a mafterly hand ; and there is fuc^ a 
fymmetry and proportion in all the part» of it, and 
the features (as I may term them) of each letter are 
fo exa^t, as puts tSI reader many times to a ftand in 
admiring the beauties of them. The book has an 
additional ornament which it did not want, the initial 
letters and all the margins are flouriflied with gold; 

• This letter was fent to the Dean of W— ,. who was al(b 
Vicar General of the diocefe, by a widower (with fix children) 
under the feigned named of Elzevir. The defign was to invite 
him and his company to fupper, efpecially Mifs Elizabeth 
Marihall, a beautiful lady of eighteen years of age, and three 
thoufand pounds fortune, vtho (the Dean's houfc being full) was 
then lodged in bis iludy. 

but 
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hut that which recommends it more, is that though it 
has been wrote about eighteen years, as I have been 
informed, yet it is not in the leaft fuliied or flained, 
infomuch, that one would think it was nevef yet 
turned over by any man : and indeed there's the more 
reafon to believe it, ihe firft leaves of it being yet 
"unopened, or untouched. The volume of itfelf does * 
not appear to be of any great bulk, yet I have heard 
it valued at 3000U It would indeed be a thoufand 
pities, that fo valuable a piece ihould ever be lofl ; 
and the fureft way to prevent this, is by increafing 
the copies of it ; fo that if the author will give his 
confent, and you be fo kind as to licenfe it, I'll im- 
mediately put it in the prefs. I have all tools ne- 
ceflary for the purpofe, and a curious fet of letters 
that never were ufed, but in printing of one book, and 
of this too there's not above h|lf a dozen in the 
whole impreflion ; fo that you muft imagine they are 
not the worfe for wearir)g. For my part, I'll fpare 
no coils nor pains to embellifh and adorn the work 
with the mofl natural and lively figures ; and I fhall 
not defpair to make this edition appear as beautiful in 
the eyes of all men, as the original is at prefent in 
mine, which, to tell you the truth, is fo very charm* 
ing and fine, that methinks I could read it both by 
day and by night with pleafure. If therefore you 
vill do me the favour to let me have your company 
ibii eveningi and bring this incomparable piece along 

with 
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wUh you, it will add much to the eatertainment and 
fatisfadtion of every one, but particularly of him who^ 
with great refpecS^, is always, Sir, 

Your moft humble 

And faithful fervant, 

ELZEVIR4 

From my printing-houfe, In Lye- 
down, in the Low Countries. 

MERLIN AT THE MASQPERADE. * 

BY THE EARL OF CBARLEMONT. 

VV yEN onfe, and two-fold feven, and myftic threc^ 
Shall mark the year of the nativity; 
When cock and Iron fhall, in Nature's fpite, 
Strange miracle! in amorous league unite; 
Such crowing, purring, velvet>pawing, picking ! 
*ri8 fcar'd the royal beaft may prove with chicken ! 

When the rough northern bear (hall grow polite, 
His^briiUes frize, and learn to read and write ; 
Seek the forbidden main, he wont to fear. 
And ftrive to pull the crefcent from 'its fphere ; 
And, leagued with two fierce birds of mighty pow'js, 
Inftead of guarding, (hall the pole devour: 

* At the Pantheon, Oxford-ftreet, May 12, 1773? where it 
was rpoken by General Lee, who foon a'tcrwards went to 
America. 

WI?en 
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When the rich realms, where Alexander toWd^ 
€h^ll by a pettifoggers ion be fpoil'd ; 
While London cits opprefs the eaftern glebe, 
And pedlars fill the thrones of Aurengzebe: 

When merchants fhall bewail their empty bags, 
And curfe their late ador'd, the child of rags ? 
A phantom, which the wrath of heaven hath fent^ 
At once their idol, and their punifliment ! 
Like to their favourite god, their Mammon made, 
Eager they grafp it, but they grafp a (hade I 
The gorgeous figure mixes with the wind, 
And poverty and ihame remain behind { 

When the third namefake of our patron faint 
Shall change our fervent pray'rs to harfli complaint; 
His, and their country's friends (hall all difgrace, 
And cherifli thofe, who wou'd profcribe his race ; 
When northern (laves in freedom's feat fliall fport, 
And none but virtue's foes (hall thrive at court ♦ 
Where noxious thiftles choak the wholefome fpring, 
And vice and merit mean the felf-fame thing; 
When freedom's fons (hall flirink from bonds prepar'd, 
And into licence, liberty be fcai'd ! 

When, by a prince whom freedom's felf hath 
crown'd, 
A vile afTalTm fhall be fought, and found. 
To wound the goddefs in h*tr favourite fon, 
The br^ve, th' immortal martyr'd Algernon j 

For 
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For anger here exalts the prophet's flame, 
And indignation marks the injured name* 

When magic's power thefe wretched realms obey^i 
And groan beneath two beldams* impious fway ; 
A daughter and her dam for witchcrafts fam'd. 
This Luxury, and that Corruption nam'd ! 
Whofe potent charms in dungeon dark and deep^ 
Loaded with chains, Britannia's genius keep ; 
While, in her Head, a fpell-created dame 
Freiides, and fills the realms with guilt and fhameji 
The fiend of gamin g-hight ! whofe baleful guile 
Shall feat ter 'dire contagion o'er the ifle ; 
Powerful to wither every focial joy. 
To taint the foul, and all her peace dcftroy ; 
To ftrikc the wary eye of confcience blind, 
And to corruption open all the mind- 
Religion, virtue, fcience, tafle is fled. 
And fick'ning commerce droops her languid head ! 

Then fliall old Merlin, fo the fates command, 
Revifit earth to fave his native land : 
By heaven-taught fcience, nature's myftic lore, 
To fweep fatanic guile from Britain's ftiore ; 
To rout the beldams, break their impious fpell, 
And drive the fiend accurs'd back to her deitin'd hell* 



THE 
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THE MUSE AT A HORSE-RACE; 

f BALLAD, ADDRESSED TO COURT AND COVNTRt 
JOCKIES, 1765, 

BY BENRY SEYMOUR, E8Q^ 

When my Clio is gay. 

It 18 always my way, 
In my pleafures to give her a place : 

So I orderM my chaife, 

(For the mufes love eafe) 
And I drove her away to a race* 

All the lads far and near. 

With their laiTes were there. 
Not a toad in the country was miffing i 

*' Young Pbiliis and Dolly, 

** And cherry-aheek'd Molly, 
** And Peggy, fo noted for kiffing/* 

When the clock had ftruck five, 

The whole field grew alive, 
And the drum gave a fpring to each heart ; 

But, alas ! not a horfe 

That had blood for the courfe, 
Was entcr'd, or ready to ftart. 

What 
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Wliat was then to be done. 

For a race muft be run. 
That no blank may be left in the day i 

** If merit won*t venture, 

^^ And hackneys w411 €nter, 
^* Why hackneys muft pocket the J>ay»'* 

To the poft they repair'di^ 

Each fearing and feared, \ 

Hoping all from each other^s demerit 9 

When they {parted, their fame 

Was exa(5tly the fame, 
.And ^twas hard to fay which bi^d moft ipirit* 

To fee poor jades folaih'd, 

So kick'd, IjpurrM, and thrafli'd. 
Was too iharp for foft nature tike mine | 

Yet to gt\e them their due. 

While a plate was in viewy 
Their hearts were too |;reat to repine. 

They joftled and crofs'd, 

Kan on both ftdes the poft, 
Ev'ry ftroke was the caufe of fome blunder $ 

Yet, the knowing ones faid, 

(And they live by the trade) 
** That tofeefuch quick turns was a wonder.^ 

. VoL.L E Not 
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-Not to fpin out my ditly, 
The mufe Waxed wittyj 
And rallied me thus with a fiieer ; 
If races like thefe, 
Can amufe and can pleafe, 
' O, why left we town to come here ! 

At the end of Pali-Mail, 
There's a fpot you know well, 

Where the mufes en birth-days refort ; 
for except oii that day, 
When they fing for their pay. 

With Grenville each mufe fled the Court. 

Now hacks of all prices, 

All ages, and fizes. 
Are trainM for the race in July; 

When B — e, ere he'll venture 

To let any enter, 
In private their bottoms muft try. 

• If he hits on a breed 

He can manage full fpeed, 
And turn at the top of their rate; 

Tho' ponies or pacers. 

He puffs them for racers. 
And ftarts 'em to win the king's plate. 



Since 
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SiQce cuHoms fo bafe 

Sunk the name of this race. 
Good horfes all pafs to the leeward ; 

And truft me, my friend, 

Oiir C— — t races won't mend 
As long as L— B ■ ■ - is a Steward, 

TO LORD C M. 

AN O D £• 
BY THE SAME. 

JFORGIVE, my Lord, an homely mufe. 
Too plain by flatt'ry to a mufe, 

Too free to hope or fear ; 
I come not vvith obfequ'ous bow. 
To footh, proteft, recant, or vow, 

Like temporifing CI— re. 

Nor meek, and trembling with defpair. 
To drop a penitential tear, 

And fue to be forgiv'n ; 
Unfit to fneak about a court, 
1 live where freedom's fons refort. 

Beneath an humbler heav'n. 

Friend to the law, the church, and king, 
As numbers flow, I boldly fing. 
And praife where praife is due ; 

E 2 When 



When laws enflavct I blot the pfem. 
When fpendthrifes guide, I brand tiie man^ 
Tho* great, or proud as you ; 

There was a time^ I mud be plain, 
Bre adulation turn'd your brab, 

Ere powV unraalkM your pride ; 
When you, my Lord, diffused afar 
Your luftre, like the northern ftar, 

Britannia's hope and guide* 

But now thefe rays are over-caft, 
Ydur fun has now his zenith pztt^ 

Declining are your fires ; 
No more Britannia, meek and tame^ 
X-ike a fond miftrefs fans your flame, 

Nor courts your wild defires. 

Caft off, impoyerifhed, undone. 

She weeps, her health and fortune gone, 

Whilll your new love rejoices ; 
But her's is no uncommon flate, 
•Tis but thj juft decree of fate. 

To dames who make fuch choices* 

America, her rival flame. 
That rough, imperious, haughty dame, 
As dark in heart as feature ; 

With 
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'With your opaaioaa to comply^ 
Forces aH bonds of legal tie, 
Of gratitude and nature* 

IRais'd by the fondeft motlier's carei 
She wounds that mother to dcfpair, 

Who gave her eafe and wealth ; 
Tntor'd to ferve your odious ends, 
for you {he cheats berfelf and frtendSf 

With you intrigues by ilealth. 

Such is the nature ofyourfex, 
' Regardlefs whom you pleafe or vexj^ 

You change from one to t'other; 
*Tis luflful paffion tempts the man^ 
When daughters give tip all they can ji 

Like you to quit the ixK>tker« 

This may be folly decm'd in youtb^ 
£re confiancy and £6cial truth 

Grow with the growth of time ; 
Yet fure in life there b a ftage. 
When treachery*^! a iibin to age. 

When want of fakth'a a crime* 

In vain again you meanly fly, 
With golden j>romife, flattering figh^ 
For refuge tahev arms ^ 

R5. Wifely 
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Wifely flie (huns th' attractive flame, 
1 hat blaz'd but to undo her fame, 
Her fortune, health and charms, 

Britannia now has found a friend, 
Adive and able to defend, 

Acceffible and true ; 
On Grenville (he has cafl her eye. 
From him experts that rich fupply 

Of wealth, (he loft by you. 

Frooi his abundant depth of mind| 
Refources flovr of cvciy kind. 

To eafe, corre6^, orlieal j 
Frugal of treafures not his own j 
He bribes no hungry courtier's frown. 

He dreads no foe's appeal, 

Avcrfe to fhcd Britannia's blood, 
His ruling paiTion^s public good, 

His liberty, her law ; 
Reviv'd by thefc falubrious pow'rs, ' 
She'll reft again on beds of flow'rs. 

And ftre»gth from plenty draw. 



AN 
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ANODE . 

UPON THE PRESENT PERIOD OF TIM£» 

BY THE SAME. 

In times like thefe, when party rage 
Quickens the feeble pulfe of age,- 

And fires the youthful breaftj 
When confidence, that focial chain, 
"Which link*d the faith of m'an to maoj 

Shrinks from the gen'rous tefl ; 

When ev'ry organ, fpring, and wheel, 
Deftin'd to move the public wekl, 

For good and noble ends j 
Forgetful of that great delrgrr, 
A6t, counteract, diftradV, combine. 

As power recommends ; 

O, whither fhall the mufe retreat 
To feek that fafe-eftablifh'd feat 

Where freedom fpreads her wing? 
Where can fhe breathe her honeft fire, 
When public virtue tunes her lyre, 

When Grenville bids her fing ? 

Yet, ere fhe leaves this (lormy fcene, 
To fly to profpedts more ferene. 
To feats ftill calm and gay ;, 

E 4 Tff 
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To you,, her genius, refuge, friend, 
(Titles by fliitt'iy unobtainM) 
She leods a parting lay. 

There is a feafon, men agree^ 
Fixt by the laws of deHiny^ 

To nations, as to man ; 
In this precarious, bounded fpacd 
They meet their triumph or difgracti^ 

At rulers a£k and plan.. 

Let us, my friend, our thoughts convejr^ 
To feafons of the brighteft day^ 

Tifnes of aufptcious date i^ 
When Britons cafy and content^ 
Felt, in the hand of government^ 

The C^fety of the ftatc. 

Experience then, mature in years,, 
TrainM from the cradle to af^in^ 

Sat a6tive at the helm ; 
Fradtis'd to break the cafual wa^ 
Too cautious wantonly to bra^e 

Storms, that would riik the r^jsiau 

Juftice, too prudent to believe, 

iVnd Mercy, panthig to relieve^ 

In all his adlions fprusg i 
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Tire lawft their fettled CQurfc maintaiD^:^ 
The prince belov'id, and loving reiga'd,^ 
The people toil'id and fung. 

Whatever India's treafure yields 
From mine?, or aromatic fields. 

Rich commerce made his own i 
His virtues made hia friends revere^ 
His powers taught his foes to fear, 

He*^s great, the more he's known. 

Gods I what a' golden fcene was this^ 
Of public fame, of private blifs ! 

—But toold,^ delufive fire— 
The morning view is gone and paft, 
The bright meridian's overeafl^, 

The downy hours retire. 

Stibjecft to ev^^ry natural* ill 

That fprings from impious, lawleft wilf^ 

From paiTion, and pollution; 
To-day, the nation's glory ffies, 
To-morrow, health and virtue dies, 

And then—- ''tis diflblution. 

The legal fword, and equal fcale 
"Of juftice^ unprote^d, fail, 
The martial word is given p 

i 5 Wifdbnv 
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Wifdom, in vain, may drop a tear^ 
And Piety addrefs her prater 
For interpofing heaven. 

In vain pale virgins, in defpair, 
To Freedom's ahar may repair^ 

That wonted feat of reft : 
There ruffians have nfurpM her name, 
And men, intruded with her fame, 

Alike have ftabb*d her breaft. 

The tumult fpreads — rank, honour, birth. 
Are leveU'd with their native earth, 

Each man, as Cafar's great — 
Farewel allegiance to the throne, 
And duty due to kings alone, 

Farewel the plumes of ftate \ 

Where can Britannia find a friend ? 
The great profefs, the good commend^ 

But can't avert her doom ; 
The faithful B — df— rda all proclaim 
** Friendfliipand charity the fame, 

*' And both commence at home.'* 

Muft (he at G — ft — n's feet repine. 
Or fue to G — ft — on's concubine. 
With flattery, bribes, or tears ? 



Bribes, 
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Bribes, like th€ magic of champaign^ 
Can Ileal the feeling foul from pain,^ J 

And footh the wound of cares* 

But thefe, however well defign'd, 
Like opiums to the fev'ri(h mind, 

Infnare it to endure : ^ - '.\ 

Waking again, it raves and burns/ - 
Each agonizing pain returns, 

Till nature works the cure. 

Come then, my GrenviUe, come away, 
'Tis criminal to lofe a day, 

With talents bright as thine : 
Let indolence, on beds of flowers, 
Confume the weary, lagging hours, 

Action's thy nobler line. 

Like Qnintus, at his country's call, 
Hafle to avert a nation's fall. 

Thy abfence figns its fate : 
Felt by the Senate's loud. applauf«. 
Thy manly truths fhall plead its caufe,, 

Thy courifels make it great. 

Hade to correal thefe upftart things, 

Thefe modern counfellors of k — gs. 

Who toy with flate and pow'r j 

£ 6 Ezpofe 
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Expofe the liaei they draw, and breaks 
Blow down the bafelefs plans they make^ 
Like playHhingft of an hour» 

This generous courfc of glory run^ 
Fame (hall record thy triumph won^ 

The mufe her tribute pay : -r 

Britannia to her ion* (hall tell, 
^ That^ anxious for the public weal^ 

*«^ Grenviile ne*cr loft a day." 

TO F L AV I A. 

BY THE MARqtniS OF CA&MARTHSK*, 

Lovely nymph affift my lyre. 
Beauty fure can ¥erfe infpire* 
What are obelilks fuperb, 
Purling (Ireami and flowery herb ; 
Boundlefs ocean, azure ikies,. 
When compar'd to Flavians eyes ? 
Let Paliadio's tafke divine,. 
Circus, Crefcent, all copnbine ; 
What to me are works of ftone^ 
If i view tbofe works alone ? 
Say, can fancy^a aid impart 
Captures worth thy fhepherd's heart > 
"Can Danlaetas ever fee 
iBcau^y, and not think of thee ? 



M 
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Bay, then, wliat can Bath afford 
Equal to that form ador'd ? 
Tho* yon* towVs, in proud array^^ 
May furvive remotefl day, 
Wha^ in them can rcafon find 
C()jaa) to that lovely mind ? 
Mirth, iB^vain,.in wanton dance^ 
Bids her fportive bands advance,. 
Say, yirhen Flavians form ferene. 
Leads them to the iprightly fcene ;. 
Say, my Flavia, can thy mind 
Joys in noife and tuneuilt find ? 
Quit, ah r q^it,. yon giddy throng ;. 
I)ifferent fceues to love belong v 
Change the proud exalted tow'r 
For thy (hepherd's tranquil bowirt 
There Damaetas* anxious care 
Ev*ry comfort fli^ prepare ; 
Ne'er (hall item affli^onVtear 
Jn that bh(k abode appear v 
For immortal fure the charra"!,. 
Which, my fair, prote6t from harmt^ 
Which ev'ry word and adtion prove,. 
Flavia the care ofheav'n and love# 



JATHj 
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B A T H: :• 

ITS BEAVTIE8 AND AMUSEMENTr 
Parve (nee invUeo) fine me lllcr this in ignem» 

BY GEORGE ELLIS, ESQ^, 

O THOU, who erft from Baii^s fmok in g plain, 

Didft to thefe rocks transfer thy healing reign ! 

Lord of each flaguant andfulphureons ditch, 

Great foe to vegetation, and the itch ! 

Aflift my fong, infpire my votive lays, 

For Bath demands, and Bath deferves my praife. 

Bath, the divine Hygeia's favoured child, 

Where pigs were once, and princes now are boil'd ; 

Where arts and elegance have fixM their feat, 

And graces ply, like chairmen — in the flrcet ; 

Where free from ling'ring education's plan, 

By which the brute is polifti'd into man. 

We learn a fhorter and more pleaiing road, 

And grow (like beef) by ftewing— alamode, 

'Tis here alone that architedwre frame* 

Such folid buildings with fuch founding names : 

A Circus, that three ranks of columns boafts 

Three ranks of columns, like three rows of pofts ; 
Where none to dang'rous merit make pretence, 
Ir leek a painful, fad pre-eminence. 
» kind pilader at that giddy height 
xls our terrors or relieves our fight, 

Becaufc 
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Becaufc we're told (tho* different the name) 

That maffive and majeftic are the fame. 

Not thus the Crefcent towers thro' the air, 

The proud Ionic reigns unrivalM there; 

Her pedeftals are eas'd of half their trouble. 

Like gen'rous Heeds, unfit to carry double. 

But then that Square— within whofe center railed 

Lies Taftc upon an obelilk impaPd ; 

Mark, how from fervile fqueamifh order free, 

The different buildings fweetly difagree ! 

This boafts a richer, that an humbler grace. 

Like courtiers in, and courtiers out of place. 

But while the mufe thro' lifelefs rubbifli ftrays^ 
Say, can no living wonders claim her lays ? 
What names, what titles might fhe not rehearfe ! 
'Twould almoft make a chro/iicle in verfe. 
What peer? laft night were melted drop by drop ♦, 
To ihew how well right -honou rabies hop ; 
(While thinly fcatter*d, poor plebeians ftare, " 
And wonder how the devil they came there) 
What Nabobs, rich in ev'ry thing but fenfe, 
Difplay'd their haughty, dull magnificence i 
What beaux, whom hcav'n had fent us for our fins. 
To teach us graces, and to kick our ftiines ; 

* Thefe vcrfes were read on the morning fucceetlin^ a fub- 
fcrJprion ball, from which commoners were almoft entirely 
CJiciudcd, 

What 



r »4 3 

"What cloud-capt bciUs — But HxslU the hooefl mii& 
Accept that taik which envy would refuie ? 
9hall ilie 'gainft heav'h exert her impious ikill ? 
For tho' concealed by clouds, ^tis heaven fliil ! 

To yon^ ye foarling, fcribbling^ fceptic crew, 
I'^ho in perfection's ieif fome flaw can view j 
You,* who unmoy'd on Julia's fdf can gaze, 
^ While o'er her check the foft fmile trembling plays ; 
Whom nor the piefcing glance of confcious ienfe^ 
Nor the meek eye of anxious diffidence. 
To fomethkig like humanity can move— 
Whom godt might fear^ and devils cannot love— 
To yon, th'' unmanly cen^ur^ I refign j 
To love, to pityy to protedir, be mine. 

But foft— behold new game appears in view-«-« 
Obferve that bu£y, fluttering, noify crew t 
They're all Apollo Vfons, from top to bottom^*- 
Tho' poor Apollo wonders where he get them f 
See how they hurry to that hallow 'd (brine-— - 
That facred feat ef Sappho and ths Nine I 
Blefs us r what toil^ what coH has been beflowM, 
To give that profpcft — of the London road t 
Our admiration- knov^s not where to fix— 
Jiere a cafcade, and there a coach and fix ! 



« CamoeQ*!* >MlckIe*8 Tnonation- 
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'Wkhki^ a myftic vafe with laurel croirn*a-i^ 
Hence, ye profane I 'tis confecrated ground 
Here Sappho's hands the laft fad rites difpenlir 
To isangl'd poetry^ and murder'd fenfe ; 
Here jefts were heard, " at which e'ctt Juna fm\P6^ 
** When cfack'd by Jove magalficeatlyniild,*''* 
Jefts, fa fuWimcly void of fenfe and th?ought. 
Poor (imple mortals eannot fk>d thcoi out ; 
Rhyniei^ike Scotch coufins — in fuch order placM, 
The firft fcarce claims acquaintance witlk the laftl 

But fee, at length the cold dull fcene to chear, -j^ 
Kind nature bids her Jerningham appear. 
See on that bed of ficknefs and defpair, 
Eliza's form, and Yorick's alterM air ; 
The lai( tear gliilens in his fleeplefs eye. 
While on his lips hangs quivering the cold figh f 
At ev'ry pang our tears unbidden flow. 
Till the heart (ickens at the pidbur'd woe* 
But now 'tis paft-^the dream is done away^ 
^nd banifh'd dullnefs reai&imes her fway. 
Go then,, my mufe I to her direct thy lays^ 
Be dull, be noify, and expert the bays* 

* ..i.*-. Jove magnificently mild 
Crack*d hU blyihe jefis, at which e*ea Juno fmil'd. 

Judgment of Apollo, one of the prize pocmi on Ma£c« 
^ Poems on the fubjed of Dreamis. 

2Ia 
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No more fhall Merit flrive that piize to win, 

** She was a ilranger, and was taken in." * 

Go — with M'Pherfon in Teutonic fear, 

With Mallet whine, with bluft'ring Kenrick roar. 

Retail like CumberUnd the holy writ, 

And bid the ten commandments pafs for wit. 

&hould alj Parnaflus 'gainft thy efforts join, 

Vain were the force of Phoebus and the Nine ; 

E'en Sappho's felf before thy power fliall bend. 

And crown thy nonfenfe — tho' flie can't commend* 

ANCIENT. AND MODERN MUSIC. 

BY THE SAME. 

When father Orpheus wanted fport, he. 
By touching his piano forte. 

Drew out his beafls by millions r . 
Hinds with high heads each other butted,. 
Pigs ** en pas grave" like ****** flrutted. 

Cows c^per'd in cotillons* 

Amphion too (though by the bye 
This founds extremely like a lye) 
Could animate earth, air, andwater. 
Melt the hard hearts of brick and mortar, 

• Lord Ab— n having prefumed (at th« deHrc of the 
company) to recommend a copy of verfes to Mrs. M— r's 
protedion, fhe very kindly excufcd fo unconftitutional a ftep, by 
^^TloSt (hat his Lordihip was a ftranger, and had been taken in» 

•«- ^ ■ " Make 
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Mnlce (locks and flones fo very fiipple, 
They'd lead up ten or twenty couple ; 
And grow, directed by their ears, 
An houfe for pigs, or houfe for peers. 

From hence, the lovers of antiquity 

Do mofl malicioufly aflert 
That mufic, like a child that's rickety. 

Is now degraded to the dirt, 
And having loft the power to foar, 
Is force'd to creep upon all four ; 
Since not Giardini's felf is able 
To animate a chair or table ; 
Nor give it the moft diftant notion 
Of plain and fimple locomotion. 

•But now the ancients have been heard. 
We moderns fure may fpeak a wovd. 
That the old mufic and the new 
Are very different — is true : 
Nay, they fo widely difagrec, 

You might as properly compare 
The war-hoop of a Cherokee 

To fuch a hoop as ladies wear. 
But firft. It feems extremely clear, 
That harmony, which ftones could hear,. 
Was fuch as only ftones could bear. 
That David, with his boafted mulic^ 
Would now make any but a ]^w fick ; 



I 
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Tor fare 'twould make a ftrange confufioa 
Still to begin with the concluiion ; * 
E*en Aguiari's felf would fail, 
Spite of her boafted filver tail, 
Should fhe, in pity to the Jew, 
Attempt to warble backwards too, 
YourMeflrs. Orpheus and Amphibn^ 

"With their confounded breaktooth wordi^ 

Might tiy their ikili on beails and birds, 
\Vtthout a fingle bed to lie on. 
For what m>ght pleafe the Greeks and Latins^ 

To our politer ears would found 
Juftlike an Abigail in pattens, *- 

Far^iding o'er a flony ground. 
Then for their in ftruments— you'll own^ 
TheyVc far inferior to our own s . 

Unlefs they only chofe to leave ms 

Thofe meaneft inilruments of chiming^ 
Tongs, pokers^ marrow-bones^ and cleavers^ 

And other followers of Hymen, 
Safely condemning to the fire. 
The noble pipe, and nobkr lyre. 

Thus pedants, when we come to college^ 
With care fupprefs all ufeful knowledge ; 
Whip us, whenever we prefume 
To think what ne'er was thought at Rome, 
• The Jews write from right to left,, an^, confcqucntly, ap- 
Mtrto lead htckwsfib.. 

And 
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And punifli with the fame feveritf 
Both our pofleriof 8 and pofterity. 

But to conclude — Where'er you range 
Or to St. James's or the Change, 
To Portman-fquare or Leadenhall,^ 
We're Dilettanties one and all. 
By mufic's charms, like thofe of Circ^^ 
You'll fee all moving vice verfi. 
Ally from the porter ^o tlie peer. 
Or have, or think fihey have, an ear* 
Cits grow refin'd andi^end their moocy^ 
And Harve on foups and macaroni. 
The rougheft, rudeft country fquire 
I>eferts his pipe and parlour fire ; ^ 
His tenants want the (avoir vivre, 
The parfon puts him in a fever ; 
To harmony a convert grown, 
He fwears he only breatljes in town* 
Now for new miracles prepare— 
Behold that punch-bowl in the air! * 
That fhame to ancient Greece andRomey 
'Twas muiic rais'd the penfiledome. 
'Twas flie that form'd our proud cafincs, 
Our rooms for concerts and feflinos, 
Our villas in St. George'^-fields, 
White Conduit Houfe, and Bagnigge Wells. 

* Dome of tike PAatkeonu 
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As fhe dire^s. the artifts rear 
, The Crefcent, oblong, or the fquare^ 

The Octagon with fides fo fmall, 

And Circus with no fides at all ; 

With every angle charm our eyes 

That e*er the moft confummate (kill, 
Of great Vauban, or greater Gill, 

Hai form'd for ramparts or minc'd pies, 

'My hand is tir'd, my mufe is mute. 
So, ladies, who have heard our fuit| 
Pleafe to determine the difpui€. 
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VERSE^TO SIR WILLIAM DRAPER, 

WITH A PRESENT OF CHEES£. 

BY €• ANSTEY, 

AUTHOR OP TH« BATH GlTIDr. 

Donarem Patfras^ &c. HoR. Lib. IV. Ode 8. 

Freely IM give ye cups of gold, 
Rich with the curious works of old ; 
With coins and medals I'd prefent ye, 
And fend ye rings^nd feals in plenty j 
Reward ye like the valiant Greeks, 
If I, like Deard, could make antiques. 
But gifts ike thefe, my generous friend, 
Nor you e^edl, nor I can fend. 

Something 
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Sonnething to eat, I'd have you know it, 
Is no fmall prefent from a poet ; 
And tho* I've took fome little pains 
In weaving my pindaric flrains, 
You're welcome, if my verfe difpleafes, 
vTo damn my book, and eat my cheefes ; 
Still will I venture to acquaint ye, 
Tho' J, like Gain/borough, could paint ye 
Tho* I, with Wiltmi's art, could give 
The animated (lone to live ; 
Yet not the pidure, or the buflo. 
Are things that heroes ought to trufl: to« 
Good generals and ilatefmen too, 
From verfe alone muil claim their d«c ; 
And oft the friendly mufe fupplies 
What an ungrateful world denies c 
Nor the fwift flight of threatening Laliy, 
Nor every bold fuccefsful fally, 
Under your banners from Madrafs, 
Tho' told on marble, or on brafs ; 
Not India's diftant fpoils brought home. 
To grace our Henry's * lofty dome ; 
Without the mufe's juft regard. 
Can give the conqueror his reward— 

• The flags taken at Manilla arc placed in the chapel belong- 
ing to King's college, ia Cambridge, where Sir William Draper 
was £^ucated. 

--^Spite 



«^ite of the law's unjuA delay 
Your Guerdon Ml the mufe ihall pay ; 
With feithiul ilcps your fame attcml^ 
A«d fpeed the wiflws of your friends 
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Trumpington, Dec, 241 1767. 

WINTER'S AMUSEMENT, 

THE LATE BATH£ASTON PRIZE OD£« 
BY THE SAME. 

Ye beauteous nymphs, and Jovial fwaint. 
Who, deck*d with youthful bloona^ 

To gay aflemblage meet to grace 
Philander'^ <:hearful ^ome : 

Mark how the wintry clouds hang o'er 
Yon frowning mountain's brow ; 

Mark how the rude winds warp the ftream^ 
And rock the le^efs bough. 

The painted meads, and fiow'iy lawns. 
Their wonted pride give o*er^ 

The feather'd flocks in filence mourn. 
Their notes are heard no xnore: 

$ave where beneath the lonely ih^d, 

Or defolated thorn, 
,The red breafl heaves his ruffled pluoieSy 

And tunes his pipe forlorn. 
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Yet fliall the fun*8 reviving ray 

Recall the genial fpring ; 
The painted meads refume their pride ; 

The feather'd flocks Ihall fing. 

But not to you (hall e'er return 

The pride of gaudy years ; 
When pining age, with icy hand, 

His hoary mantle rears. 

When once, alasH his churlifh blaft 

Shall yon bright fpring fubdue, 
I know not what reviving fun 

Can e'er that fpring renew. 

Then feize the glorious golden days. 

That fill your cap with joy ! 
Bid every gay and focial fcene 

Your blifsful hours employ. 

Oft where the crouded ftage invites, 

The laughing mufes join ; 
Or woo them while they fmilc around 

Eugenia*3 laurel'd fhrine. 

Oft feek the haunts where health and joy 

To fportive numbers move ; 
Or plaintive drains breathe foft defire. 

And wake the foul to love. 
Vol. I. F Yet 
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Yet ah ! whcrc-e'cr you bend your way. 

Let fair difcretion fleer :, 
From folly's vain delufivc charmi ^ 

And paffioQ's wild career. 

So when the wintry hours fhall come, ^ 

When youth and pleafure fly, 
Safe fhall you ward th^ impending florm, 

And time's rude blaft defy. 

Perpetual charms, unfading fpring. 

In fweet reflection find j 
While innocence and virtue bring 

A fuufhine to the mind i 

LINES 

JtEPEATED BY THE AUTHOR, ON BEIN^ ASKED 
TO READ THE PRECBDIKG STANZAS A SECOND 
TIME* 

Must I read it again, Sir ?— So— here I do ftand. 
Like a prieil that holds forth with a fkuli in his hand« 
Repeat fuch a dreadful memento as this is, 
To fpleen the young fellows, and frighten the mifle$ ? 
When beauties aflfemble to laugh and be gay/ 
How cruel to preach upon beauty's decay ! 
How hard, that the faireft of all the creation 
Should fufiier one wrinkle by anticipation ! 

What 
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Wiiat delicate nymph but muft flirink when flie heiri 

Her charms will all fade in the winter of years ? 

What languiihing widow would e*er wifh to know 

Her charms were all faded a long while ago ? 

Unlefs one could bring fome receipt to fupply 

Fre(h Cupids to balk in the beams of her eye. 

Recal the loft rofe, or the lily replace, 

That have (lied their dead leaves o'er her evergreen faccj 

And this (thank the gods) I can promife to do. 

By a fweet pretty noftrum, quite pleafant and new, 

Which learned hiftorians and do£torSy I find. 

Have lately. revealM for the good of mankind* 

.A noftrum like which, no elixir yet known, 

E'er brac'd a lax fibre, and ftrengthen'd its tone. 

Nore'er was fo grand a reftorative feen, 

For bringing back fixty— to lovely fixteen ! 

To you then, ye fair, if old Time Ihould appear, 

And whifper a few little hints in your ear, 

That Cupid his triumph begins to refign. 

Your nerves are unftrung^ and your fpirits decline, 

You have no other phyfical couHe to purfue. 

Than to take— a young hulband your fprings 

renew ; 
You may take him— I think— at about twenty- 
For when both the fpirits and nerves arc in fault, 
Platonic affection is not worth a groat. 
The conjugal bleffing alone is decreed 
The trueft fpecific for widows indeed ,• 

F a Aud 
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And I truft they will find it, as long as they live, 
The befl of amufements that winter can give ! 
December 3^ 1778* 

VERSES 

ON THE MARRIAGE OF THE HONOURABLE MISS 
»I.IZABi,ETH SACKVILLE TO CLONEL HERBERT. 

SY RICHARD CUMBERLAND, ESq. 

Ye folemn pedagogues who teach 
A language by eight parts of fpeech. 
And with an arm of flefti drive down, 
By force of birch, your noun pronoun ; 
Can any of you all impart 
A rule to conjugate the heart ; 
To fhew itsprefent, perfed, future, 
Its adive, paffive, and its neuter? 
Grammarians, did you ever try 
To conflrue and expound the eye? 
And, from the fyntaxof the face, 
Decline its gender and its cafe ? 
What faid the nuptial tear that fell 
From fair Eliza — can you tell ? 
And yet it fpoke upon her cheek, 
As eloquent as tear could fpcak j 
Not audibly, by word of mouth, 
^ Ab Prifcian would, or Biihop Louth j 
'■ ' Not 
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Not fyllable by Dyche e'er fpelt, 

Not language heard, but language felt : 

" Here, at God's altar as I ftand, 
** To plight my faith, and yield my hand, 
** With fait'ring tongue whilft I proclaind 
" 1 he ceflion of my virgin name ; 
** Whilft in my ears is read at large 
** The rubric's (lern unfoften'd* charge, 
** Spare me," the filent pleader cries, 
** O, fpare me, ye furrounding eyes ! 
** Surrounded by a blaze of light, - 
*• While here I pafs in folemn fight, 
** Or, kneeling by a father's fide, 
** Renounce the daughter for the bride,—- 
•* Ye fifters, to my foul fo dear, 
•* Say, can I check the rifing tear? 
*• When at this awful hour I caft 
•* My mem'ry back on time that's paft, ' 
" Ungrateful were I to forbear 
** This tribute to a father's care ; 
X " For all he fuffer'd, all he taught ? 

'< Is there hot due feme tender thought ? 
•* And may not one fond prayer be given 
" To that dear faint who refts in heav'n ? * 
•* And you to whom I now betroth, 
•* In fight of Heaven, my nuptial oath ; 
* TUc amiable Lady George Germain^ her mother; who died la 

I i 1* Who 



•* Who to nobility of birth 

•* True honour join, and native worthy 

** If my recording bofom draws 

** One figh, mifconftrue not the caufe ; 

** Trull me, tho* weeping, I rejoice, 

*' And, bluihing, glory in my choice* 

ON GENERAL WOLFB. 

BY SIR WILLIAM DRAPER, K. B. 

Immortal Wolfe! sculptor, thy laurelM buft 
Faintly attempts to grace his facred duft ! 
Such mighty ads demand a nobler plan,^ 
Britannia feeks the hero, not the man : 
Quebec's his monument. Add to thy theme 
Th' indignant river's jftrong opposing ftream ; 
On Abr'am's lofty fummit place the bier ; 
Let condud, valoyr, difcipline be there. 
In conqueft view their darling fon expire ; 
So future time ihall hear it and admire. 
Virtue and fame fhall join this tomb to raife, 
Nor envy's fclf be filcnt in his praifc. 

TO THE FRlKTEIb* 

• HAVING n>ore regard for my old friend Podor 

. C— mb— rl— d than, it feems, the Dodor has for 

liis own literaty reputation, 1 long fince gave 

him 



t 1^9 1 

him my advice to throw his iok-ftandifh in the face 
of the mufes, as thofe gipfies have, fome time 
paft, frowned upon his addreffes. But private ad- 
monition having had no effect, I am refolved to try 
what public rebuke will do ; and as the Dodtor has 
not deigned to hearken to reafon, let us make the 
4:xpefiment whether he will liflen to rhyme. 

Z. Z. 2^ 

FRIENDLY ADVICE TO DR. C— MB-RL— D.» 

IjEAR Dick, adhere to your own trade, f 

And let the Mufe alone ; 
Nature ne'er yet a lover made 

To charm with fkin and bone. 

F 4 Thalia, 

• As Mr. C — mb--d (late Secretary to the laie Board of Trade) 
^ifhes exceedingly to be thought a man of profound karning, it Ift 
ibmetirhat ftrange, that he flioold rejeft the title of Doftor, and ftile 
himfelf a i^nple Squire. He ought to confidcr, that the appellatioA 
of Doctor is, fitajl do3i»r ; but, perhaps, he defpiies this degreci be* 
caufc it was conferred by an Irifh univerfity. What then ? It it 
furcly one ftcp, at leaft, in the gradus ad Tarnaffum \ and^if he can 
prevail on both our Vniverfities to admit him adeufulem, he will gti; 
two fleps more j and thus rife (by degrees) to the top of the ladder. 

f Viz. that of a taylorj which art he ftudicd under a very ablo 
AaOer^ the late Jeremiah Dyfon j and it ii allowed by all 

-tfaf. 
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Thalia, * fportive maid, difdaint 

A cold embrace like thine ; 
A tragic vixen fcorns thy pains, f 

And fo do all the Nine. 

(he trade, (even the puffing, advertUing taylors) that nobody 
dtefTes up his figures with more tide. The drefs of Edgar Athel* 
jog, In particalari wai To much ia the tnae Macaroiii cut, that hluS 
«icited much jcaloufy in the breaft of Signor Lupino, principal 
taylor to the Opera- houfe, 

* Our author has long paid his addrefles to MiA Thalia | and 
has frequently hinted to all his friends and acqaalntance> that he 
^ as her chief favourite ; but, for foqne time paft, then haa cer* 
tainiy been a great drynefs between them. At laft, in a fit of 
jcaloufy y (occalioned by hcrfmiling on a young Hibernian) he baa 
forPwom all connexion with her j ** vows he ne'er will laugh 
i^in/' but devote his future hours to*' green and yellow melan* 
choly." 

f The Do£lor makes no fccret of the extraordinary labour IumI 
pains attending the birth of his Jaft dramatic bantling t other bardi 
have produced in lefs than nine months, whereas this'ninth part of » 
.bard has gone nine yearr. In the fulnefs of time, he wont privately 
to a great houfe in Covent Garden, big with the expeflation of g^t* 
ting happily rid of his precious burden $ but as th? cafe apf cared (on 
due infpeflion) to be ditficult and dangerous, he was advifed to ap« . 
ply to a celebrated accoucheur in Drusy Lane, where he was, at laft^ 
iafely delivered ; but it is whifpered in the Green-room, not with* 
out the afliftance of the knife : probably alluding to an operation 
called, the Caefarean fedion; an indireA, partial way of proceed* 
ing, and which, without a metaphor, has fervcd to czpofe the Doc« 
r ft W( ak fidct 

Fhoebusi 



Jhoebus, fworn foe to Midas* * ear s^ 

Will thine moft nidely pull, 
And when thy tragic ilrains he hears. 

Cry— *« Thou'Tt damnation dull.'* 

Minerva thinks 'tis her own owl. 

When thou attempt'ft to foar ; 
That arch-wag, Hermes, d — ns his foul,. 

** He ne'er faw fuch a bore.'* 

Of plagiaries thou f art the chief^ 

And he of thieves the lord ; 
Dear Dick, take heed — each clumfy thief 
" Is deftin'd to the cord." { • 

• Squire Richard, fome years agroy produced a fentiiMenfaI;r 
iing-fong Farce, which he modeflrly called a mufical Comedy 5 
and from his ftrange, uncouth airs, at that time, it was pretty 
evident to all who had eithe» eyts- or caw, that he inclined more to 
the fide of Pan than ApoUo. 

f Dick has long declaimed agalnft plagiarifra, or literary petty 
larceny j and therefore fuppofes nobody will fufpeft him of » 
praftice which he fo loudly condemns : however, it unfortu- 
nately happens, thai the laft work, which has come off^iis 
hoard, is a piece of mere patch-work, a party- coloured, motley 
thing, like a Harlequin's coat ; and, in order to make it up, he 
mufV have colle^led as many remnants, fhreds, and patches^ at 
« maker of pincuthions. 

X Vide Gen. Cage's proclamation when at Bodoiu. 

S S 5inee» 
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Since, then, defpia^d by all the godtip 

And eke by all the men ; 
No longer^ with the world at odds^ 

Ferfift to wield the pen. 

Sit erofsleg'd ot> thy Board of Trad9» 

O'er ihreds and renuoMits pere ; 
Drive tragic phrepzy from Ay head^ 

And crib from FraDce-«^l]Jce Mor^^^ 

THE BATH PICTURE; 
«*, 

A SLIGHT SKETCH OF ITS BEAUTIES 
IN n7J*i 

A BALLaI>. 

Come exert yourfclf, Clio, I pray ; 
Such a theme fure was never before ; 
But acquit yourfelf well of the lay,. 
And I never will pefter you more. 

Tho» 



"* Mifs Hannah More* 

*^ This ProduAion has little to recommend it hut Its ufe ia 
'l^dai^Dg thoie parts of the focceeding Satire which allude to^it* 
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Tho* no Verib can with juftice defcribe 

The fweet beauties which Bath now may boaft^ 

Yet I wifli-— iDufl I fpeak it afide— 
YouM defcant on each favourite toaft* 

I'd not have you to beauty of face. 

To manners, or form, be confinM ; 
But difplay ev'ry charm, ev'ry grace, 

And each excellence too of the mind* 

Tho* the beauty that's maiden, ^tis true. 
Stands moft commonly foremoil in fame $ 

Yet give that to each wife which is due, 
— ^Wou'd the huibands butpra&ife the iame 1 

Now, my fair ones, you've nothing to fear. 

No iil-natur'd fatyrical fiyle f 
When the Graces with beauty appear. 

Envy can't but look pleafant the while. 

When the elegant Jennings appears,. 

What a buz through the room do they raife 2 
Tho' her beauty's the fubjedt fhe hears, 

Not one fcrap of, conceit ihe betrays. 

What eyes ! and what lips ! and what hair ! 

Such a mouth too — what pleafure to kifs ! 

When I look, I can fcarcely forbear 

Rufhing on to fuch heavenly blifs* 

JF 6 J'd 
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I'd pronounee him a fnarling poor wight, 
Void of taile too in cv'ry degree^ 

Who would dare, my fwect girl, for to write 
Or e^en fpeak with detraction of thee* 

Mark the graceful fine figure of Moore, 
Who with eaieand gentility moves; 

Her eyes are delightful, that's fure — 
They muft raptwe whomever flie loves* 

When Calder too trips down the dance. 
All croud the fweet maid to obferve ; 

She's diflinguifh'dby great complaifance^ 
Good {enfe, and a prudent referve* 

For your life don't the Seymours forget,. 
Who fo rival each other all day. 

That you'd not decide, fliould you bet. 
The moil lively, good-humour'd, and gay. 

Remark too the dimpling fweet fmile, 
L&dy Marg'ret's fair countenance wears ; 

And Lady Ann, whcmfo beauteous we ftile. 
As quite free of affedted fine airs. 

Gentle Nappier deferves to be nam'd ; 

She's cautbus — ^yet pleafing withal : 
And Drax too muft ever be fam'd— 

At a wife (he'a a pattern to alU 



Trctty 



[ "S 1 

Pretty Chefliireyou muft not pafs o*er. 
Who's fo joyous and arch in her look ; 

Tou might mention at leail fifty more ; 
But your ballad would fwell to a bookt 

How my Clio you now will rejoice ! 

For Pm come to your favourite name ; 
And our Waller's as fweet in her voice, 

As your bard of poetical fame. 

We can boaft of one other befide. 

Who's a miftrefs of harmony too ; 
She's well-teraper'd, and void of all pride j 

The wholi family's equally fo» 

'Twou'd be wrong, and one could not excufe, 

If your fong was not happily grac'd 
With Matthews's name ; whom, my mufe, 

Deferves with the firft to be plac'd : 

She's agreeable, courteous, and kind ; 

Loves good-humour I'm fure to her heart ; 
And fo bleft with an amiable mind. 

She can't fail every blifs to impart. 

Both the fifters for fenfe too we prize ; 

With the Sharps, their converfable friends ; 
Milly, faith, has moft excellent eyes. 

Which fpeak more than, perhapsj flie intends; 

Give 
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Give fmart-looking fair Hankie a Tcrfe ; 

She's always neat drefs'd, and well bred i 
And remember foft-fpeaking Mifs N — rfe. 

Who muil look quite delicious in bed* 

The laft I fhall name to you now, 
Is a beauty that ajl muft admire ; 

Slie's juft to a tittle, 1 vow,. 

The thing one would wifli and defire. 

Her comedy-looking fweet face 

Spreads a joy round wherever (he goes ; 

And vivacity chofe it her place ^. 

For to dwell with good-natur'd repoie : 

Affability marks her adidrefs. 

She with chearfulnefs ever appears ; 

And Pauncefort— we all muft confefs, 
Wou'd roufe paffion, tho* bury'd in ycart» 



CLICfl 



tJ L I 0'$ PROTEST: 

PICTURE VARNISHED. 

ADDRESSED TO TUB HM«OV&A^LS 
LADY M-RG-H-T F-RD-CK, 



• ** PieU>ridu5 atque PoitiSf 



^* ^itUihet audendifemper frit aquaF§teJiaii 

** Scimus 

*' Sed non ut placidis coeant immliia^ non ut 
^ Fordicia Draxis gemituniwry Semore Maura.** 

HOR. £FIftT« ADFi9» 

Whereas a certain Poctaficr, 
Pretending Phoebus was hi< mafter^ 
Has modefUy made up the trio. 
By lugging in the name of Clio, 
To grace a fine defcriptiire ilri^ture. 
Which he is pleasM to call the PUhtrt^^ 
ly in behalf of mufe aforefaid, 
(By Phoebus, fecund, leg. indoifed) 
Prefent to all who chufe to have it, 
Enclosed, the mufe's affidavit : 
By which ithplainly will appear, 
</l8 fworn 'fore juflice Jupiter) 

Thai 
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That CHo never did affift 
That daubing panegyrifl's fifl j 
Who lays his praife fo thickly on. 
That ev'ry goofe with him*s a fwan : 
Nor did flie ever fee the piece 
Which fo be- fwan s thefe •motley geefe. 
And I too, for the niufe's fake 
Though uninfpir*d, will undertake 
To prove that, *ftead of aid divine,. 
True DuUnefs breathes in ev'ry line. 

Firft then— (your ancients will aver it) 
This Clio was a girl of fpirit ; 
Could point her periods to a tittle^ 
And was allow'd to fpell a little ; 
Then being fifter to Apollo, 
I think it probably will follow. 
That (he could rhyme at leaft at pleafure ; 
And had fome little (kill in meafure. 
But our great bard, whofe genius tow'r* 
^bove fuch low mechanic powers ; 
Whofe Pegafus as bold as thunder. 
All bonds of metre breaks afundcr j 
Kick fimple adverbs into fradions, 
Snorting out furious htterjeflions ! 
On concords and agreements tramples*** 
|(Vide each ftanza forexanaples) 

Thr, 
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This bard forfooth 'twas; Clio fir'd I 
O wonderful ! how he's infpir'd ! — 
But as I would not feem to write 
From idle prejudice or fpight, 
If there be faults, 'tis fit I (hew *em, 
So let us juil review the poem. 

He firfl begins, as poets ufe. 
To pay his devoirs to the mufe ; 
Then vows, if now flie'U mend his pen, 
He'll never pefter her again. 
(And no bad argument it was 
To bribe her to befriend his caufe.) 
Ladies, it feems you've nought to fear ; 
The poet will not be fcvere : 
Alas ] poor bard, you little knew 
The fear was— ^being prais'd by you. 
If e'er by wine or fancy fir'd, 
A witling thinks that he's infpir'dj 
Miftaking, for a poet's vein, 
The itching of a rhyme- fed brain, 
His pen he grafps, his fubje^t chufes. 
Then whips me down a brace of mufcs j 
Scales all ParnaiTus with his rhymes. 
And wonders with what eafe he climbs ! 
—But O ! defend me from the praife 
Of fuch 1 and let them wear the bays : 
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Their coarfe good-wil! proves right ill-nature : 
For ili-judg'd pratfe is worfe than fatire* 

But tell me, lofty bard, I pray. 
What's this acquitting of a lay ? 
Or who, I beg, from prince to peafant, 
E*er heard of Envy looking pleafaat ? 

But panegyrics now the plan- 
So enter J-nn-gs in the van : 
Behold (he comes in beauty's flate ; 
(The hobbling verfe proclaims her gait) 
Hark, what a general hz is iQ>read ! 
(Tho* only with a fingle 2) 
The nymph, unconfcious that we raifc 
This buzzing buzz to huz% her praife ; 
Or, fkiil'd that concioufnefs to hide. 
Ne'er (hews the fmalleft fcrap of pride. 
But we ftill buzz her noble (ize, 
Htv pretty haivy znd pretty eycs^ 
And pretty brows thofe eyes to fuit, 
Andpreity — God knows what to boot ; 
'Till echo, charm'd at beauty's reign, 
With double ^«2jz repeats the ftrain. 
—But here, to drop all quaint allufion, 
How grand and new is the conclufion ! 
When all her other charms are pad:, 
The Poet's bonne boucbt comes at laft ; — 
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This literatem, would be truth :—* 

What think ye of her kiffing a)Outh ? 

Nor does he here with flatt*ry treat her : 

(I only wi(h it had been metre.) 

Well, next in rank, you may be fupc 

Comes in fo pat the name of M— re ^ 

Or had the furname been Morefco, 

'Tis ten to one he'd lugg'd in frefco : 

For when a proper name will chime, 

It has a fine effect in rhyme. 

Here now, to judge by vulgar law, 

A fcrup'lous drudge might find a flaw ; 

Might doubt if 'twere a lawful capture. 

Boldly to make a verb of rapture,— 

But (hall the ftanza-teeming mind, 

By paltry fyntax be confin'd ? 

Shall infpi ration, wild and free. 

Be cramp'd by laws of profody ? 

Shall He^ whofe foul perfpires with feelings 

Be interrupted by the fpelling ? 

Or when enraptur'd, flop to hammer 

Thofe raptures into dirty grammar ? 

Never ! — Let others dully heat 

The common track with Ihackled feet^ 

Our Pindar flill difdains the road 

By prejudice ignobly trod : 

There's not a hackney fcribbling fot. 

But coins you beauties where they're aat ; 

~But 
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— But odr great bard extends his reach. 
And noblytoins us parts of fpeech I 

But foft — brilk C-!d-r's next in flation. 
Jigging it down to admiration ; 
But jigging how — perhaps you'll fay—* 

fear not, in the common way ! 
No— fhe's diftinguifh'd in the dance, 
By her prodigious complaifance ! 
-Keferv'd and prudent as (he goes ; 
With good fenfe waiting on her toeis, 
•—A pretty mode of dancing this * 
And yet for my part, gentle mifs, 

1 hope thy real feet are fleeter 
Than thofe you halt upon in metre ; 
And pay too more regard to time 

Than he, who made you dance in rhyme* 

The Rival-fifters next appear I — 
(At leaft we find them rivals here) 
But wherefore ? — Oidft thou neverrfee 
Beauty's twin-fifters yet agree ? 
Paufe here then, Trifler, and you'll find 
Lefs parity of charms than mind : 
For when true fenfe and mild good nature. 
Scarce aik the aid of youth and feature ; 
When the fair mind, and inborn grace, 
Are but denoted by the face \ 
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What need great nature's band to move 
The twin pofleflbrs hearts to love ? 
— Form'd in the felf-fame mould of heav'n. 
To each the fame attradions given ; 
Like polifh'd mirrors they unite, 
And lend each other mutual light.— 
What nature's tye can farther do. 
Sweet S — m-rs, we behold in you. 

But hark — did not our bard repeat 
The love-born name of M-rg-r-t ? ^ 
Attention fei^es ev*ry ear : 
We pant for the dcfcription here :— 
** If ever dullnefs left thy brow, 
•* Pindar, we fay, 'twill leave thee now.** 
— ^3ut O ! old Dullnefs' fon anointed 
His mother never difappointed ! — 
And here we all were left to feek, 
A dimple in F-rd-ce*s cheek I 

And could you really difcover. 
In gazing thofe fweet beauties over. 
No other charm, no winning grace, 
Adorning either mind or face. 
But one poor dimple, to exprcfs 
The quinteflence of lovelinefs ? 
— Mark'd you her cheek of rofy hue ? 
Mark'd you her eye of fparkling blue ? 
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That eye, in' liquid circles moving 5 
That cheek, abafh'd at man*s approving j 
The one— love's arrows darting round ; 
The other — blufhing for the wound-: 
Did (he not fpeak— did (he not move**- 
Now Pallas— now the queen of iovel 

O that the mufe— I mean, that you» 
With fuch a model in your view, 
Should prove fo weak, fo very fimple, 
To mock us with an idle dimple ! 
Nor ought you, Pindar, to accufe 
The abfence of your favourite mufe f 
Her flight is here no palliation : 
The theme itfelf was infpiration. 

But furely here I ought to name 
The After of this1ieav*nly dame-— 
Thee, gentle A-ne, I'll not pafs o'er, 
Tho' Pindar's praife has gone before : 
ril paint— yet wherefore Ihould I dwell 
On what all feel and know too well ?-««^ 
Come forth, ye beauteous idols then. 
Who love the panegyriil's pen ; . 
Her confcious heart, to whom I'd raife 
My ootes^ difdaias the pomp of praife. 



But 
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But now, my trufty pen and paper f 
(For IVc no mufe to (hew her (hapc here) 
Return we to our humble i^rain^ 
And touch this Fixture once again ; 
Or yawning wits will fwear ^tis time 
To let them ileep, and clofe our rhyme* 
For modern beaux, who fcarcely fpare 
More time to reading than to prsiy'r, 
If chance, when under hands of frizeur. 
On fome quaint piece they make afeizure. 
Or flroll from Leake's with verfes homewards, 
(Allowing time for fpeliing fome words) 
If minutes ten don't get them through it, 
They tear the iheet, and d^n the poet* 

But me fuch drones (hall never hinder- 
Have at you then, my noble Pindar* 

Well now— (I hope he fits the cap here) 
He introduces gentle N-p— r. 
And here I mark Minerva's frown, 
To mifs her favVite O-gl— t-n. 

Anon facctioufly he cracks 
His jokes upon good Mrs, D — x : 
For Where's the dame of common fpirit. 
Will hear of matrimonial vcieriX. ? 
Or thank a poet who (hall make her 
A poor domeftic Bible-raker ? 

It 
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It brings fiich notions in one's head 
Of fturdy females country-bred ! 
— ^We fee the dame in ruflic pride, 
A bunch of keys to grace her fide. 
Stalking acrofs the well-fwept entry, 
To hold her council in the pantry ; 
Or, with prophetic foul, foretelling 
The peas will boil well by the (helling ; 
Or bulling in her private clofet, 
Prepare her lord his morning poifet ; 
And while the hallow'd mixture thickens. 
Signing death-warrants for the chickens ; 
Elfe, greatly penfive poring o'er 
Accounts her cook had thumb*d before } 
One eye caft up upon that great book, 
Yclep'd the Family Receipt Book : 
By which (he's rul'd in all her courfes, 
From ftewing figs, to drenching h(»rfes« 
—Then pans and pickling ikillets rife 
In dreadful luftre to our eyes,, 
With (lore of fweetmeats rang'd in ordei:. 
And potted nothings on the border ; 
"While falves and caudle-cups between, 
With fqualling children, clofe the fcene. 

Here fureyou fairly had a title, 
My Findar, to digrefs a little : 

Nor 
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Nor would the lowly fubje<^ ftain. 

Sweet bard, thy fine defcriptive vein. 

When next then you would (hew a pattern 

To each untidy married ilattern, 

Be furc you make a country life 

The fcene of adion for your wife ;— 

Chufe out a fine old mouIdVing hall. 

With moral tap'ilry on the wall ; 

A farni-houfe — be fure you thatch it ; 

With barns on t'other fide to match it : 

A pig-ftyc, and a poultry yard ; 

And Shock, you know, the faithful guard i 

Defcribe the nurfes, girls-and boy». 

With all * the dear domeftic joys ;' 

And then, ^ith hogs, babes, chicks, and all,| 

Bring Goody D — ^x to grace the ball. * 

But now behold, in (lately march, 
Mifs Ch-fti-re, with her looks fo arch I 
— (Tho' that is better, by the bye. 
Than if he'd faid her looks fo fly) — 
But why not introduce her fitter, 
I fee no reafon why yotiVe mifs'd her ? 
For fure,' my dear poetic brother, 
The one looks full as arch as t'other. 

Sudden our bard begins to vapour, 
And calls on Clio for a caper ; 
Vol. I. G And 



And flie, poor girll miift now turn fqiialler, 
To join in concert with his Wll-r I 
There's mufic in the'naroe 'tis tniei 
But when that name is fung by you, 
The VG\{c and theme fo difagree, 
J cannot think of harmony, 
O ! fhould your genius ever rife, 
And make you laureate in the Ikies, 
I'd hold my life, in twenty years, 
You'd fpoil the mufic of the fphe:^s, 
— Nay, fhould the rapture-breathing nine, 
%n one celeilial concert join. 
Their fov'reign's power to rehearfe, 
—Were thou to furnifh them with verft, 
By Jove, I'd fly the heav'nly throng, 
"^ho* rhoebus play'd, and Linley fung! 

W — 11 — r, could I fay more of thee — 
^ut foft — here's all your family. — 
A compliment — that none may grumble; 
'They're all, itfeenns, extremely humble. 

Rere M — th — s comes too', and a few more 
Remarkable for their good-humour, 
Pindar, 'lis thought (though not by me) 
Tfcat here you a^ra'd at irony: 

For 
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For my part, I could wiAi you had ; 
For though th! attempt were wretched bad. 
Yet one, whofe merit mocks thy lays, 
Might boaft fhe had efcap*d your praife* 

— Converfable !— can this be true ? 
And Pindar, can this come from you ? 
What ! fhall the Sh: — ps, for learning fam*d, 
As mere chitchatterers be nam'd ? 
Shall they, who've roam'd thro* Rome and Greece, 
Sleep in a converfation piece ? 
Shall they — yet hold, they muft defpife you, 
E!fe, know, they could themfelves chaflife you, 
— Ah ! fure here was fubjed fie, 
For fancy to "difplay its wit ! 
What fifters three, with fuch fweet faces, 
And no allufion to the Graces! 
Or GoddelTes on lofty Ide ; 
And you the Trojan by their fide ! 
—There's A— ne, whofe wit and lively failles 
Would make a very decent Pallas : 
And F — n, tho' (hort, as fcholar you know, 
Would be no bad bo-opis Juno : 
And then, (hang empty face or mein) 
The third, of courfe, is beauty's queen. 
— If any prude find fault with thefe 
My new created dietics. 

Out 

G 2 
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Out with the hag from Bath, and let Her 
At Hyde-|>ark Garner look for better. 

Alas ! unfortunate Mifs N — fe, «% 

That e'er your narhe Ihould rhyme to verfe ! I 

(Tho* faith there's few could do it worfe) ^J, 

Elfe, lure our bard» with fancy vicious, 
Had never told us how delicious, 
With powder'd nfght-cap on your head^ 
Your beauties would appear in bed ! 

Here follow lines of good dimenfion ; 
But as they're paft my comprehenfion, 
I will not grope thro* the confuiion 
In fearch of fenfe :— fo come conclufion. 

If in my ftri6tures I've been free, 
'—You know the mufe's liberty, 
Howe'tr I'll make all matters equal 
By wholefome council, in the fequel : 
And firft— leave panegyric, pray j 
Your genius does not lead that way : 
You write with eafe. to fliew your breeding ; 
But eafy writing's vile hard reading, 
^—Henceforward Satire guide your pen ; 
But fpare the women —lafh the men, 
Tho' poffibly your mufe may ftare, 
-To find fuch little difference there j 
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So oft her virile woule ftrike, ia commoOy 
The flirting man and rakifli woms^* 

Would not mild Pufo grace thy £bng^ 
And Raucus, with his fluent tongue ? ^ 
—So rough, and yet fo igiib a tool 5 
'Twould iilence a whole boarding*fdio0l« 
With ikipping Wagtail, pretty puppet, 
(Inhuman aunt, fo foon to drop it !) 
And Lizard, with his fupple bones. 
The lively prince of jcotillons ? 
Then grinning Witwould— tho* no Teagtie^« 
Who more faccefsful at intrigue ? 
So bold and curling in his trade, h€*8 
Like Wantley's dragon to the ladies. 
Nor fpare the flirting caffock'd rogoc. 
Nor ancient Ctillm's polifli'd brogue^ 
Nor gay Lotharia's nobler name. 
That Nimrod to all female fame : 
Nor fuUen Philo's ftiff grimace, 
Greaty^^all gathering in his face : 
And then, to fcare the jovial crew, 
Raife wretched Chillchit to their view $ 
With body meagre, wan, and thin^ 
And heart as narrow as his chin* 

—Let me, my Pindar, be your tutor, 
Be fuch your fubje^s for the future, 

,63 HCQCI 



[ 13* 3 

Hence with your mufe, your Clio hencci 
And court inHc^^Dame Common Senfe. 

If any think that unprovoked 
I here have faffirizM and jok'd, 
1 anfwer theniHvhoe*er they be, 
Begin and deal the fame by me. 

We petty Sciolifts in verfe, 
!For ever make each other worfe ; 
By turns this licence take and give, 
—1 he mufes' known prerogative,*— 
This once allowed— 'tween you and me. 
Great Pindar, therc*s no enmity. 
But if my fatire feems imcouth, 
As back*d by that foul monftcr, Truth, 
And' you (true bard !) are therefore vex*d ; 
—Be quiet— and fra^fe me in your next. 



ASMODfiO: 



^IN- 
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PINDAR'S ANS WE R 

T O T H K 

AUTHOR OF THE PICTURE VARNISHED. 

Curfi he the verfe^ how "mcU fov^er it Jlovj^ 

That tends to make one ^vorthy man myfoe^ 

Gi've Virtuefcandal^ Innocence afear^ 

Or from the foft-cy^ d virgin Jieal a tear !^ 

Popr. 

VV ELL guide you the fatjric pen : 
The women fpare, but lafh the men ! 
And tho' fome votaries of ApoUo, 
Preach doctrines which they feldom follow ; 
And Britifli bards, in days of yore. 
Their altars ftain'd with female gore ; 
While virgins, in the vale of Lloyd,* 
Fell vidUms to the barb'rous Druid ; 
(With fanguine hand, and rhyming tongue^ 
The monfter murder'd as he fung) 
Chafle, gentle bard ! all readers fee 
Your maxims and your works agree : 

For, (and the fage remark is common) 
A female rake is not a woman ; 
And howfoe'er fond parents think. 
At Bath their daughters fight and drink i 
Therefore, when you feverely thraflx them^ 
On juftefi principles you lafh them, 
* Pronounced Cluid. 

G 4 Xoe 
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But, in this iyllogiflic^plan, 
A flirting male is not a man ; 
It therefore feeoiSi in logic true. 
You ought to fparc the fribble crew, 
Nor thus moft cruelly diffedt them : 
Their fex (hould from your ire proted them.. 

But Pegafus, as bold as thunder, 
All links of logic breaks afunder; 
Kicks fimple decency to fractions : 
(Oh ! what a rhyme is interjedtions !) 
And on each moral maxim tramples \ 
Vide each flanza for examples, 
No wonder then, when you heftride him, 
You fometimes want the force to guide him.' " 

Methinks you frown — you fire like tinder : 
Have at you, Druid ! — 1 am Pindar, 

As when with fury, flifling pity. 
Some hero florms a hoftile city, 
And, ent'ring o'er the proflrate wall. 
Bids one vaft ruin cover all ; / 

Nor innocence, nor fex, nor age. 
Secures them from unfeeling rage ; 
Save where with cheek of rofy hue, 
And azure eye of fparkling blue, 
^jPity it is there were not two) 



1 
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In liquid circles, wet with teara^ 
Sure fymptom of alarming fear^ 
Or cas'd in plates * of polifh'd glafs, 
(Well might thefe fear) youn^g ladies pafsi 
Thofe favoured few, perhaps, eicape 
The horrors of a geoiefal rape ; 
For fo may ^ae^iuty's power 'Controul 
The tranfports of a brtttal foul-: 
Shudd'ring we jead the fava^ ftory ; 
Nor envy his inhuman glory. 
—So, and more dreadful m your wraitii. 
Great bard I you enter peaceful Bath : 
The child, by bodfog inftind preft, 
Clings to the trembling inother^s fereaft ; 
Such is an unfledg'd covey's fright, 
Cow'ring beneath the foar in g4cite^ 
And like that bird, in ^ight Unclean, 
You fcatter wide your in<k obfcene. 
The pried in facred garb array d. 
In virgin-white the bluflMng maid, 
The widow chafle, the faithful wife, 
Spotlefs alike in drefs and life, 
The hoary tribe, and youthful train, . 
All dread the foul — polluting ftain ; 

• Like poliih'U mirrors they unite. Fie^ure yarniped, Tfce 
Author, no doubt, took this hint from The Arabian Nlghtt Enttr- 
tsi'nminn, vol, i, where a lady is introduced m a |la(s-c«^. 

G s Till 
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Till fowfing dowfl,)rou pounce them all- 
Age groans, youth fcreams, and infants fqualU 

Now our firft finyile refume. 
Stern hero, in poor Sirapfon^s room I 
In vain young frighted Wagtail ikips ; 
Your arrows pierce him through the hips j 
And lively Lizard's fupple heel 
Stops motionlefe, transfixt with fteel. 
On crutches propt, the palfy'd band 
Implore with fupplicating hand ^ 
But vainly fue— with ghafirly wound; 
Pale Chilchit's chin diftains the ground;. 
But lo ! amidit this horrid Air^ 
You link an humble milliner ;- 
And dext'rous, to thet bufinefe bred> 
Prepare a cap for Napter'S head : 
And left your cuftomers fhould fpoit 
Their laces, which pomatums foil, 
Diffuade fair Nourfc, with powdered head^ 
From ever vent'uing into bed. 

Now to complete the modey piece^ 
Miftaking pretty girls for geefe, 
— Like Brentford-Myles you wear a knife^ 
Mortal to many a harmlefa life ; — 



And 
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And all the while, with eager wan, 
Wild naadman ! think yourfelf a fwanr * 
But varying in your rage anon,. 
Like frantic f Ajax — Tekmon, 
Purfue the fnow-white placid race^ 
And fee a foe in ev'ry face. 

Gloomy you ftand, with eye afkance, 
Marking your vkElims as they dance ! 
—Blithe fportjve lambs f you know no fear ; 
Nor think your fatal hour fo near : 
While to the minftrel's note you move. 
Thro* preffing crouds who ga2e and love» 
Ah ! little didyotar mothers' care. 
Sprinkling with flowers thofe trefles fair, 
Sufped in youth and beauty's bJoom, 
They wove a garland for your tomb.— 

. Firft Jennings, with majeftic mien 
Appears like royal Iphigcne. 

But hark 1 here Pindar rs well fitted 
For fpelling huz%^ one % omitted ;■ 
Z ten times told that % fupplies, 
Till buzzing buzzes clofe our eyesy 
And lull like lulling lullabies, 

* Peers are often compared to fwans* 

f In a Et of frenay be Hew flocks of (Heep, taking them fbr 
Trcjanik 

4>6 TW 
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The yawning wits allfw-car 'tis tknc 
To let them fleep, and dofe your rhyuic. 

As when the grape, or fragrant peach, 
Attracks the longing gazer^s reach, 
Where beautiful in many a row, 
Ripe autumn's gifts with ne^ar glow j 
If one,^ in nature's pride conleft. 
Blooms fairer, fweeter^ than the refl; 
The venom'd hornet prints hk wound, 
And fiies, dull droning, buez around; 
While the weak poifoa they difpenfe, 
]frovc8 but fuperior excellence^— 

So while you huzz fweet Jennings* fize, 
Her preiiy hair, and preffy eyes, 
And pretty brows thofe eyes to fuit ; 
You cannot Hain Hefperian fruit ; 
Bright blaze her charms in fpotlefs youth ; 
Altho* her mouth ill rhymes to truth. 

Next comes in rank, we may be-fure, 
As next in beauty, lovely Moore ; 
•—But tho' more dangerous thy trade is 
Than curling Witwould's to the ladies ; 
With all the mighty powers you brag on. 
Her father's hand may tame the dragon. 

.Xct fay I why matrimonial merit 
'dkOTild kindle thy indignant fpirit ? 



—Die! 
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^Did Drax, in thrifty mood ififirfs, 
f o feed with beef thy hungry i»Uf« ? 
|^.nd thought a wight with beer befottcd. 
Full well regard with nothings potted ?-^ 
*To mend the treat, fagaciom feard, 
You feek her in a fanner's yar<l, 
^In greedy hope your Icnife to ftick m 
*rhe porker fat, and gobble chicken •— 
But, ah ! the little children fpare ! 
Good cannibal I — tho' pliunp and fair* 

If now, witii whoHbme food well pamper'a,^ 
You wouM be wedded, but not hampered, 
To H3rdc-Park Corner quick repair 1 
You foon will find a confort there ; 
Where ily machines and waggons tnindic 
With all her fortune in one bundle. 
Herfelf a prize — fecurely take her, 
She's, ten to one, no Bible-raker j 
And may (he prove, to make thee happier. 
Quite the reverfe of Drax and Napier ! 
—While you far other notes fhall hear 
Than pierce the humble hulband's ear, 
—When Clio^ call'd to cut high caper?, 
SeizM fuddenly, poor girl ! with vapours, 
Inftead of dancing, turns a fqualler ; 
And joins in concert with his Waller. 



Bu* 



Btrt while thy foiiJuranfpires with feetingy n 

Pray find a better rhyme than fpelling ! > 

Keep this to match your fair one's yelling; ^ 

So, gay Lothario fliall reward^ 
And kindly crown his fav'rite bard f 
Inthron'd amidfl: the great and free j. 
JFit laureat for the coterie. 



THE RI DOT TO* OF B ATH^ ' 

A PANEGYRIC J 



being an epistle from tim-othy scrtw, undk«w 
server to messrs. kuhf and fitzwater,-f! 
to his brother henry, waiter, at ai^ 
mack's* 

At many grand routs in my time I have been^ 
And many fine rooms to be fure I have feen ; 

* Rldotto is tlie Italian name for an entertainment of mu/ic 
and dancings where the company are regaled with all kinds of fwect- 
meatsy macawns, choice wines, fruit, &c. The New AflembFy 
Rooms at Bath wert opened' wiih a ridotto the 30th of September 
1771. 

f The confe^ibners employed to d»-*corate the iideboards, and 
«)nft(ltt£t the enteuaioment; 



*. 
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AI frcfcos, rich galas, ridottos, and balh, 
From Carfifle's fweet palace to black city hallf 5 
From Almack'siong room to the inn at Devizes^ 
From birth-night eclat to the dance at affizes : 
All thefe have 1 ferv*d at thefe twelve years or more^ 
Yet faith I've feen here— what I ne'er faw before^ 

You'd like a defcription, I'in fure, my dear brothel^ 
For fifty to one we may 'n't have fuch another.. 

I told in my lafl of the new alterations,. 
Of all our cottfulion axui grand preparations ; 
I think too I mention'd a fecret affair 
How all had been nearly knock'd up by the may'jr^ 
It feems tho'that all their parading and bouncing 
Was caus'd.by a little miftake in pronouncing ;. 
The aldermen heard that flrange whims we had got 

here,. 
And meant to exhibit a flaming red, otter ; 
This well they conceiv'd was a fhameful abufe^ 
And hinted their fears iliould it ever break loofe 5 
Or chain'd e'erfo fad,, we had little to brag on. 
In building a pakce to hold a great dragon : 
However, at laft they were eas'd of their fright^ 
And Monday was fix'd for the wonderful night* 

At feven we opea'd, and not very long; 
Before all the paflages fmoak'd with the throng ,- 

All 



I 14^ ] 
AH drefsM in tkcir bcA— For great Marflial Wade, 
Forfearthe coiip dVftel&ouldbe dzTken*^by ihadey 
Had fflued liis orders to dieen the back, 
With fiagular cauiion 'gamft wearing of Hade ;X 
Im gauds «U mvtA ifaine, he had g^ven them WAmmg, 
Tho' the gfaofls of their kindred Should bellow ioT 

mourning ; 
<KFay more, this grand fcftiral night to denote. 
No creature -mnft come with a cape to his coat; 
Full trimm'd they fhouid be, tho' a French frock 

woifld do, 
Fut officers muft be in livery and qtrciie 2 
And yet for all this there were fome fo uncivil. 
They canae in their dolefuls as black as the devil 5 
Nay, comets ciappY bags to their foldiery loCk5, 
And many perform'd in common fly frocks. 
Two rooms were firftopen'd— tfie long and the TOtnid 

one— 
(Thefe hogftyegon* names only ferve to confound ont) 
Both fplendidly lit with the ne*;V chandeliers, 
With drops hanging down like the bobs at Peg's earst 

J The Matter ©f the Cvremonies publicly requefted the conspanjr 
to appear full ilreflecl, and not in mourning. ;. Gentlemen foIl-dreiTedl, 
or in Frendi fiocks. Officers in their uniforms, and their hair tn 

* The conccst r^omi where the iid<fboArds Hnvt ierred, if an 
odagpn« 

While 
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While jewels of pafte refle^lcd the rays, \ 

AndBrilloI-ftone diamonds gaveflrength tothe blaze fi 
So that it was doubtful, to veiwthe bright clufteit, 
Which fent the moft Hgkt oTit, the ear-rriags or luihsec^ 

Bat here I mufl mentioa the beft thing of,gl|, :. m 
And what I'm informed ever marks a Bath ball ; 
The Variety 'tis which fo reign'd in the crew. 
That turn where one would the clailes were xum I ; 
For here no dull level of rank and degrees, 
No uniform mode, that fhews all are ateafe; , 
But like a chefs table, part black and part whtt^ 
*Twa6 a delicate checquer of low and polite i 
The motley aflemblage fo blended together, 
^Twas naob or ridotto — 'twas both, or 'twas oeitieiw 
Here taylors, in bags, might contemplate at leifure 
Fine drefs coats, iox v^hich they'd biik week iakec^ 

meafure; 
Or if a flitch broke in a gentleman's pump. 
Some Crifpin be fure had an awl a^t his rump ! 
Or {hould lady's coicf be derang'd in the fright. 
Three to one her next neighbour could fet it to right t 
To blame fuch a mixture were furely abufeful. 
When one out of three might be really iifeful,-^ 
Nor lefs among you was the medly, ye fair ! 
I believe there were fome befide quality there r 

mi 
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Mifs Spiggot, Mifs Bruflels, Mifs Tape, and Mifr 

Socket, 
MHTs Trinket, and aunt, with her leathern pocket ; 
Wuh good Mrs. Soaker^ wh» made her old chin go. 
For hours, hob-nobbing with Mrs. Syringo ; 
Hadd^ib flflird at home, I belive none would have 

'mifsMher; 
Or pretty Peg Runt, with her tight little fifter— 
But blame not not Pinkinny herfelf for adorning,— 
Her gown— was the gown Nvhich flie made in the 

morning; "» 

MifsChain-ftitch had ruffles (he tore without forrow, 
*Twas mending-lace day behind counter to-morrow^ 
FromBriftol too came many dames of high breeding ; 
8cyen Shillings was money— but then there wai 

• feeding : 
Nay more — there were fome this grand ball to adorn, 
Whofe hu{bands were puffing above at the Horn : 
O, fpare not your cornus ! fecure you may blow-* 
Your fpoufes are planning you frefh ones below. 
But fure I was charra'd to behold Iktle Rona 
Jig it down all in time to her husband's cremona ; 
While he, happy mortal ! at fight of his love, 
In fympathy beat the balcony above. — 

But— filence, ye hautboys ! ye fiddles, be dumb I 
Yc dancers, flop inftant — fbe hour is come j 

The 
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The great — the all-wondcrful hour — of eating ! 
That hour,-r-for which ye all know youVe bcctt 

waning. 
Well, the doors were unbolted, and in thcyill rufh'd; 
They crouded, they jodled, they.jockeyM,andpufix'd4 
Thus at a Mayor's fcaft, a diforderly mob/ 
Breaks in after dinner to plunder and rob.— 
I mean not by this to refled on the gentry, 
I'd onlyJlluftrate the mode of their entry \ 
For certain I. am they meant no fuch foul play^ 
But only were wifliing to help us away ;t 
I believe too their hurry in clearing the ptatterft 
Was all in compaffion to us the poor waiters ; 
In London, Ihn fure, I've been kept many hours 
In dangling attendance with fweetmeats and flow*r8| 
>But herey as if fludious to eafe us of trouble, 
Ea ch gueft play'd his part, as if he'd paid double ; ! 
In files they march'd up to the fideboards, while each 
Laid hands upon all the good things in his reach ; 
There (luck to his part, cramm'd while he was able. 
And then carried off all he could from the tabl^ ; 
Our Qutworks they llorm'd with prowefs mpft manfirf. 
And jellies and cakes carried off by the handful ; » 
While fome our lines enter'd with courage undaunted. 
Nor quitted the trench 'till they'd got what tliey 

wanted. 
There was Mrs, M'Ribband, and Mrs Vancalkct, 
i believe from my foul they went halves in a baftet j 

WhUc 



While lank Madam Crib'cm fo worked her old jaw^ 
Tom Handiefiaik fwore ihe'd a. pouch io her maw; 
But let not the finirking Dame Patch be forgot here, 
VF.ho ate tike her lap^4^g, and dmnk like an otter*; 
Hot pious Miiii Churchfaclei whatever 'twas brought 

her, 
Unlefs to crib cakes for her landlady's daughter ; 
However, the viands went off at fuch rate, 
A lady's toupee often knock'd down a plate. 
And many coafefs'd a fat citizen's belly 
A terrible ftop to the progrefs of jelly ; 
While ikivers of j>tfcuits around their ears'ilcir, i 
Cf'erturh'd by the whiic of an oflScer's queoie ; 
And thus in ten minutes one half of the treat 
^iade a pretty check carpet fquafli'd under their feetv 
O, 'twas plcaiing to fee a colle6tion iof beaux 
Parading with large macaronS at their toes ; 
Or a delicate nympb give a languiihing reel 
On a marmalade kiffing her little French heel. 
So you fee, my dear Hal, they bore all things bo- 
fore 'em, y 
And trampled on fweem^ats as well as decorum. 
Our good prudent lords had indeed given word^ 
Not to trufl any veflels away from the board ; 
for tny part, I thought them fo much in the rig^i 
I fretted to fee but a fpoon out of fight; 
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Tho' *twere bed to have had 'em fjiur) had we beei 

able^ 
As 'tis at St. Giles's, all chaio'd to the tables. . 
I muft, tho' in juftice declare, that as yet 
I hear of nought mifflng-^-4)Ut what could be eat,^ 
If difpatcb is a virtue, I here muft aver it, 
The whole congregation had infinite merit j 
for fure, my dear Hal, you'll be charmed to hear. 
That within half an hour all the tables were clear. 

The reft, Hal, you inow is forever the fame. 
With chatt*ring, and dancing, and all the old game : 
Cotillons in one room, country-dance in another, 
In ev'ry room — folly, confufion, and pother ; 
With unmeaning queftions, of " which room's tho 

hotter ?" 
And, ** Madam, pray how do yoii like the rudetier? 
** To fee Capt. Plume dance— fure none can diflikc 

him — 
•* Wade's picture, * I think, \s purMgioufly like him— 
•* Do you dance fir, to-night ? — ** No, Ma'am^ j 

do not :" 
«* I don't wonder at it, ^Xxzfuffoking hot."— 

But you, Hal, have heard our firft quality praters^ 
Who Englifh ne'er talk— but when d-mn-ng the 
waiters ; 

* In the O^lagon Room is a portrait of Mr. Wade, painted by 
Mr. Gaiufborough. 

So 
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So Fneed only fay, that at one all withdrew, 
Which gives me the hint now to bid you adieu; 
So believe me fihcerely, your's, 

. TIMOTHY SCREW. 



TO MR. PARKER, PRINTER «0F THE GENERAL AD- 
VERTISER, WHEN UNDER CONFINEMENT IN THE 
COAL OF NEWGATE. 

ON THE DAN<3£R0US ILLNESS OF HIS WIFE. < 

Till this dread hour thy fentence bore no fling, 
Severe, as thofe domeflic forrows bring ; 
Thy prifon wore no gloom ; — thy honeft breaft 
Was only by thy country's wrongs oppreft. 
The free-born foul no tvrant chains can bind. 
Or check the progrefs of the adive mind : 
" Patience in cowards is tame hopelefs fear, 
•* But in brave minds- a fcorn of what they bear." 
AlTume the man, nor doubt that guardian pow'r. 
Who form'd thee to fuilain this trying hour : 
Thy faithful partner mall again revive. 
Thy cares to footh, and mutual aid receive ; 
See fair Hygeia from her orb defcead. 
With tender care her gentle charge attend : 
She comes prepar'd with ev'ry healing balm. 
Each nerve to brace, and ev'ry pang to calm ; 

The 
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Thejangxiid eye (hall fparkle with neyriire, 

And pale difeafe beneath its rays expire ; 

The rofe again in native beauty's glow, 

And drains of joy, from equal fpirit's flow ; 

While confciouj guilt fhall haunt the tyrant breaft, 

Where more than favage feelings ftand confcft : 

Truft then in heav'n to end each anxious care, 

And deign t' accept the fympa'thetic tiear. 

That awful pow'r who rules beyond the grave, 

Will judge, the tyrant, and the fufTrer fav^. 

No more the mufe in plaintive drains fhall flow. 

To wake thy feelings to excefs of woe ; 

Freedom fliall reign, and thou her favVite care, 

Shall all her richefl, latell blefltngs fliare. 

SENSIBILITY. 

Jan. 1 8, 1780. 

VERSES 

PROM MR. H — ^Y Y TO MISS W— LL— MS, IfPON 

HER WISHING TO SEE HIS HOUSE. 

Fair nymph, whofe verfes fweet and free^ 
Exprefs a flatt'ringwifh to fee 

A rhyming hermit's dwelling ; 
Hafte to his cell, with friendfliip'a pace, 
His arms are open to embrace 

His l^ind poetic Heleo* 

LINES 



C 148 ] 

8p Inccd only fay, that at one all withdrew, 
Which gives me the hint now to bid you adieu; 
So believe me fihcerely, your's, 

, TIMOTHY SCREW. 



TO MR. PARKER, PRINTER «0F THE GENERAL AD- 
VERTISER, WHEN UNDER CONFINEMENT IN THE 
*O0AL OF NEWGATE. 

ON THE DAN<3£R0US ILLNESS OF HIS WIFE*. 

Till this dread hour thy fentence bore no fting, 
Severe, as thofe domeftic forrows bring ; 
Thy prifon wore no gloom ; — thy honeft breaft 
Was only by thy country's wrongs oppreft. 
The free-born foul no tyrant chains can bind. 
Or check the progrefs of the adive mind : 
" Patience in cowards is tame hopelefs fear, 
•* But in brave minds- a fcorn of what they bear." 
AlTume the man, nor doubt that guardian pow'r. 
Who form'd thee to fuilain this trying hour : 
Thy faithful partner (tall again revive. 
Thy cares to footh, and mutual aid receive ; 
See fair Hygeia from her orb defcead. 
With tender care her gentle charge attend : 
She comes prepar'd with ev'ry healing balm. 
Each nerve to brace, a'nd ev'ry pang to calm : 

The 
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Thejangxiid eye (hall fparkle with neyriire, 

And pale difeafe beneath its rays expire ; 

The rofe again in native beauty's glow, 

And drains of joy, from equal fpirit's flow; 

While confciouj guilt fhall haunt the tyrant breaft, 

Where more than favage feelings ftand confcft : 

Truft then in heav'n to end each anxious care, 

And deign t* accept the fympa'thetic tiear. 

That awful pow'r who rules beyond the grave, 

Will judge, the tyrant, and the fufTrer fav^. 

No more the mufe in plaintive drains fhall flow, 

To wake thy feelings to excefs of woe ; 

Freedom fliall reign, and thou her favorite care, 

Shall all her richefl, latell blefltngs fliare. 

SENSIBILITY. 

Jan. 1 8, 1780. 

VERSES 

FROM MR. H— Y— Y TO MISS W-^LL— MS, IfPON 
HER WISHING TO SEE HIS HOUSE. 

Fair nymph, whofe verfes fweet and free^ 
Exprefs a flatt'ring wifh to fee 

A rhyming hermit's dwelling; 
Hafle to his cell, with friendfliipV pace, 
His arms are open to embrace 

His l^ind poetic Heleo* 

LINES 
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LINES 

WRITTEN BY GEO&GB LORD LYTTBLTON (fOR 
A MASK OF CHILDREN AT HAGLET), TO B£ 
SPOKEN BY A LITTLE GIRL IN THE CHARACTER. 
OF qUEEN MAB, TO RICHARD EARL TEJMVLR^ 
BEING THE REAL ORIGINAL LINES WHICH tl 18 
lORDSHIF WROTE. 

By magic wheels thro^ air convey*d, 
I come from Kew's myfterious {hade ; 
Where perchM on Stuart's ample wig, 
With dark defigns, aad councils big, 
I've fent the Lord of Lutton-Hoo 
The man of Hayes again to woo : 
For the' it be my firft delight 
To wing the lenten gloom of night ; 
Or, falling down th* Arabian breeze, 
Drink fragrance from the fpicy trees j 
Or where light's fpangling inled^s glow, 
Pinch the love-dreaming maiden's toe; 
Yet fometimes led to nobler things, 
I fport with kingdoms and with kings. 
One fatal touch of this dread wand 
Breaks the white ilaff ; or, from the hand 
Of high ambition ftrikes the feals, 
And o'er the nation terror deals. 
Not all the eloquence of Pitt, 
With all your Lordftiip's nervous wit, 

Can 



Can quell the force of wily charms, t 

Which wither's power, and fear difarms* 

And now, great Lord ! youVe felt my fway, 

Obferve, from this propitious day 

I've markM you mine ; and on your head 

Frefli fireams of glory will I fhed. 

Renown and pow*r attend my voice ; 

For each has heard my boafled choice. 

And each approves; theahafle, be great. 

Rule, and uphold our finking (late. 

HOKOURABLE CON8TANTINE JOHN PHIPPS, ES<^ 
(now LORD MULGRAVE), to THE LATE THOMAS 
LORD LYTTELTON, IN HIS FATHEr's LIFE-TIME. 

Sprung, Lyttelton, from noble Britifli blood. 
My friendfhip's honour, and life's greateft good ! 
This courts the rabble with obfequious nod, 
Or, the mob's idol, deems himfelf a god. 
That of th' unruly courfer feeks a name. 
And rifks his neck to gain a jockey's fame. 
Another tills with joy his father's land. 
Or prunes the curling vine with ikilful hand. 
Some love the tented field, the drum, the fife, 
The din of arms, the battle's bloody flrife. 
Me, other cares, in other climes engage,' 
•To feek experience from the battle's rage. 
Where fleets meet fleets in deepeft confli^s joinM, 
Whofe mimic thuaders mock th' impelling wind : 
Vol. !• H ^ But, 
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But, bom in greater chara6ter to fliine^ 

And add new luflre to a noble line. 

Be thine the greater part, in deep debate. 

With fleady councils to uphold the fiate. 

So thy great Sire, fkill'd in each noble art. 

By virtue rules, by precept guides the heart. 

If his commands fubmiflive you receive. 

Immortal and unblam'd your name fliali live* 

O ! may his labour gain an happy end^ 

Make thee a patriot good, and conftant friend ! 

May heav'n fhow*r down its choicefl bleffings flill, 

A Cato's virtue, and a Tully*s ikili ! 

May'ft thou thefirft of Britain's fenate fhine, 

And be thy father's fame furpafs'd by thine ! 

SERIO-BURLESQJJE CANTO 

ON A CERTAIN VISC — SS *■ AT BRIGHTHELMSTONE» 

WRITTEN JULY 18,1771. 
BY THE RIGHT HONOURABLE TEMPLE LVTTRELL* 

ARGUMENT* 

Ifabella at the approach of night defcends to thefea- 
fliore, and entering the waves, oflfers up a petition 
to Neptune that Ihe may conceive and bear a fon — 
The god receives her courteoufly, praifcs her ex« 
crenae beauty, and welcomes her to his domain $ 

. • Now a Countcfs. 

acquaint- 
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acquainting her, that he had feen her confort, 
whofe flimfy nerves and feeble frame of body 
eaufed him to divine, that unlefs ihe found fp:;edy 
relief at the Coterie, ihe muft have recourfe to his 
faiine immerfions : he rebukes her for not having 
fought him on the coafi: of lerne, whofe brawny 
fons fupply an energy of back fo neceflary to inftire 
the efficacy of his waters — Then tenderly preifing 
the mount of love with each prong of his trident, 
there illue forth fome balfamic drops ; for the final 
j)Ower of which, he refers her to the approaching 
inilaliation of King Edward's knights in the caflle 
of Windfor, where ihe is to perform a facrifice to 
St. George* 

** Color mrus cwpusfilidum^ etfucctpknam /** Ter.Eu. 

CjALM was the fea, and filent was the ni^ht, 
And Dian's crefcent (hed a iilver light. 
When Ifabella threw her (hift alidc. 
And (hew'd more charms than fifty hands could hide ; 
One modeft palm Ihe o'er her center held, 
While t'other the incroaching wave repell'd : 
Her hazel trelTes from her (houlder flew. 
To reach thofe happier locks in fecret grew. 
Her fwelling breads, mov*d by an inward tide. 
The rudeft efforts of the furge defy*d. 
Thrice had (lie plun g'd her head, and wrung her hair, 
When thus to Neptune ilie addrefs'd herprayV :— 
H z Hail, 
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^* Hail, potent diety ! whofe brinyflood 
Has wrought fuch miracles on flefh and blood I 
Who gave to Venus that creative feed 
From which all animals have life, and breed ! 
So may its liquid joys refrefti the w — b ! 
Nor be our glo>e one univerfal tomb I 

** O ! grant thy favours to a nobler race ! 
I alk an offspring from my next embrace ; 
Nor (like the waggoner in ^fop's tale) 
Invoke thy aid 'till human projedls fail : 
For I have Wilmot * and Lucretius f read : 
Have con'd their leffons o'er at board and bed : 
Nay, all the poflures have I fet in view. 

That evpr Aretin J or C d drew : 

Have us'd the beft endeavours I was able 

On floor — on carpetw-fopha— chair-^and table. 

In houfe— in field-— in hay-loft — and in flable. 

** Yes, both my lord and I have dealt in vain 
With half the faculty of Warwick-lane ; || 
Have try'd empiric balfams — fov*reign props ; 
I— Gibfon's cordial ; and he— Adden's drops, 

• JohnWilmot— Earlof Rochcftpr. 

f Vide the 4th Book, 

J He wrote" De vans veneris Schematlbus'*— with cuts* 

I The College of Phyfici^ns, 



i 
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At length of ev'ry earthly hope bereft, 
Froih thy falubrious baths one chance is kft* 
Fill] well I know at what a gen'rous rate 
The fubje£ts of thy empire propagate ! 
Alas I 1 crave not their fpermatic powV, 
That fpawn by flioals — impregnate ev'ry hour j 
To breed like (hell-fiih would be quite a boar ; 
A brat in annual courfe — I feek no more : 
But, firfl: an heir to fill my teeming b— y, 
Juft fuch a chopping boy you gave to Sh— 11— -y*" 

She fpokc — theoceafi to it^ center (hoolc, 
When Neptune cheer'd her with a gracious look i - 
The arch of Iris on the waters fhone, 
And girt around his loins a radiant zone. 

** Daughter, (he faid)— of beauty far above 
•' Our Amphitrit*-^r e'en the Queen of Love! 
•* O, never have our temples. held a Ihrihe, 
** So rich enchas'd I— of incenfe fwect as thine f 

•* Late as our Nereids waded on the beach, 
** Thy fmock-fac*d huibatid came within their rcaehV 
** Nor need a virgin from his paths efcape, 
•• In front no better furnifhM for a r — e^ 
** Than are thofe innocents— ^tl^ofe puny hops 
** Who paddle in yon fhoals, and pick up fhrimps J 
*' Hence had I augurM you muft vifit me^ 
^ Were you aot entered of the Coterict 
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^< 111 have you done to chufe thefe fouthern banks^ 
'* Where wallcs the fable prig on fpindle fhanks^ 
** Burlefquing manhood (like a very ape 
«* Which grins to (hew its teeth, and wears the fhape;} 
•* Nor fi(h nor flefli, a creature dull and droney, 
*< Of doubtful fex, and call'd a Maccaroni. 
•* Where the fam'd Shannon pours his brazen urn, 
^* Ere morning's dawn we might have fcrvM yoijjp 

turn, 
*^ Mine is the vital heat, and humid fource^ 
•* The images are ftampt by fpinal force." 

With that— her hand he from the altar raisM^ 
.And, lo 1 its fmoking valves his trident graz*d| 
True orient pearl, with lucid coral tipp'd, 
And in the pureft flames of ether dippM j ^ 
Ne<5lareous fpume kept oozing at the points, 
Shot thro' her veins, and thrill'd in all her joints s 
A gleam of extafy had reach'd her eyes, 
And fp^rks, like chryflal, bubbl*d from her th— I. 
** There (cries the god) is warmth and inclination s 
** St. George will finiflx at the inftallation/* 

Fair Ifabella from the fea arofe, 
And, fpringing to the cliffi put on her cloaths* 
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E P I 8 T X E 

:rROM LORD **»♦** TO LADY * » 

BY THE SAMS. 

l^afftque Caroline ■ 

^alis IdaUum colens 
Fenit adfhyrgium yenuf 
Judicem^ h(ma cum bond 
Nitiii aliie Firga. * 

Catullv», Epithal. lix« 

Thou know'ft, my Car— c, I fcorn a paffion. 
Which 18 not governM by the laws of fafhion : 
Nor cou'd I tafte thofe pleafures that await us^ 
Were we to err in points of apparatus ; 
What then were all the jewels in the Tow% 
What all the (heeplkins that fecui-e your dow'r^ f 
If we fhouM wed for better or for worfe, 
Ere I had charadterM your charms tn terfe ; 

* CaCulhiSy in his ftanza tells us^ that when Venus appeared 
to the ihepherd upon mount Ida, and claimed the golden prized 
ffae did not difcover diarmi. fupcrior t» fehoft whiah totdmimm 
will meet with in Car— e« 

f The reader will perceive, as welf in the matter as in the 
flile of his Lordihip's epiftohry prodoftions, the fame happy 
mixture of the fublime with the hudibraftic, that fo- peculiarly 
^hara^eriies his convecfation. 

U4 And 



} 



£ i$8 1 

Aod fhall nine fitters of fuch poor account 

As thofe low drabs on the Farnaffian mount^ 

Refufe with fuch a theme to firing the lyre. 

Nor grant to me one iingle fpark of fire, 

Tho' f'vectcftdamfels at my nod perfpire ? 

Iho'Hoth— m, Monc— n, and the fiatclicr H-^lli, 

Tune their ten toes to cadence my quadrilles ; 

Genius, forbid !— true, that when crft a "boy, 

Thefe jades, like others of the fex, .were coy ; 

(Tnvok'd by * Forfler with a birchen fwitch. 

You'll fee the tokens furrowM on my breech) 

'Twas then, if I the dowdy houfe-maid kift'd, ^ 

She thrice repaid my favour with her fift| 

And ** wondered fuch a fniveling, ilUtaught c— ^ 

•' Shou'd dare to lay his beaftly paws on her |** 

But trufl: me, Car— c, the change is great 

Since I attained a title and eftate ; 

Tor you, my dear, are full as like a cow^ 

As then was like lord now. 

Don't ev'ry mifs of high or low degree 
Simper, and fmirk, and fet her cap at me ? 
At me — the hero of politefl fcenes, 
WhofhineatAlmack'sjGoofe-tree's, andDeGuifne'5, 
Eclipfing, with a far fuperior blaze. 
All other meteors of thefe modern days I 
Don't H— ae and Bo— y own thcmfelves outdone ? 
Loft, as two paltry glow-worms in the fun! 
* Maflcr of Eton fchooU 

The 
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Ifhtf lift of maids, where Vm to pick and ch\ife^ 
Might bore your ladyfliip, and cramp our rnufe : 
St. Urfula— eleven thoufand ftrong, 
Would make no (hew in fuch a numVous throngs 
While thus exclaims an all-difcerning fage : 
** Bleft be ther virtue of this iron age ! 
** 'Tis pure philanthropy, fo fympathetic, 
** Gives to yon Lord this mighty jww'r magnetic } 
** For neither in your hearts, nor at your zones,> 
** Are you and he at uni&n of tones/*' 

Far as champagne furpaifes toaft and water, 
Doft thou furpafs^ Eliza's doughty daughter i 
Whofe face there's no more meaning nor delight in/ 
Than in an unfliell'd oyfter, or a whiting; 
Her veins appear fo very chill and dead, 
I «vcn queftion if her blood be red ; 
Nor fliould I grant her any warmth at all,> 
But that her juice boils o'er at ev'ry ball. 

Late as I fat reclin'd at the Pantheon, 
Grave — like the monarch of Caflile and Leon ;; 
Seiz'd by the H — 11 fbro' girls,- fo high in vogue^ 
As pattern prudes who never play the rogue ; 
Says I (by way of compliment)' to Charlotte, 
** I wifli to God your La'yfliip were an harlot!' 
** But, fince 'twixt married-folk the man'ffOpinion;^ 
** O* right or wrong, muft ever hold dominion^ 

H 5. «•*• Mary 
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** Maiy and thou art fpoilt by fhrewd difcemhig^-» 
•* Pray what couM I make of her claffic learning ?*• 

As H— tf— d*8 Counteft, with a keen lorgn^ttc^ 
Was peeping round to fee what flie could g<et. 
She 'fpied me out — teaz'd me till I agreed 
To look at one of her cotoifal breed : 
I htrM a ladder, plac'd it to her (houlder, 
Climb'd half way up, but ftak) not to behold her p 
Thofe features, made for a flupendous Jieight^ 
Would never do at horizontal fight» 

Once, 'twixt the fair ones, at a cotHIon, 
Contention fprang— myfelf the high*priz*d bone i 

1 ftuck-to C— 11, Aie I judg'^d look'd beft^ 

Yet 'fofe no perturbation in my breaft : 

Scarce had I (tot a glance, and fqueez'd her palm^ 

A hurricane fucceeded to a calm ; 

From top to toe I felt myfelf in motion, 

Juft like a cock-boat foundering on the ocean ; 

This quinteflence of beauty in a lump, 

With all the valt rotundity of rump, 

Pat as an ortolan or beccafig, * 

Tripped it more lightly than a frelh<aught grig. 

* A fmall birrf, much efleemetl in the fouthern countries of 
Europe, which, feafting upon figs when in their full maturity, 
falli from the tree through the cx^bcraccc of its own fat. 

Methinks 
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Methink her port^ her language, too majefTiC 
To yield a gentle hulband peace domeflic ; , 
That active foot may brealc his neck down flair?. 
Leagued with a tongue that's fet to fuch loofc aire^ 
Befide^, ^uoth I, "when bel-y joms to bel-y ; 
** That raafs will liquify like hartihorn jel-y ; 
*'* And, midft the flames ©f our connubial flrife, 
** Melt quite away till I have lofl my wifer ** 

.When firft I faw Aim— a- move in ftate,. > 
I thought my adoration fix'd as fate ; 
Her b^ — bb— s, plump and flrm^ and wondVoua^ fabj 
Seem'd the two pillows of the bed of Ware: * 
But foon I rated her an overmatch, 
Since I could never fuit her at difpatch ; 
She^l always quit a Fabius for Metellus, f 
So not without a caufe fliould I be jealous. • 
In fadt, your nymphs thus languifhing an3 floridP, 
Are held moft apt to antlerize the forehead 2 
My face affixed to one of fuch high bloom, 
Would feenfi to've lain fome' ages in the tomb. 

* The bed of Ware Is faid to have held fevcn couple with ealV, 

f Cotemporary commanders in the Roman irmy ;• tfie one 
renowned for his prudent deliberation and fyilcm of defence^ 
the other for the fplrit and Irapetuofity of his atchievcmencs : 
Phe latter was therefore called the fword, and the former the 
iMJcklcr of the republic. 

» 6- THy 
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Thy lips— thy pouting Ups are moift and red. 

As any of the hairs in A r*s head ; 

Thy teeth are rang*H like pearls upon a firing ; 
Thy breafts the emblems of eternal fpring ; 
Tor thee are never-fading lilies found, 
Midft which, two rofes blow the whole year round. 
Thy wit is like the gen'rous wit of L-— 
Rather fupprefs*d, than utter'd to give paiir j 
Thy form as frequent appetite creates^ 
As Polly H— nl— y*s, or her filler K— 's ; 
Yes, thou haft all the flefli and blood of Mey— I^ 
The throat of Villers, and the grace of Heinel ; 
Not Dodd*s efFufions, no, nor Madaa*8 hymns, 
Have half the harmony that veils thy limbs. 
Say, is there not more paffion in thofe eyes. 
Than in a thoufand chefts of Spanifh flies ? 

liove took pofleffion of my infant years, 
And foon he fouc'd me over head and ears ; 
Monopolized my fenfes— bade defiance 
To ev'ry liberal art, and ev'ry fcience ; 
Nor groans to hear, nor indigence to fee. 
Could ever draw a tear, or boon from me ; * 

* A motion having been carried by a new club at the weft end 
ef the town to aflign premiums for' encouraging the polite arts, 
and fubfcriptioni alfo being opened for raifing a Turn to alkviate 
the urgent diftrein s of the poor during the late fevere winter, it 
It Odd this Lord thcreu^ on withdrew his name from the liil of 

ambers* 

- To 
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To gratify m}'felf wa» all he taught mCf 

F rom twelve years old, till your pttfeGdon^ caught me* 

NoWy if their lie within this clod of eartb 

One innate principle of real Worth, 

/And that there does, fome hopes may yet arife. 

Since I have felt the luflre of thofeeyes) 

O f may thy virtuous influence prevail^ 

When fatirifts and fchool-taught precepts fail! 

Draw forth, with foft'ring care, the latent feeds, 

Till they fpring up and- ehoaic thefe gracelefs weeds^ 

^ Doom'd by thy Halcyon flar» with me to (hare 
In ev'ry tiding that's cofUy, fine, and rare^ 
In all the ble&igs of a princely rental,. 
And live in luxury quite oriental, 
Inftead' of water thou (hall drink ToWy y 
For natural feafons let the vulgar flay ! 
The northern pole, ifyou but ope yonr moutb,. 
Shall yield the choicefl produce of the fouth : 
Woodcocks you'll have in June, ferv'd up in ice ;. 
December,- wheatears, bought at any price ; 
Garlic and onions you'll in Autum» raife^ 
And marigolds at Chridmas^for bouqu^tsv 
In Kenfingt n you'll walk — nor leave that angle. 
Where leering belles both horfe and foot entangle r 

Like Da 's, on a palfrey white as fnow^ 

Ride thro' both parks — ci)ver'd with duff— for (hew. 
Thine be fix courfers of the Arab mould. 
Ten lackies thine, in livVies lac'd with gold ; 

Thine 



frhmc be their hofe ting'd i^ the Tynan Ibomf,\^ 
Thine be their beavers with enfanguin'd plumes 5« 
And, as the gorgeous chariot roU» along. 
May no arch wag of the furrounding throng - 
Shew pn each door, with an invidious grin^ 
(As types of the illuftrious pair within) 
That Buck, with horns of an enormous iize^ 
And Griffin, with her talons at his eyes ! 

With fpiendor (halt thou live in Grofv— r.fq«— e^ 

And K ^ Hall be filled like Smit Wield fain 

Speak thou^ whofeprefence grac'dthofe envied oight^ 

I gave to bumpered mirth, and foft delights^ 

Did e'ier barbaiic joint of full grown beaft 

Invert the attic fyftem of our fca^ ? 

Speak— could you mark one earneft t^te-i-t&te^ 

Where I omitted to puih in my pkte? 

Away, with Car—, F^— , (and fuch fly friends)j 

Who make their hofl a pander to lewd ends ;. 

Or, only eat his cuflards and his creams. 

To note his^ faults for their farcaftic themes. 

What ! tho? thy figure boaft but flight attra^liony 

Nor tall — n-or fuitable to grace or action ; • 

Yet have thelb cheeks no ganymedifh dimples ; 

Embofs'd with) n^anly wacts and oozing pimples f 

. ♦ The crlmfon from the tnanufaAoriet of ancient Tyre had a 
warmth and luijlre which w« of thefe days have not been able to 
Yeach» 
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IVe two round eye-balls that fliaU glare atiJ gto^t. 
With Fal— h, Bif— e^ or the mountain. goaU 

Hafle then, my dear, full foon a fecond care 
May claim thofe hours which you'll be loath to fpare ^ 

For know, at L this very hand 

Traufcrib'^d the wifeft letter * e'er was plann'd ; 
In which I fay,, **' I'm but an awkward child, 
** Giddy,, and rather apt to be beguiPd ;** 
That, two years hence,.when call'd to the ele&ion^ 
I'll deign to take them under my protedtion ; 

And for my fervices, like good Lord S » ' 

Crave all the dutchy places in exchange* 

1 alfo promife to give up my Hoy le. 

And read one morning Newton, Locke, and Boyle ;: 

To quoteyourBracktoos, Montefquieus, andCokes^ 

Inflead of Derrick's tales, and Miller's jokes : 

I'll help to reinftate the S Ik gang^ 

For they,^ poor wretches I elfe muft flcaF and han j^ 
Should there be venal minifters. 111 at 'em 
With twice the elbquence of Burke or Chatham : 
Britons unborn fhall boafl of gallant , 

As did the Romans O'f their Marcus Manley, f 

Whqi 

♦ To the gentlemen^ clergy, and freeholders of the county- 
palatine of L—, anno 1771, 

f The Gauls (antiently inhabitants of that part of the con« 
tlnent now called France) having alTalledthe capitol at mid- 
night, (a. u, c. 363) were wpulfed through th« addrefs an^^ 

intrepiditj^ 



t i66 -i ^ 

Wh(J, in conjunftion with his ffieods the g^ev 
VanquiftiM the French, and gavS his country peaeer 

Lo t on the canvas of th* imaginatiion' 
E'en now I fee our lufcious confummation ; 
And thou, O Hymen ! (in a fafFrcn vefl) 
Illume thy torch fo foon as we're undrefs'd ! 
Refulgent torch ^ which at fuch well'-try'd gamef^ 
Is wont to burn with Cupid's brighteft flatnes ; 
But which too oft' wanes with the honey moon^ 
By L ■ r and Sh-^— z put out too foo^i ! 
May it for years irradiate her ceftus, 
Be that undamag'd like the true aib^ftos ! *' 
While I remain a perffeft falamander, 
Out-wifhing Abelard, out- aft f Leander ! f- 
WhTeh' fpcnt thro' age, we hang by Ikin and bonej* 
Referve a flafh for Derby and for Joan ! 
And in each others arms when we expire,- 
Find one poor fpark to light our funeral fire !• 

intrepidity of iClarcui Manllus,. who being aflcep upon liis poft^- 
•was awakened by the; cackling of fome geefe,- and arrived ep* 
portuncly on thcramparts. 

* A flrtcile mineral fubflanct not cdftfumatle by fie"; if was- 
J^retofore moil ingenioufly manufactured into a fort of cloth by 
Signor Ciampi of Rome. 

f His Lordfhip's modefly would not fuffer him. to make ufc 
of a mare decifive term. 

J Leander. of Seftos,.a fca port on the banks of the Hellcfpont. 
Spe his prowefs in gallantry with a young lady of Abydus. Ovid*s' 
EpIAIcs* 

So 
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So in a rpic3r cloud our fouls Ihall blend, 
AiTume the Phqeoix' form, and heavVs high rault 
afcend. * 

T O A L A D Y, 

WHO DESIRED THE AUTHOR TO WRITE A- PE^ 
STANZAS ON THE BIRTH OF THE* PRESENT 
LORD VISCOUNT MOLYNEUX^ SLDEST SOW QW 
THB EARL OF SEFTON* 

SV THE SAMfi. 

I. 

You urge me, Julia, not to lofc^ 
So fit a fubje^l for my mufe, 

As Sefton's accouchement ;. 
When you command, fublimer firca 
Than thofe the loftieft mufe inipireS| 

Might raife the poet's fong : 

But who can look upon that face, * 
Hear fo much fcnfe, view fo much grace, ^ 
Yet tune a diflant.lay ! 

• The ancients fuppofcd the incorruptible fpirit of their heroes 
to take its flight from the fummit oif the funeral pile to the 
fcgioiis above, in form of fome large bird, commonly held t« be 
an eagle. His Lord/hip here tcjftifics « fublime prcfcntimcnt of hm 

apothcods. 

To 
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To chacc thy image from the thought,' 
Js, of all leifons IVe been taught| 
The hardeft to obey ! 

IIL 1 

Prophetic muft I tell—*' this boy 
•• Shall live to fame— (hall live to joy 

" The Phoenix of his days ! 
^ In courts, like former Stanhopes, (hine.; 
•* Voluptuous as the Grafton line^* 

** And in as various ways ? 

IV. 

** Beyond his father as to head ; . . 
<< But fiird his arms, and fill'd his bed, 

" With the fame ftore of fwects ; 
•* Not, like his grandfire, ftand in need 
** Of ambergreafc, or melon feed l**^ 

(poor, artificial heats !) 

V. 

** Wi(h him eftrang'd from babling jades^ 
** From canting wives, defponding matds^ 

** Who goffip far and near, 
^^ And, when dull truth fupplies no more, ' 
** With venomM falfehoods (many a fcorc !) 

** Bcmifchief all the> hear r 

• Ifabclla, Courtffs of Sef'on, third dang' ter of Willia»t 
TtSarl of Harrington, by Caroline, daughter of Charles, the late 
PiJu of Ccafton* _ 
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VI. 

To roc this infant is unknown j 
But, once a goddefs I was fhewn. 

The picture of this mother ; 
Her brat had o'er its eyes ^ band, 
Blue wings, and arrows in its hand| 

I ne'er faw fuch another ! 

VII. 

He was, tho* nursM in plcafure's lap^ 
Sole caufe of all my worft mifhap 1 

A moil bewitching elf! 
If this with him ihould correfpond^ 
jn pity, ah ! be e'er fo fond, 

But— keep him to yourfelfi 



ON LADY T AT BATH. 

SY THE EARL OF BATH, 

Physic each morn is T— »8 care, 

Each night fhe plays a pool ; 
One helps her to an elbow chair. 

The other to a ftool« 



OP3 
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;rO lADV ISABELLA * STANHOPE, ON HER BIHT^* 
^ DAY. WRITTEN IN 1763, 

BY THE Rli^HT HON. TEMPLE LUTTRELL* 

Cangta-cangia conpgUo Pazzarella chefeU TASiAMlNr 

SefapeJJt una voka 

^allgratia^ eventura 

Uejfir antato il pojfedere amanA 

Uu riamani4 core^ ; - ;^ 

So hen* ioy the dircfii \ 

Doce vita amorofa 

•Percbe st tardi nel mh cor vemfti V* 

Guar. Pastor-^ido* 

I. 

While feme vain mufe, deluded with the zcal^' 
Which youthful bards infpir'd by beauty feel, 
Her feflive garland brings. 
Suffer, dear girl, one fobtr friend. 
His cyprefs with thofe flowVs to blend ; 
Attentive as he fings I 
Come, let's lament the jocund days are paft. 
Lament whole years have- run their courie fo iEaftj 
And that thy peerlefs charms have but few more 
laft; 



•1 

Bto r 



* Third daughter of the Barl of Hatrrlrgton* 

Whea 
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When this the language of the town^ 
*' Can nothing but an Earl go down ? 
*^ I tremble left her bloom (hould fade, 
** And, after all| Ihe die a maid !** 

II. 

Sure, in fair Albion's land, was never fcen 
A ilatelier form — a more majeftic mein ; 
Limbs of fuch caft as thine ; 
Features thou haft of chafteft mould. 
Lips that make Archer's look too cold, 
In fpite of their carmine. 
Not Bunb'ry's cheek boafts more becoming hue • 
Complexion thou haft paragoned by few; 
A countenance as fweet as either Forbes *or Crewe* 
How evidently thro* the cloaths 
That pulpy thigh its ripenefs (hews ; 
Can pins reftrain thy wanton breaft ? 
It heaves, and thou art half undrefs'd. 

III. 
Yet know— the full blown flow'r is fliortly closM : 
Fruits when mature, to the firft guft expos'd, 
Fall taftelefs and decay; 
Soon (hall that bofom, flufh'd with fndCf 
Aba(h*d— its little rofes hide- 
Its lilies die away. 



f Foibes, now Coun^sfs of Granaunl. 

Sef 



i 
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See • Fitzroy— angel once as thou art now ; 
Spoilt is her (hape, and rude eno'ugh her brow, 
THo* none lefs ravag*d for her years we muft allow ? 

Nay, folks ftill hold 'tis hard to tcU 

If more inviting fhe or Bell ; 

Nor yields the mother to the daughter ' 

For eyes of mud voluptuous water. 
IV. 
What then (hall Stanhope do ?— Nay, God forbid \ 
As fenfelefs f Dafliwood, or as | Shirley did. 
Chill veftals out of date ; 

They, whofe ambition foar'd fo high, 

(Taught humbler maxims) by the bye. 
Repented — ^when too late. ^ 

Tho' Pembroke, Spencer, Leinfter, (lill be fair ; 
Tho* Waldegrave is but little worfe for wear, 
Poor Ha***on has neither teeth nor hair. 

Draw nearer home and let us fee, 

How fad a change in || Emily ; 

Who but laft Spring a fav'rite toaft. 

Is now an iil-condition'd ghoft ! 

• Lady Caroline Fitzroy, Countefs of Harrington, was, at the 
time of her marine, a beauty of the firft luftre, 

f To this lady's inflexible paflion for grandeur, we owe Mr. 
Hammond's much-admired elegies. 

J Lady Frances Shirley, daughter of Earl Ferrers. 

d Second daughter of the Earl of Harrington, and wife to the 
^lifipf Barrymore. 

v.* Nor 
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v.* 

Nor triumph thou at an infidious ag^, 
Think when f Mackenzie left this mortal Aageji 
Now moiildVing in^he tomb ; 
Suffolk— exulted in her prime, 
. X Norris — tho* fhe had loft no time, 
Hop*d to protrad her doom : 
While a whole nation weeps o*er |t Ruffel's bier, ^ 
§ Lothario- York, ftoppM in his gay career, r 

And thy own ** Howard's (hade, claim a benig- l: 
nant tear. 
Could youth — could beauty — virtue fave. 
The Sutherlands f f had yet no grave 5 
Or could we gain from heav*n above 
One model of connubial love. 

* The perfons mentioned In tkis ftanza all died within the courfe 
of the preceding year, iinder thi»ty years of age. 

f Eldeft daughter of the Earl of Harrington, and married to 
Lferd Vifcount Fortrofe, 

J The celebrated Kitty Filher. 

II Francis Ruflel, Marquis of Taviftock. 

^ His Royal Highnefs frequently aded the part of Lothario to 
private audiences. 

** Prefumptive heir of the Duke of Norfolk, and an admirer o£ 
Lady Bell Stanhope. 

ft Earl and Countefs of Sutherland, 

VI. Say, 



.1 
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VI. 
Say^ ts at Ranelagh you walk the round, 
Feel ^'ry flep imprinting the fame ground, 
Thefe, haplefs ! trod before. 
At Court— at Almack's— at Soho, 
Each crowded circle where you go, 
Sink not the fpirits low'r ? 
Midft the eclat of an enchanting fcene, 
.Bent as thou art on mirth, I fhrewdly ween, 
There r ife.fomc awful melancholy thoughts between 
While, be it own'd, in thee we find 
Symptoms of no confumptive kind ; 
Yet too high blood doth oft expofe 
To riiks, alas ! which *T fh— d knows. 

VII. 
Nor deem it raflily done, if we furmife. 
Judging by jefts, by vigour, and by fizCj 
As well as by the face ; 
You're rather of the f mother*s breed 
Than Harrington's, for his, indeed, 
Should prove a puny race : 

♦ Honourable Mifs T— — rti— d, <Iaugliter of Lord Vifiount 
Townfhend. She married a Lieutenant of Infantry^ 

•j- " Et commifcende cum femen forte virile 
*< Foemina commulxit fubita vi, corriputique 
** T^m/iiniles matrum raaterno femine fiunt." 

X#ucr€t. Lib. 4. 

S(me 
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Some (entre nous) prefutnptMoufly may doubt, ^ 
t^Teak as he feems, and harra&'d by the gour, C 
If (he had e'er lain^in, had never he lain out. tP 

Tho* verily it matters not 

By whomy or when, or where begot, 

UnqueftionM your reputed fire. 

Had he but force as he has fire. 

viir. 

Here be our praife to that induftrious king, 
From whofe prolific loins you doubtlefs iprtog. 
For rare examples (hewn ; 
How pleafantly we fpend our liveS| 
Seducing virgins^?- and for wives, 
Sparing—none but our own. 
The royal lecher IketchM out the defign, 
But to approve— to relilh — to refine, 
Thi« was a glorious tafk left for the Grafton line. 
Sweet fccnes at Richmond, or the Toy, ♦ 
That guft of pleafure to enjoy. 
Which Charles's high-attemperM vein 
Brought from the borders of the Seine, f 

IX. 

This leiTon you have early learnt by hearf, 
" True rapture only fuits the matron's part,'* 

♦ At Hampton Court. 

j- Alluding to his rtiidence at Paris whf n In exile. 

Vol. I. I Sifi 



J 
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So dull in days of yore ! 

When hands at church no fooner joinM, 

The bride was to her houfe confin'd, 
Could flirt— could rake no more : 
Wedlock was ^hen efteem'd a fervile yoke ; 
Now 'tis improv'd to a convenient cloak, 
And all old fafhion'd vows as foon as made are broke 

Worfe Heps than ever Hunter took, 

In P — cy, or in Bo ke, 

Are proofs of the politeft ton, 

Tot; fpirited for one alone^ 

X. 

Men, in thefe days, too knowing to be bit, 
jMore coyly to the nuptial bourn fubmit. 
Of bjeauty e'er fo fond ; 
Without rafli fchemes, or hair-breadth fcapes. 
Without (ham covenants, pr rapes. 
Or plunging in a pond ; 
Thanks to the pious call of Price and Hayes, 
A Charlotte, Harriot, Sophy, quickly lays 
The headflrong paffions you, or young Almeria 
raife. 

Patricians have the befl: excufe 
Who paid, receive the marriage noofe, 
garter a title, or a ftar, 
for credit, eaft of Temple Bar. 

• X-ady Almeria Carpenter. 
iT XI. Cafl 



■! 
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XI, 

Caft but your eyes on a long firing of peers. 
They and their dames together by the ears, 
What an alarming fight ! 
Prepar'd, perhaps , to cuff and fcold 
Before the Halcyon fheet grew cold, 
E'en on the wedding night ! 
^X>thers again, full many a luftre* fiaid, 
Of churlifh broils, or cuckoldom afraid, 
Then fagely took to wife— their miflrefs, or their 
maid. 

Such are approvM of here and there. 
In modern flile-^** a happy pair !" 
Keep (without turning out of doors) ^ 
She her gallants, and he his whores. 

XII, 
Many count woman fcarce a guinea's worth, 
With Bouv'rie*8 figure, with Northumbria's birth^ 

With Warren's grace and air : 
r. Nay, you might add (if you thought fit) . 
To Beaufort's meeknefs, half Lane's wit; 
Full half ike has to fpare. 
Thofe few a calm, domeftic life preferr'd, ^ 

By others fame, or others fate detcrr'd, L 

Dar'd never aik at all ; nor, afking, would be heard* J 

* The Romans reckoned by their facrifices of luilratiot^, held in 
lUe city every fifth year. 

I a For 



For fay, excepting * AWngdon, 
(^d<him we look upon as gone) 
If Berkeley from the liiU withdrew. 
Is there another Earl would do i 

xiir. 

Nor blufh at our repeating Berkeley's name^ 
Known is your choice, a choice which none can blame^ 
' There fenfe and honour join : 

He gazes — fighs — adores each charm ; 

What (liews his love hath done no harm ! 
Feafling, and em-bon*point, 
Worfe come to worft, when you begin to break, 
A fure refource is left, you ftill may take 
Some rich, old nabob, or fome batter'd rake} 

Rather another twelvemonth ftay; 

God fend there be no room to fay, 

As is the cafe of this our fong, 

•* Better it had not been fo long I'* 

WRITTEN ON A LOOKING GLASS^ 

In me, falfe ThaYs, as you pafs 

Yoiv iikeocfs may be feed, 
Without— all tinfel, paint, and glafs, 

All mercury — ^within* 

^ Etrl of Abing4ofl> th^ andcf an fogagemenc of marrlagt 
•to Mt^ Warrep. 

EPISTLE 
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EPISTLE 

FROM LORD LOTEL TO L0RaCHB9T^RFI£LD. 
BY MR. PX7LT£NEY| AFTERWARDS E^ARL OF BaTH* 

O Holkham ! bleft'd, belovM abode! 
Productive of an annual ode, , 

IfChefterfield itifpirei 
Clio and I will club for wit, 
Beneath the (jpreading oalt we^U iit^ 

And thrumb the lyric lyre. 

How beauteous is thfs rural fcene ! 
With conftant verdure ever green. 

How healthy, gay, and pleafant 1 
A clean, tho' an ungrateful foil, 
Rewarding well the fportfraan*s toil^ 

With partridges and pheafanti 

To you, my Lord, 1 fend my lays, 
Fondly conceiv'd in Flavians praife, 

Flavia can make a poet. 
Happy the man, of choicefb tafle. 
Who fees whatc'er*s above the waift, 

Much happier, whac*s below it* 

But hold ; to love I bid adieu, 
A greater theme is now in view^ 
I feel my country's ruin ; 

I 3 Ncit 



C 180 T 

Next Winter I'll refign my place. 

Nor longer fhare the fad difgracc. 

And blufh for what is doing. 

The cries of an infulted land, ^ 

Redreis of injuries demand : 

Let's out for England's glory ! 
I'm ready to take part with you, 
And am become a patriot too. 

But neither Whig nor Tory* 

Let honefl men together join. 

And iince we have it, Iceep that line, 

Fix'd by the Revolution ; 
Let us defend our Sovereign's caufe , 
AiTert our rights, preferve our laws, 

And fave the conftitution. 

On me you have obtainM your ends, 
1 freely now give up my friends, 

As wretched politicians; 
Never to bite, yet (how their teeth, 
In fenfclefs camps at Hounflow Heath, 

And Spirhead expeditions. 

Millions to raife, then arm in vain. 

By fears inticing France and Spain, 

(Like hii9 of Pope's defcribing) 

Wfllins 
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Willing to hurt, afraid to ftrike^ 
Jufl hint, and hefitate diflike^ 
While all our ikill is bribing* 

Of filth each houfe then let us glean. 
Keep thoCe Augean (tables clean ; 

And ftrikeoff every pen (ion ; 
Let us be fov 'reigns of the feas. 
Our merchants fail where'er they pleafe^ 

Norfear a new convention. 

This boon alone, my Lord, I crave, 
Many will join us, do but fave 

One fingle finner for us : 
Grant for our fakes this only job. 
Some mercy (hew our old friend Boh, 

Do what you will with Horace* 

AN EPISTLE 

VKOM A'KOBLE LORD TO MR. PVLTENSIT^ 
WRITTEN IN 1740. 

Duhuhnonlwfrolus* D.ofB»Ep« 

L 

Happy the man, who, with fuch cafe. 
Can different ta(le8 and tempers pleafe^ 
Whatever be the mode, Sir ; 

I 4 Jfov^ 
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Now charma the houfe— thenfteps to WhitcV— 
Sits down to whifl—- cuts out--*inditei 
A letter or an ode, Sir. 

11. 
Thus o-ery place, and every hour. 
Is witnefs to his wit and power^ 

Of livelieft invention: 
Old topics in his hands are neWt 
$pithead and Hounflow we review. 

And ilart at the Convention. 

III. 

tia on, noy friend, the war maintain^ 
By various ways ^gainfl Bob * and Spain, 

Tho* doubtful is the former : 
Flavia, or Chefterfield invoke, 
Let off, on whom you pleafe^ your joke^ 

Excepting always Dormer, f 

IV. 

You'll take the hint as 'tis defign'd. 
Of honefl and of tender kind ; 

And pardon the digrei&on : 
Tor tho* your courage none can dou&t. 
No mortal one can hold a doubt, 

Againfi a whole profeffion. 



• Sir Robert Wtltoli, 
t General Dormext 



V. But 



V. 

But why fliould I in hafte incline^ 
To take your counfel and reiign. 

And die by your direction : 
Or what's the fame, rhyfelf turn out,— 
There Hill remains an .iig^y doubt^ 

About a refurredion* 

VI. 

So when you can that point affure, 
And make an after-game fecure, 

Difpatch a fecond letter : 
But he deferveth not to eat, 
Who raflily parts with certain fwcct, 

Uncertain of a better, 

Yir. 

The mighty aera may be near, 
But that perhaps is not fo clear^ 

Then you'll be in difgrace ftitl : 
There being but one engine more^ 
And that may burft as thofe before^ 

Yqu know I mean the place«bill. 

VUI. 

The Jews, unbelieving, bitevtng nation^ 
Are dill in fanguine expectation^ 
Of coming of their king, Sir ; 



Why fo their fathers were before, 
For feventeen hundred years and more-,^ 
But yet tkerc's no fuch thing, Sir. 

IX. 

IVe next ip view, the dogof old*^ 
Whofe ftory was by ^fop told. 

That politician able ; 
What fad mifchance the curbeiel^ 
At prefent I'll forbear to tell,^ 
_ B ut profit- by the fable* 

X. 

Expe£t not then, I now fhould firilie, 
But let me hefitate diflikey 

Till matters are more certain : 
As much does on next choice depend,^ 
I'll that event with care attend, 

Before I draw the curtain* 

XT. 

But if, mean while,^(hould happy fate. 
And ftars benign, confent to wait 

On Cathcart's expedition : 
Moft will rejoice at tbe fuccefs, 
Bob's friends increafe, and your's grow fefc- 

Then farewei oppofition« 



XII- Thus, 
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XII. 

Thufj having moft maturely weighM 
What may on either fide be faid. 

And laid my thoughts before ye: 
I take my leave, and do profefs 
Myfelf Bob*s friend, and yours no iefs^ 

Tho' neither Whig nor Tory. 

ON DOWAGER LADY E. E— D. 

BY THE EARL OF B'ATH. 

VAIN are the charms of white and red*, 

Which divide the blooming fair ; 
Give me the nymph whofe fnow is fpread, 

Not o'er her breaft, but hair. 
Of fmoother cheeks, the winning grace^ ^ 

As open forces I defy; 
But in the wrinkles of herface, 

Cupids, as in umbufh, lie.^ 
If naked eyes fet hearts on blaze. 

And am'rous warmth infpire— 
Thro' glafsy who darts her pointed rays, 

Lights up a fiercer fire- 
Nor happy rivals, nor the train 

Of num'rous years my bl.ifs deftroys. 
Alive, fhe gives no jealous pain, 

Aftd then,, to pleafe me,, dies* 

I 6) S T R AW- 
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STKAWBERRY-HILU 

^T THB »AM&* 
1. 

Some cry up Gunneribuiyy 

For Sion fome declare. 
Some fay, that with Chifwick-houfe 

No villa can compate ; 
^ut vSk the beaux of Middlefex, 

Who know the country well. 
If Strawberry-hill, if Strawbcriy-Wll^ 
Don^t bear away the bell* 

11. 

;Some love to roll down Green wich-hiU^ 

For this things and for that ; 
- And fome prefer fweet Marble-hill, 
Tho* fure Ms fomewhat flat ; 
Yet; Marble-hill, and GfccBwich-hilI> 

If Kitty Clive can t«H, 
Prom Strawberry-hill, from Strawbcrry-hill> 
Will never bear the belU 

nr. 

^ho* Surrey boalls its Oatlands, 

And Clermont kept fo jim. 
And fome prefer fweet Southcoats, 

Tis but a dainty whim j 



But 
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But ^ the gallant Brifiol, 

Who doth is tafie excels 
li Strawberry-hill, if Strawbcny-hill| 

Don't bear away the bell, 

IV. 

Since Denham Tung of Coopert, 

There*s fcarce a hill around| 
But what in fong or ditty. 

Is turn'd to fairy ground. 
Ah ! peace be with their memory, 

I wifh them wondrous well. 
But Strawberry-hill, but Strawberiy-hilJ, 

Will ever bear the bell. 

V. 

Great William dwells at WindTcr, 

As Edward did of old, 
And many a Gaul and many a Scot 

Have found htm full as bold« 
On lofty hills like Windfor 

Such heroes ought to dwell ; 
Yet the little folks on Strawberry-hill 

Like Strawberry-hill as well. 
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ADVICE TO GENERAL COFE, 

VPON HIS GETTING 8T« AKTH0KY*8 FliLE ST 
DKINKING THE BATH WATERS, AND AT TH£ 
SAME TIMS FALLING IN LOVE WITH THS GX&& 
THAT DIPPED TKE WATER*. 

HT THE 8AMEV 

See, gentle Cope, with gout and loveoppreflV 
Alternate torments rankling in his breaft, - 
Tries at a cure, but tampers ftill in vain. 
What eafes oi>e, augments the other paiir. 
The charming ^irl, whtf ifrives to rerid'TeFief, 
Inftead of comfort, heightens all his grief. 
He drinks for health, then lighs for love, and cries,. 
Health's in her hand, deftrudion in her eyes. 
She gives us water, but each look, alas T 
The wicked girl electrifies the glafs* 
To c^k the gout,, we fwallow draughts of love^ 
And then, like iEtna, burn in fires above. 
Sip not, dear knight, the daughter's liquid fire,. 
But take the healing beverage from the fire ;. 
*rwill eafe yoiir gout ; for love no cure is known ;. 
The god of phyfic could not cure his own.. 



AN 
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AN ELEGY ON LAPY ABERG-?^Y. 

BY THE SAME. 

Shall (he whofe charms infph-'d each iprightly lay. 

Now want the laft fad tribute we can pay ? 

Think not the mufe can fo ungrateful prove, 

She deems it no fuch crime to fall by love j 

Dido ftill lives in Virgil's facred foog^. 

E'en Addrfon has wept his Rofamondf 

And can we fee thy (hade unpky'd go, 

To join th' unhappy fair in thofe fam*d fields of woe^ 

Where plaintive echo thro'^th^ immortal grove, 

Repeats the tale of fome difaflrous love ? 

No more fhall frantic Clecpatra wail,. 

Nor foft Monimia her fad error tell f 

No more Califta her Lothario namej 

Nor call on the dear caufe of all her pain f 

Each (hade thy fad pre-eminence fhall own-. 

And lifHhing to thy woe*, forget themfelves tiyttioaDw 

Borne on the foaring wing of gay deflre, 

High plac'd as young Ambition could afpjre, 

You funk, at once depriv'd of fame and breathy 

L ike falling fl:ars, thy beauty's fet in death ; 

Yet there no female malice wounds thine ears, 

Which, unrelenting, here thine honour tears ; 

No foe to beauty, clamorous and loud, 

Of an uivoluntary virtue proud, 

Thcie 



TThcre blaftf thy name, for joys fhe longs toprote, 
Aod into brutal luft mifconfhrues gentle love. 
No prude, reform'd by wrinkles and threefcore^ 
Branding that paflion (he infpires no moTC^ 
Doeff with malicious joy, thy flory tell^ 
And curfe the qrime fhe better could 'conceal^ 
Such are the virtuous patterns of the towo, 
Who fpeak thy guilt but to difguife their own* 
Friends to the Tice, tho' defperate foes to fhame. 
Pant for, each nighty what ev^ry day they blame. 
Still would the mufci at thy loud griefs command^ 
(Faint tho' her Toice, and tho* unikiilM her hand) 
From bafe reproach thy matiglM fame retrieve^ 
And what (he dare not juftify, forgive. 
She faw with pity Howe's * untimely doom. 
And ihed a tear on haplefs Kingdon's f tomb* 
So fhall fhe now the foftefl colours choofe 
To paint thy fate, aud fhadow out thy woes j: 
Call it a tender, tho' a lawlefs flame, 
Think on thy beauties, and forget thy fliaxAe. 

* Maid of H«tttnr to the Qoeen, 

>f D ^b«-«-4 by Lord S— ^b«-— gK^ 
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VERSES 

' 3y THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE EARL Off 
SUCHAN, 

AFFIXED TO THE B03C l^RESBNTED JlY THE COH* 
FORATION OF GOLDSMITHS, IN THE CITY OF 
EDINBURGH, TO HIS L0RD8MIF, WHICH BOX 10 
MADE OF THE HEART OF THE FArMOVS OAKT 
THAT FURNISHED SHELTER TO THE 9HATTERBl>, 
REMAINS OF SIR WILUAM WALLACE'^ ARMY^ 
AFTER THE DEFEAT AT FALKIRK* 

This darling box, cut from the immortal tttty 

Which, (hade of Wallace ! furnifh'd flude ta thee f 

This emblem dear, of thy heroic heart. 

Never from me, but with my life ihall part; 

And when the Fates Ihall cut th* eventful thread,,. 

And lay me, peaceful, low, or crown my head 

With living laurel, gain'd in hoftile field. 

By friends exulting borne upon my (hield ; ^ 

Then let this relique to the man pertain. 

Who juftly fhall his country's love attain ; 

Yes, Wallace, wight j my heart is lull of thine. 

And in thy paths I always wilh to fliinc I 

«ENt 
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«ENT WITH A PIECE OF FLOWEXED SILK TO LADY 
CHARLES SPENCER, WHO SAID SHE WAS LQW IN 
POCKET. 

SY THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE LATE COUNTES9 
TEMPLE.^ 

Since the times arc fo l)ad, and are flUl growing" 

worfe, 
Youmay call this your own without finking your puric* 
The nymphs and the fawns fay the pattern is new. 
And that Flora's gay pencil deiign'd it^ is true : 
It was finifliM and deftin'd for beauty's feir queen | 
So to whom it belongs is mofl eafily feen. 
Tho* flowrets foon wither, yet thcfe will not die. 
When fading, revivM by a beam from your eye j 
Ityouonly breathe on *em, they'll fill the wholerooih 
With fweets far furpafling Arabia's perfume, 
Refufe not this trifle, your title is clear, 
And Spencer will vouch it, tho' married a year, 

T o 

EARL TEMPLE, ON GARDENING* 

BY THE SAME. 

13Y commerce, Albion, and by arms refin'd. 
Sought for the charms of art and nature join'd t 
Along the banks of her own Thames flie firay'd, 
^hcre the gay fitters of the water play'd, 



In many a foft meander wildly rov'd, 

And gracM the meadows which their fiream :mprov'd# 

She markM romantic Windfor's warlike prides 

To learning's peaceful feat fo near ally'd ; 

Where Temple's bofom early figh'd for praife. 

Struck with th' infpiring fame of ancient days ; 

She came where lilver Thames and Ifis bright^ , 

Their friendly treafures in one ftream unite ; 

Where princes, prelates, fir'd with patriot viewSi^ 

3y generous gifts invited every mufe ; 

Where every mufe her grateful tribute brought^ 

And virtue pra£ii8M what found Jearning taught ; 

At length her longing eyes and hallow'd feet. 

Reach verdant Stowe's magnificent retreat. 

Where Fame and Truth had promis'd (he fhouldfind 

Scenes to improve and pleaie her curious mind| 

Each ftep, invention, elegance difplay'd. 

Such, as when Churchill woos the Aonian maid. 

And joins in eafy, graceful negligence, 

Th* harmonious powVs of verie, with fterling fenfc; 

Such, as when Pouffin's or Albano's hand 

On globing canvas the rich landfcape plann'd. 

And claflic genius ftrove, by mimic art. 

Thro' the admiring eye to reach the heart* ' 

Amidfl the wonders of each ilriking fcenej 

High on the fummit of a floping green, 

A folemn temple, in proportion true, 

Magnificently fimple, courts the view ; 

• Cooccord 
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'* Concord and Viftory with pride proclaim 
This manfion facred to Britannia*8 fame, 
Whofe form majeftic, from all hands receives 
The various product tv*ry region gives, 
PieasMat her feet their choiceft gifts to lay, 
And homage, to her power fuperior, pay ; 
The fculptur'd walls her glories pad declarie. 
In proud memorial f of fuccefsfiil war. 
No fe£Hou8 facrifice to France and Spain 
Thofe coniecrated trophies can profane ; 
For Public % Liberty her awful feat 
Here fixing, hereprotcf^s lier laft retreat; 
Where, to the great and good in ev*ry fhade, 
The fragrant tribute of juft praife is paid : 
Where the prime beauties, form'd by nature'l hands 
Throughout her works in evVy difiant land 
Tranfpianted, flourifli in their native eafe, 
Andf as by magic charm collected, pleafe— • 
Here the fair queen of this heroic ifle, 
Imperial Albion, with a gracious fmile, 
Confefs*d, (lie lovely Nature faw at laft 
Unite with Art, and both improved by Tafte. 

• The altp relievo in the pediment. 
f The medallions of the vidories. 
X The ftatue of public liberty placid ia the middle niche of 
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IN THE ABOVE NOBLB tORD*8 BEAUTIPUI* GAl.«i 
DENS AT STOWE, IS THE FOLLOWING SINGULAl^ 
INSCRIPTION. 

To the memory 

of 

Signor Fido, 

^n Italian of good extra6lion ; 

who came into England, 

not to bite us Uke moft of his countrymen^ 

^ but to gain an honeft livelihood. 

He hunted not after fame, 

yet .acquired it j 

regardlefs of the praife of his friendf-, 

but moft fenfible of their love. 

Tho* he lived amongft tlie gr^, 

he neither learn *d nor flatter*d any vice; 

He was no bigot, 

Tho'' he doubted of none of the 39 articles* 

And, if to follow nature, 

and to refpedt the laws of fociety, 

be philofophy, 

he was a perfect philofopher i. 

a faithful friend, 

an agreeable companion, 

a loving hufband, 

diftinguifli'd by a numerous offspring, 

ail which he liv'd to fee take good courfes. 

la 
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In his old age he retirM 

to the houfc of a clergyman in the country, 

where he finifti*d his earthly race, 

and died an honour and an example to the whole fpecies. 

Reader, 

This ftone is guiltlefs of flattery, 

for he to whom it is infcrib'd 

was not a maa, 

but a < 

^ Greyhound. 

FEMALE CHARACTERS. 

WRITTEN IN THE YEAR, 176a. 
LADY NORTHUMBERLAND* 

The Crefccnt fliines ! Northumberland is near f 
Tafte, grandeur, order, in her form appear I 
Still affable, tho'of a warrior's race ; 
Peace in her breaft, and plenty in her face. 

L— Y H— • 

A beauty comes ! a heroine in her air; 

Bold as a man, yet yielding as a fair : 

On her foft breaft the doves of Venus brood* 

And fill her veins with Charles's am'rous blood. 

LADY POMFRET. 

Afre6led wifdom has a woman made 

To wear foul linen, and defpife brocade ! 

How 
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How nobly did fhe with her Hatucs part ! 
Tho' marblt: is the thing that's next her heart. 

L— Y H— DW— !• 

In niches, titles, honours, feeherfoarj 
In all the attitudes of grandeur— poor j 
Her fpare defert is of forbidden fruit ; 
Her paflry — lafting as a Chancery fuit. 

D— — OF ■ " , 

A well tim'd pr— cy has title gainM : 

Who dares to fay,' the coronet is ftain'd ? 

To eafe love's wounds, contributes all her powV ; 

A faithful clue to Rofamonda's bower. 

L — Y C-V-NT-Y. 

Behold the wonder of her fex and time ! 
Dangerous, yet foft ; a mortal, tho* divine ! 
Some little arts to raife her charms allow ; 
The force of uatuie cou'd no farther go. 

L Y PL-M— TH. 

A wife, as Pallas fair, without defign ; 

Rules without noife, and makes her fway divine ; 

No arts, no levity in her are fecn, 

Tho' more inviting than the Cyprian queen. 

L— Y W-LD-GR-VE. 

Brighter than Phoebus in his fierce career. 
Fair W-ld-gr-ve glows in her exilted fphere i 



She 
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She fpreadt hoc tnflaence as Ihefpreads her light^ 
Blefles aU ilfttune« and is nature's night. 

VERSES 

IN MEMORY OF KING HEKRY THE SIXTH, FOUNDER 
OP king's OOLLEGEi CAMBRIDGE, WRtTTElf 
FEBRUARY 2, I783t 

BY THE HONOURABIrE HORACE WALFOLE^ 

lAr HILE fuperftition teaches to revere 
The fainted calendar and lettered year ; 
While bigots joy in canoniziog fhades, 
Fiaitious martyrs, vifionary maids ; 
Hafte, Gratitude, and hail this better day | 
At Henry's (hrine prefent thy votive lay ; 
If this peculiarly for his be known, 
Whofe charity made ev'ry day his own. 
But fay, what flirine ?— My eyes in * vain requiQ^ 
Th* engraven brafs and monumental fpire. 
Henry knows none of thefe— above ! around ! 
Behold where'er this penfile quarry's found, 
Or fwellirig into vaulted roofs its weight. 
Or (hooting columns into gothic ftate. 
Where'er this fane extends its lofty frame, 
f Behold the monument to Henry's name ! 

When 

• King Henry is buried obfcurely at Windfor. 
f This thought is copied from the infcription over Sir Chrif- 
topher Yfien, who is buried under the dome of St. Paul, of 

which 
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When Ifenty bade this pompous temple rifei 
Kor with prefumption emulate the Ikies, 
Art and Palladio had not reachM the land. 
Nor methodizM the Vandal builder's hand : 
Wonders, unknown to rule, thefe piles difclofc ; 
The walls, as if by inrpir^tion, rofe. 
The edifice, * continued by his care, 
With equal pride had form'd the fumptudus fquare. 
Had not th' aifaiSn difappointed part. 
And ftabb'd the growing fabric in his heart. 
More humble hands, but grateful to the mind. 
That firft the royal benefit defign'd. 
Renew the labour, f re-affume the ftone. 
And George's aufpices the ftru6ture crown. 
No lifelefs pride the rifing walls contain, 
Neat without art, and regularly plain. 
What tho* with pomp unequal finks the pile 
Beneath the grandeur of the Gothic ifle ; 
What tho* the modern maker's weaker hand 
Unexecuted drops what Henry plann'd ; 
This for the fons of men is an abode. 
But that the temple of the living God ! 

which he was the archlteift. " .^— . Si quaeras monumentuin 

<< /ufpicli P* 

» The original plan Is extant in the library of the college* 

f The new building was raifed at the expence of the college 

and by contributiqas of the minif^ersy nobilitv^ and others* 

Vol. r. K ' _ Afcend 



Afcend the temple ! join the ypcalchoirg 
Let harmony your rapturM foub infpirc. 
Hark ! how the tuneful folemp organs blovtr^ 
Awfully flrong, elaborately flow j 
Now to the empyrean feats above 
Saife meditation on the wings of love ; 
Mow falling, finking, dying, to the moan 
Once warbled fad by Jefle's contrite fon» 
Breathe in each note a confcience thro' thefenfcji 
And call forth tears from foft-ey*d Penitence* 
Sweet ftrains along the vaulted roof decay, 
And liquid hallelujahs melt away ; 
The floating accents lefs'ning as they flow. 
Like diftant arches gradually low, 
Tafte has not vitiated our purer ear. 
Perverting founds to merriment of prayV. 
Here mild Devotion bends her pious knee. 
Calm and unruffled as a furpmer fea ; 
Avoids each wild enthufiaftic tone, 
Nor borrows utterance from a tongue unknown. 

O, Henry ! from thy lucid orb regard 
How purer hands thy pious cares reward ; 
Now heav'n iJluminates thy god-like mind 
From Supefflition*s papal gloom refinM : 
Tehold thy fons with that religion bleft, 
Which thou woud'il own and Caroline profefs'd. 

Great 
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dreat* mournfvdl oame — flrutkwith thewell-kaowa 

found, 
Their patronefs \ The raufes droop around, 
Unftrung their lyres, inanimate their lays. 
Forget to celebrate o'er Henr)'*a praifc— > 
I cdafe, ye mufes, to implore your fong ; 
I ceafe your tunelefs, filent gt ief to wrong ; 
And Henry*8 praife refer to that great day, 
IVhich, f ivhat tie was, (hall,wben it comes, difplay, 

INSCRIPTION^ 

FOR THE NEGLECTED COLUMN IN THE PLACE 
OF ST. MARK AT FLORENCE. WRITTEN IN 
THE YEAR, 1740, 

BY THE SAME. 

EsCAP'D a X race whofe vanity nc*ef raisM 
A monument, hut when themfelves is praisM ; 
Sacred to tnith, O ! let this column rife. 
Pure from falfc trophies and infcriptive lies ! 

• Queen Caroline died In the preceding November. 

-f* The thought of the Ud line alludes to an epitaph In the 
chapel of King's College, which is mentioned i \ the Spcftator* 
«Cic (itus eft, N. N. Quails eram, die ii\l cum vcne-.i.' 
i< fci?8 :'* which being moakKh vcrfe, Mr. AJdifon has changed 
the bft t/ord fclcs into indicablt, 

X Thu family of Medici. 

K 2 Let 
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^ Concord and Vi&ory with pride proclaim 

This manfion facred to Britannia's fame, 

Whofe form majeilic, from all hands receives 

The various product ev'ry region gives, 

FieasMat her jfeet their choicefl gifts to lay, 

And homage, to her power fuperior, pay ; 

The fculptur'd walls her glories paft declarie^ 

In proud memorial f of fuccefsfiil war. 

No fo£Hous facrifice to France and Spain 

Thofe coniecrated trophies can profane ; 

For Public $ Liberty her awful feat 

Here fixing, here|>rotc6^s ber laft retreat; 

Where, to the great and good in ev^ry fiiade, 

TThe fragrant tribute of juft praife is paid : 

Vhene the prime beauties, formM by nature*! hand» 

Throughout her works in evVy diltant land 

Tranfplanted, flourifli in their native eafc, 

And^ as by magic charm collected, p]eafe««* 

Here the fair queen of this heroic ifle. 

Imperial Albion, with a gracious fmile, 

Confefs'd, flie lovely Nature faw at laft 

Unite with Art, and both improved by Tafte« 

• The alto relievo in the pediment. 

f The medallions of the vidories. 

) The ftatue of public liberty plzcsd ia the middle niche of 
ithe temple. 

lie 
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IN THE ABOVE NOBLE LOEd's BEAUTIFTTL GAl 
DENS AT STOWE, IS THE FOLLOWING SINGTTLiS 
INSCRIPTION. 

To the memory 
of 
Signor Fido, 
an Italian of good extra£tion j 
who came into England, 
not to bite US tike moft of his countrymen^ 
\ but to gain an honed livelihood. 

He hunted not after fame, 
yet acquired iti 
regardlefs of the praife of his friendf^ 
but moft fenfible of their love. 
Tho* he lived amongft the grdftf, 
he neither learn 'd nor flattcr*d any vice; 
He was no bigot, 
Tho'^^hc doubted of none of the 39 articles* 
And, if to follow nature, 
and Co refped the laws of fociety, 
be philofophy, 
he was a perfedt philofopher jf. 
a faithful friend, 
an agreeable companion, 
a loving hufband, 
di(lingui(h*d by a numerous offspring, 
all which he liv'd to fee take good courfes. 
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Long hov*rIng round a pcrfum'd layrn^ 
By various gulls of odours drawn^ 
At lad eilabllfliM his repofe 
On the rich bofom of a rofe* 

The palace pleas'd the lordly gueft $ 
What infe£t owu'd a prouder neft ? 
The dewy leaves luxurious ihed 
7iieir balmy odours o'er his head^ 
And, with their filken tapeftry, fold 
His limbs enthronM on cen*tral gold* 
He thinks the throne's embattl'd rounds 
To guard his caftle's lovely mound. 
And ail his bufh's wide domain, 
Subfervient to his fancy'd reign. 

Such ample bleffings fwell'd the fly S 
Yetf in his mind's capacious eye. 
He roUMiChe change of mortal thkig8| 
The common fate of flies and kings. 
With grief he faw how lands and honours 
Are apt to Aide to various owners ; 
Where Mowbrays dwelt, how grocers dwell, 
And how cits buy what barons felL 
*' Great Phoebus ! patriarch of my line, 
^' Avert fuch flUme froiti fons of thine, 
*• To them confirm thefe roofs," he faid ; 
And then he fwore an oath fo dread. 



The 
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The ftouteft wafp that wears a fword^ 

Had trembled to have heard the word ! 
** If law can rivet dowa entails, 
•* Thefe manors ne'er flxall pafs to fnails, 
•• I fwear** — and then he fmote his ermine— 
** Thefe tow*J8 were never built for vermin.'' 

A caterpillar grovellM near, 

A fubtle, flow conveyancer, 

Who fummon'd, waddles with his quill 

To draw the haughty infed*s will. 

None but his heirs mufl own the fpot^ 

Begotten, or to be begot 2 

Each leaf he binds, each bud he tie9| 

To egg of eggs of butterflies. 

When, lo ! how Fortune loves to teazc 
Thofe who would di6tatc her decrees 1 
A wanton boy was pafling by ; 
The wanton child beheld the fly, » 

And eager ran to fcize the prey 5 
But too impetuous in his play, 
Crufti'd the proud tenant of an hour, 
And fwept away the manfion flowV* 
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IMPROMPTU 

ON SE£INO THX DUCHESS OF (^EENSBURY WALK 
AT THE PRINCESS DOWAGER OF WALIS'S 
FUNERAL. 

BY THE SAME* 

T O many a Kitty, Love his car 
' Would for a. day engage ; 
BjHt Prior's Kitty, ever fair^ 
Obtaiofd it for an age* 

EPIGRAM 

^N ADMIRAL VERNON's PRESIDING OYER TUl 
HERRING FISHERY, I75O. 

BYTRR BAME. 

Long in the fenate had brave Vernon rail'd, 
And all mankind with bitter tongue aflaiPd « 
Sick of his noife, we weary'd heaven with pray*r| 
In his own element to place the tar. 
7 he gods at length have yielded to our wifh, 
Aud bade him rule o'er Billingfgate and £fh. 



^HE 
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I'HE POLLOWING PRETTY VERSES ARB TAKE! 
FROM WALPOLE's ANTIQJJITIES. 

JSk Henry Lea^ the brave anceffor of tlie prefet 
Litchfield family, was raaffer of the armoury 1 
•Queen Elizabeth, and made a vow toprefent hinn 
felf annually at the tilt, armed, there to perfor] 
in honour of her Majefly's acceiEon to the thron^ 
Becoming at length very old, he refigned his o 
fice to the Earl of Cunaberknd, with great pomj 
and on this occafion, preiented the following ver£ 
to her Majefly j 

My golden locks. Time hath to filver tum^, ' 
• (O, time too fwift, and fwiftnefs never ceafing !) 
My youth 'gainfl age, and age at youth have fpiirnN 
But fpurn*d in vaia— Youth vaineth by increafin: 
Beauty, ilrength, and youthe, flowers fading beenc 
Duty, faith, and love, are rootes and ever greencr 

My helmet now fhall make an hive for beesy. 

And lovers'' fongs fliall turne to holy pfalmes^r 
A man at armes muft now fit on his knees, 

And feed on pray^'rs,. that arc otd ages almest 
And fo from court to cottage I depart, 
Jkly faint is fare of mine unfpotted heart* 
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And when I fadly fit in homely cell, 

IM teach my fwains this carrol fof a fong; 

Bleft be tiie hearts that think my foyereigne well, 
CursM be the foules ihat think to do her wrong } 

'Ooddefse ! voufafe this aged man his right,^ 

To be your beadiman now, that was your knight* 

Tttfe FOLLOWING JltUX l>*ESPKir WERE PRfi* 
SENTEO BY TH& HONOURABLE HORACE WAL* 
)>OLE, TO FOUk FRENCH LADIES OF EMINENCE^ 
UPON A LATB VISIT TO HIM AT Hl^ VILLA 
Xt STRAWBERRY-HlLt. 

TO MADAME DU CHATELET. 

W^HfeN beauteous Helen left her native air, 
Greece for ten years in arms reclaimM the fair, 
Th* enamour *d boy withheld his lovely prize, 
And flak'd his country's ruin *gainft her eyes. 
Your charms lefs baneful, not lefs ftrong, appear: 
We welcome any peace that keeps you here. 

TO MADAME DE ViLtEGAGNOM, ON THE SEIZURE 
\0F HER CLOATHS, BY THE CUSTOM-HOVSB 

OFflCERS. 

Pardon, fair traveller, the troop 
That barr'd your wardrobe's way : 

Nor think your filks, your gown, and hoop, 
Were objeds of their prey. 

; Ah: 
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Ah 1 who, when a^thorizM by law. 

To ftrip a form like yours, 
^ouM reft content with what he iaw^ 

And not exert his powVs ? 

A MAHAME DE TlLX.BGAOH01C« 

Pardonnez, belle voyageufe, 

A tons les fertniers d'Albion ; 
Ce n*etoit robe ni jupon 

Dont ieur troupe etoit Gurienfc» 
Mais de depouiilier la beaute 

Nos loix Ieur donnoient I'avantage | 
Et qui vous voit eft bien toute 

De metre ces loix en ufage* 

TO MADAME DE SAMaS, LEARMINQ BNOXISH* 

ThO* Briti(h accents your attention fire, 
You cannot learn fo faft as we admire. 
Scholars, like you, butflowly can improve, 
for who wouM-tcach you but the verb, I love ? 

A MADAME DA DAMA«t 

<Juoique vouz donniezi TAnglais^ 

Toute I'etude qu'il demande, 
Plus vous y faites de progres, 

£t plus notre Surprife e(l grande* 

K 6 V^ttz 
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Vouz derriez ne profited 

Qu* avcc une lenteur extreme j 
Quel Maitre peut votis repeter 

Un autre root que le mot, J*aimc ? 

TO MADAMS DE LA YAVPALIEllg* 

Shall Britain figh, when fav'ring Zephyr^g cai6 
Wafts to her ihores the bright la Vaupaliere ? 
Ah ! yes j defcended from the Britifli throne. 
She views a nymph (he muft not call her own* 
She fees how dear has Stuart's exile coft^ 
By Clermont's charms and Berwick's valour toft* 

IN a tour I lately made in Bedfordfliire, I wai 
agreeably furprifed with the following infcription,- 
on a crofs erected to the memory of Queen Catha- 
rine, wife of Henry the Eighth, in the park of the 
right honourable the Earl of Upper OiTory, at 
Ampthill, on the fpot where the houfe flood, to 
ivhich ftie retired, after being divorced by , the king* 
It is faid to be written by Mr. Horace W e.~ 

In days of old, ere Ampthill tojivers were feen, 
The mournful refuge of an injurM queen : 
Here flow'd her pure, but unavailing tears ; • 
Here blinded zeal fuflain'd her linking years : 
Yet Freedom hence her radiant banner wav'd, 
,:And love aveng*d a realm by pricfts enflav'd .• 

" From 



Trom Catharine's wrongs a nation's blifs was Ipread^ 
And Luther's light from Henry*s lawlcfs bed, 

Johannes Comes de Upper Offlbry, Fofuk. ijfj^ 

AN EPIGRAM ON A LATE MARRIAGE. 

■ E re thofe ihoes were old, 
With which (he followed her poor hnftand's body^ 
Like Niobe, all tears — Why (he, even Ihe— 
O Heav*n ! a beafl that wants difcourfe ofreafon^^ 
IVould have moum'd longer— -married with— a fidlcr* 

HAMLEr» 
ISY MISS HANNAH MOORE, 

The buikiny mufe, when Powell was no more^ -j 
Her trefTes rent, and deeper fable wore, 
Afide hermaik Thalia mournful lay'd. 
And tragic weeds bely'd the comic maid ; 
** Nay, let the devil wear black," * his widow cry'di 
Difconfolate, f " I*ii mourn a fidler's bride, " 

* Hamlet. 

f The marriage of Mrs. P 1 (reliA of the late Mr. 

P— — 1, one of the managera of Covent Garden Theatre) with 

Mr. F r, was obliged to be poflponed, till Mr. P I's 

monument was created, which ftilea her, His difconfolate 
Widow. 

ODB 
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^O TRi Rb^'OtriASLS MI8S TO&KE (APTfiKWAVDS 
LADY ANSON) on HER. COPYING A PORTRAIT Or 
DANTE, BY CLOftlO. BY hEE BOTHEK, TH8 
(late) HOAOl^RAfiLE 6HARLfiS YaRlCB, JLBQ^ 

Fair artift ! well thy pencil has eflay'd 
To lend a poet's frame the friendly aid ; 
Great Dante's image in thy lines we trace ; 
And while the mufe's train, thy colours grace; 
The mufe propitious on the draught (hall fmile^ 
^or, envious, leave unfung the gen'rous toil. 

Picture and poetry juft kindred claim, 
Their birrh, their genius, and purfuits the fame ; 
[Daughters of Phoebus and Minerva, they 
From the fame fources draw their heavenly ray. 
Whatever earth, or air, oroCean breeds ; 
Whatever luxury or wcaknefs needs j 
All forms t)f beauty tiature*s fcenes difcJofe, 
AH images inventive arts compofe * j 

• In like manner, the late Mr. Hawkins Browne (apoetalf© 
and a lawyer) in juftification of his own and his friends pro- 
penlity to the beaux arts, thus exprefles himfelf i 

* <* They err, who think the mures not ally'd 
" To Themis, both are of celeftial birth, &c." 

-See An Ode to the Hon. C. Y. in Dodfley's Poems, vol. ii. p. 289 , 

What 
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"What ruder paffions tear iht troubled brtPSti 
What mild afie6tion8 footh the foiil to reft^ 
Each thought to Fahdy, magic numberil tA\k^ 
Expreffive picture td the fenfe cdtivey^. 
Hence in all titties with foclai zeal conipire 
Who blends the tints^ and who attunes the iytf^m 
See ! in reviving learning's infant dawn. 
Ere yet in precepts from old ruins drawn, 
ShamM the mock ornaments of Gothic tafle. 
New artifls form'd, each Grecian Ijuft replaced; 
Ere Leo's voice awak'd the barbarous age, 
OpprefsM by monkiih law and Vandal rage : 
See Dant^, Petrarch, thro' thedarknefs ftrive. 
And * Giotto's pencil bid their forms furvive ! 
When now maturer growth fair Science knew, 
^ Titian her favoured fons ambitious drew : 
Not half fo proud with princes to adorn « 
His tablets, as with wits, lefs nobly born, 
Arioilo, Aretine, yet better ikilPd 
On letters and on virtue fame to build : 

* Giotto was the fcholar of Cimabua, and the firft painter of 
any genius that appeared in Italy. He worked at Florence, 
was the contemporary of Dante and Petrarch, whofe pi^^urci he 
drew, and with whom he lived in friendfhip. 

f Titian drew more portraits of kings and princes than any 
painter that ever lived. Ariofto and Aretiae were hi» friends 
and contemporariesi of whom he made pictures* 

Theft 



Tlicfe ia their turn ioftruft the willing fonj^ -y 

The painter's fading glories to prolongs 
In later times, hear Waller's polifhM vcrfe, 
The various beauties of Vandyke rehearfe ; 
And Dryden, in fublimer {drains, impart 
TqloieUer praife, more iailing than his artr ^ 

Priendfliips^ like thefe from time receive nolatr^ 
Contra6ted oft: with thofe we never faw ; 
In ev'ry art who court an endlefs fame^ 
Through diftant ages catch the facred ffamCr 
See * Zeuxis, warrn*d by Homer's rage divine^ 
With rapture read^ and what he reads, deiign I • 
See f JuJio, bred on the Parnaflian foit. 
With Virgil's, grandeur dignify his toil ! 
J Clovio, perhaps, like aid to Dante flow'd : 
Jntent his figure on the canvas glow'd;. 

To 

• Zeuxis Is (aid to hanrc fludlcd Homer with particular attention. 
He always read fuch parts of his poems as were beA fuited to th« 
fubjefl he had In hand, before he took up his pencil.. 

f Julio Romano, the difcipie and favourite ofRaphaeljWas faidto ' 
have a peculiar majefty in his compofitions He was the bcft fcho- 
lar 0^ the modem painters, and a diligent reader of Virgil,, and tRe 
^reateft poets. 

} Julio Clbvio lived two hundred years after DantS. The por- 
vtralt of Daate, here menti6ned, reprefents him in a melancholy 
^oflurc in the fore -ground^ looking back oa Florence, from 

whence 



To Dantfe's fame the grateful colours flovr, 
Aud Wreaths of laurel bind his honoured brow* . 

Thou too, whom nature and the mufe infpiret 
Lift'ning the poet's lore, haft caught his fire ; 
With fo much fpirit evVy feature fraught, 
Clovio might own this imitated draught } 
And Dant^, were he confcious of the praifc. 
Would fing thy labours in immortal lays ; 
His melancholy air to gladnefs turned, 
Nor longer his unthankful Florence mournM : 
Fair * Beatrice's charms would loofe their fotce. 
No more her fteps o'er heaven dired his courfe. 

O ! could my eloquenge, like his, perfuade 
To leave the bounded walks by others made. 
Thro* nature's wilds bid thy free genius rove. 
Copy the living race, or waving grove ;. 
' To thee the bard would grant the nobler place. 
And aik thy guidance thro' the paths of peace* 

vrhence he vai banlfhcd doring the commotlont in that ftate, til 
which he bore the higheft offices. Clo^io*s great work is a book 
of drawings, to be reen at this day in the Fbreutioe galfery* 
the fubje^s of which are all taken from Dante's poem on hell, 
purgatory, and heaven. 

* Beatrice^ the miilrefs of Dant^ in his youth, who died many 
years before him, and of whom he fpeaks with great aflfe^ion. 
She is reprefented in the poem as the guardian angel who leads 
bim thr6ugh heaven, as Virgil and Sudus do their heroe* 
through hcU and purgatory* 
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Or boldly rifing with fuperior Ikill, 
The work with heroes or with poets fill ; 
Then might I claim, deferv'd, the laurel erowOj 
My verfe not quite neglected or unknown ; 
Then Ihould the world thy glowing pencil fee, 
Extend the friendfliip of its art to me« 

TO A LADY, 

UrirU A PRESSNf OF POP£*8 WOJlKt^ 
BY THE SAME. 

1 HE lover oft, to pleafc fomc faithlcfs dame, 
With vulgar prcfents feeds the dying flame, 
Then adds a rerfe, of flighted vows complain S| 
While fhc the giver and the gift difdains. 
Thefc drains, no idle fuit to thee commend. 
On whom gay loves with chafte deiires attend ; 
Nor fancy'd excellence, nor am'rous care. 
Prompts to rafh praife, or fills with fond defpair ; 
Enough, if the fair volume find accefs ; 
Thee, the great poet's lay fhall beft exprefs ; 
Thy beauteous image there thou may'ft regard, 
Which ftrikes, with modeft awe, the meaner bard. 
Sure, had he living viewM thy tender youth. 
The blu(h of honour, and the grace of truth. 
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Ne*6r with Belinda's chai'ms his fong had glow^d^ 
But from thy form» the lov'd idea flowed ; 
His wanton fatire, ne*cr th<? fex had fcora'd^ 
For thee, by virtue and the mufe adorn'd. 



STANZAS, IN THE MANNER OF WALLER, 

OCCASIONED BY A RECEIPT TO MAKE INK| 
GIVEN TO THB AUTHOR BY A XADY* 

BY THB SAMB* 

In eariieft times, ere man had leamM 

His fenfe in writing to impart, 
With inward anguiih oft he burn'd. 

His friend, unconfcious of the fmart* 

Alone he pin*d in thickefl fhade, , 

Near murm'ring waters footh'd his grief, 
' Of fenfelefs rocks companions made^ 
And from their echoes fought relief. 

Cadmus, 'tis faid, did iirft reveal 
How letters ihould the mind exprefs^ 

And taught to grave, with pointed fteel. 
On waxen tablets its diflreft* 

* Sooar 



t "8 1 

Soon was the feeble waxen trace 

Supply'd by ink's unfading fpoty 
Which to remoteft cliipes conveys. 

In cleareft marks, the fecret thoughts 

Blefi be his chymichan d that gave 
The world to know fb great a good ! 

Hard ! that his name it fhould not favCf 
Who firfl pourM forth the fable flood* 

•Tis this configns to endlefs praife 
The hero's valour, flatefman's art» 

Hiftoric truth, and fabling lays, 
The maiden's eyes, the lover's heart* 

If flill oblivion's Lethe live 

Immortal in poetic lore, 
What honours fliall the flream receive, 

Sacred to Mcm'ry's better power I 

Who now from Helicon's fam'd well 
The drops celeHial would requeft. 

When by ink's magic he can fpell 
The image of his faithful breaft ? 

This kindly fpares the modeft tongue 

To fpeak aloud the pleaiing pain ; 

Aided by this, in tuneful fong, 

food vows the virgin paper ilaiiu 

Tho* 
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Tho* flainM, yet innocent of famc» 
No blufh th' indignant reader wanns^ 

If well exprefsM the poet's flame, 
InfpirM by fair Maria's charms. 

To the above, which are the beft eulogiums on their 
author, we beg leave to add the following, by a friend 
who lived taiee his expedations fully anfwcred. 

SONNET. 

TO THE HONOURABLE CHARLES YORKE, ESQ^ 
BY THE LATE THOMAS EDWARDS, ESQ^ 

Charles, whom thy country's voice applauding 
calls 
To Philip*s honourably vacant ftat, ♦ 
With modeft pride the glorious fummons meet, 

And rife to fame within St. Stephen's walls. 

Nor mean the honour which thy youth befaHs, 
Thus early claim'd from thy lov'd learn'd retreat, 
To guard thofe facred rights which elevate 

Britain's free fons above her neighbour thralls, 

• Mr. C. Yorke being chofen member of parliament for 
Rygate, in the room of his elder brother, who made his elec- 
tion for the county of Cambridge. 

Let 



I^t Britain, letiadmiring Europe fee. 
In thoi(5 bright partly which erft» too long oonfia*d^ 
Shone in the circle of thy friends alone. 
How fliarp the fpur of worthy anceflry. 
When kindred virtues fire the generous mind 
Of Somer's nephew, and of Hardwicke's fon.^ 

AN INSCRIPTION. 

WRITTEN IN 1747, BY THE LATE SIGHT HO- 
KOURABLE CHARLES TOWNSHEND, ON LADV 
C' WISHING TO BE BURIED IN HIS S|IRVB« 

££RY AT ADDERBVRY IN OXFORDSHIRE. 

Within this monument doth lie 
What's left of Caclia*s gallantry. 

Stranger ! whoe'er thou art, bcftow 

One iigh in tribute ere you go | 

But if thy breaft did ever prove 

The rapture of fuccefsful love, 

Around her tomb the myrtle plant, 

And berryM ihrubs, which ring-doves haunt | 

The fpreading cyprefs, and below 

Bid imnps of arbor vitac grow ; 

• — — Tf animo rcpentem exempla tuorum, 
Et pater JEnc^ ei abunculus cxcitei Hctaor. 

ViRO. 

Th' 



f h* uxorious plan^ that leans jto^^d 
Some femaFe neighbour of its kind^ 
With beech to tell the plighted flamc^ 
And favine to conceal the (faame ; 
That ev'ry tree and every flower 
May join to form tbeam'rous bow'rf 
Wherein at clofe of fummer's heat. 
The lovers of the green fhall meet. 
While Cselia's (hade propitious hears 
Their fanguine vows, their jealous fears t 
Well pleas'd to confecrate her grove 
To Venus, and the rites of love. 

EARL DELAWAJR's FAREWEL 

TO THE MAIDS OP HONOUR ON HIS BEING PRO* 
MOTED TO HIS LATE FATHBr's TROOP, AND 
RESIGNING THE FLAC£ OF VICE CHAMBSRLAIW 
TO THE QUEEN. 

Y E maids who Britain's court bedeck, 
Mifs Wrottefly, Tyron, Beauclerk, Keck, 

Mifs Meadows, and Bofcawen ! 
A difmal tale I have to tell ; 
This is to bid you all farewel : 

Farewel ! for I am going. 

I leave you, girls ; indeed *tis true^ 
Altho' to be efteem'd by you- 
Has ever been my pride : 

!Tii 
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*Tis otttn done at court, you know ; 
X leave my deareft friends, and |^ 
Over to t'other fide. 

No longer fliall we laugh and chat 
In th' outer room, on this and that. 

Until the queen fhallcall : 
Our gracious king has callM me now ; 
N^y* holds a flick up too, I vow, 

And fo God blefs you all ! 

They tell me that one word a day 
from him is worth the whole you fay. 

Fair ladies, in a year : 
A word from him I highly prize ; 
But who can leave your beauteous eyes 

Without one tender tear ? 

No longer fhall I now be fecn 
Handing along our matchlefs queen. 

So generous, good, and kind ; 
While one by one each fmiling lafs, 
Firft drops a curtfey, as we pafs. 

Then trips along behind. 

Adieu, my much -lov'd golden key ! 
No longer to be worn by me, 
Adorn'd ^vith ribband blue ; 

Which 
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Which late I heard lockM ill and pale**-*^ 
I thought it but an idle tale, 
But now believe 'twas true. 

Farewel, my good Lord Harcourt, too ! 
What can, alas 1 your Lord (hip do 

Alone among the maids ? 
You foon muft ibme aiCftance aik 2 
You'll have a very arduous talk, 

Unlefs you call for aid. 

Qreat is the charge you have in care ; 
Indeed, my pretty maidens fair. 

His fituation's nice : 
As Chamberlain, we (hall expe£^ 
Tliat he, fole guardian, fliall protect 

Six maids, without a vice. 

ON THE BISHOPS AND JUDGES. 

BY P. DUKE OF WHARTON, 

When Y— ke to heaven (hall lift one folemn eye. 
And love his wife above adultery ; 
When godlinefs to gain (hall be preferred 
By more than two of the right rev'rend herd ; 
When P — rk— r (hall pronounce upright decrees, 
Aiid H — ng — rf — rd refufe his double fees ; 
When Pr — ttwith juflice (hall difpenfe the laws. 
And King once partially decide a caufe ; 

Vol. L L When 
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When Tracy's generous foul fhall fwcll with pride. 
And Eyr — s his haughtinefs fhatl lay afide ; 
W^en honeil Price fhall trim and tuckle under^ 
And P— ^w— s fum a caufe without a blunder ; 
When T'^gc one uncorrupted finger fliews,' 
And F — rt — fcue deferves another nofe ; 
Then (hall I ceafe my charmer to adore. 
And think of love and politics no more. 

I 
AN EPISTLE 

FROM JOHN SHEPHERD TO THE EARL OF 
MACCLESFIELD. 

BY THE SAME. 

When curiofity led you fo far 

A:s to fend for me, my dear Ix)rd, to the bar. 

To fliew what a couple. of rafcals we were ; 

Which nobody can deny. 



i; You'll excufe me the freedom of writing to thee. 

For the world then agreed they never did fee 
A pair fo well match'd as your Lordfhip and me ; 

* Which nobody can deny« 

At the prefent difgrace, my Lord, never repine, . 
Since fame rings of nothing but thy tricks aiid mine. 
And our names (hall alike in hiflory Ihine; 

Which nobody can deny. 
7 ho' 
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Tho*^c two have made fiich a noife upon earth, 
Thy fate would now be but a fubjed of mirth. 
Should your death be like mine,as we're equal in both ; 
Which nobody can deny. 

Were thy virtues and mine to be weighed in a fcale, 
I fear, honeft Thomas, that thine woiild prevail ; 
For you break thro' all laws, while I only break jail ; 
Which nobody can deny. 

Yet fomeftifig I hope to my merit is due. 
Since thewne*er was fo barefac*d a blundVeras you, 
And yet I am the more dextVous rogue of the two ; 
Which nobody can deny* 

We, who thieve for our living, if taken, muft die ; 
Thofe who plunder poor orphans, pray anfwer me 

why, 
They deferve not a rope more than Blewikth and I ? 
Which nobody can deny. 

Tho* the matters are rafcals, that you fliouid fwing 

for it 
Is a damnable hardfliip : your Lordrtiip, in fliort. 
Hath been only the Jonathan Wild of the court ; 
Which nobody can deny. 

L^ a Altho' 
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Altho* at the helm you and Jonathao fit, 

Whilft your mynnidons plander, and what ihey csm 

get. 
To fave their own necks mnfi be laid at your feet; 
Which nobody can deny* 

Yet Jonathan's politics muft be allowM 
To be better than thine ; for he often hath fbcw'dp 
He'd ^ill fave himfelf, yet hang whom he would; 
Which nobody can deny. 

But as thou and thy gang muft come in for a rope^ 
The honour of being the firft that's truft up, 
Is the only favour your Lordfhip can hope ; 

Which nobody can deny* 

THE TRIPLE ALLIANCE, 

BY THE SAME. 

In fable all things hold difcourfe. 

Then wDrds (no doubt) muft talk of couric; 

Once on a time, near Channel-row, 

Two hoilUe adverbs, ay and no, 

Were haft^ning to the field of fight. 

Where front to front, flood oppolite; 

B ore each general join'd the van, 

Ay (the more courteous knight) began : 

Stop 



1 



I i*7 ] 

Stop, peevifh particle ! beware^ 
I'm told, you are not fuch a bear^ 
But fomctimcs yield when offer'cj fair. 
Suffer yon folks a while to prattle, 
'Tis we that muft decide the battle ; 
When'er we war on yonder ftage. 
With various fate and equal rage. 
The nation trembles at each blow 
That NO gives ay, and ay gives no j 
But, in th* expenfive long contention. 
We gain nor office, grant, or penfioii ; 
Why, tlien, (hould kinsfolks quarrel thu», 
(For two of you make one of us) 
To fome wife flatefman let us go, 
Where each his proper ufc may know, 
He may adnrtit two fuch commanders, 
And let thofe wait who fcrvM in Flanders : 
Let^s quarter on a great man's tongue, 
A Tr— ry Lord, not maftcr Y— g f 
Obfequious at bis high command, 
Ay (hall march forth to tax the land ; 
Impeachments, no can beft relift. 
And AY fupport the c — 1 l-^-t ; 
Ay, quick as C«far, win the day. 
And NO, likeFabiuSy by delay, 
Sometimes in mutual fly difguife. 
Let AYES feem noes, and noes feeni' ayes ; 
Ayes be in courts, denials meant. 
And KOps-in b — ^ps, give confentr Thi* 
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Thus AY proposed, and, for reply. 
No, for the firft time, anfwer'd ay ; 
They parted with a tboufand kifies. 
And fight, e'er fince, for pay, like Swiiles. 

ON ROBBING THE EXCHEQJJER. 

BY THE SAME. 

From fun-fet to day-break, whilrf folks are afleep. 
New watch are appointed th' Exchequer to keep. 
New bolts and new bars fatten every door, 
And the chefts are made three times as flrong as before » 
Yet the thieves in the day-time the treafurcs may feize. 
For the fame areentrufled with care of the keys? 
From the night till the morning, 'tis true all is right^ 
But who will fecure it from morning till night. 

ANOTHER. 

BY THE SAME* 

Quoth Wild unto Walpole, make me undertaker, 
I'll foon find the rogues that robb'd the Exchequer ; 
I fhan't'tlook amongthofe that are us'd to purloining. 
But fliall, the firft, fearch in the chapel adjoining. 
Quoth Robin that's right, for thecafh you will find» 
Tho* I'm fure 'twas not they, for there's fomeleft 

behind; 
But, if it were they, you could not well compliin. 
For what they have emptied, they'll foon fill again. 

ANOTHER- 
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AN O T H E R. 

BY THE «AMEr 

Dear Lloid, they fay, youVc Walpole's ferret. 

To hunt him out poor Molly Skerrett, * 

And thus are grown by views finifler, 

A pimp to fuch a fcrub minifter ; 

Stick to your ufual voting trade, 

Nor Chetwind's rights prefume t* invade. 

To purchafe Molly to his bed ; 

The booby lover fumM, and faid, 

Spain and the galleons he'd facrifice. 

To buy kind glances from her eyes ; 

Nay, fwore he*d make a plot to pay her. 

At lead as good as that for Layer, 

And bid his old tool, Delafaye, 

Keep Lynch and Mafon in full pay, 

Paxton f ihould teach them what to fay. 

For hatching plots, and coining treafon, 

Paxton's efteem'd, with mighty reafon j 

Molly, *ti« faid, by you inclin'd. 

Received his offers, and refign'd ; 

But Walpole, long by vice decayed. 

Unable was to pleafe the maid ; 

• Afterwards (ccond wife of the Earl of Orfordl 
f SoUcitoj to Che TreaTary. 

L4 V^ 
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But none his fury can defcribe, 

Unlike his wretched voting tribe. 

To find one member fcorn a bribe* 

And happy were it for this land. 

If corrupt members ne'er could ftand ; 

In vain were all his lying tricks, 

His ufual arts in politics ; 

They faiJ'd in one as well as t'other. 

In fpite of Townfhend and his brother. 

What will become of this, poor Lloid, 

When once thy mafler's pow'r's deftroy'd, 

When he refunds his unjufl gi^ins^ 

By bills of penalties and pains ; 

When Vaughan ihall fwear he did mifiake him^ 

And even bifhops fhall forfake him j 

Charters ihall bully prove to bang him, 

Churchill turn evidence to hang him, 

Molly proclaim him fumbling imp, 

And you how ill he piaid his pimp. 

ON THE DEATH OF MRS. BOWES* 

BY LADY M. W. MONTAGUE* 

Hail, happy bride ! for thou art truly blefs*d ; 
Three months of rapture crown'd with cndlefs reft ; 
Merit like yours was hcavVs peculiar care, 
You lov'd — yet tailed happinefs fincerc : 
To you the fweets of love were only (hown. 
The lure fuccecding bitter dregs uaknown. . 

You 



You had not yet the fatal change deplor'd',- 

The tender lover for th' imperious lord ; 

Not felt the pains that jealous fondnefs brings^ 

Nor wept that coldnefs from pofleffion fprings $ 

Above your fex diflinguifh'd in your fate. 

You trufted— yet experiencM no deceit. 

Soft were your hours, and, winged with pJeafurc, flcwf 

No vain repentance gave a iigh ro you 5 

And if fuperior blifa heav*n can bellow. 

With fellow angels you enjoy it now, 

THE ANSWER; 

BY THE DUKE OF WHARTON. 

Hail, Poetefs ! for thou aft truly bleft. 

Of wit, of beauty,- and of love poffeil; 

Your mufe does feem to blefs poor Bbwes's fate; 

But far 'tis from you to defire her flate j 

In ev'ry line your wanton foul appears. 

Your verfcy tho* fmooth, fcarce fit for modeft ears f 

No pangs of jealous fondnefs dofl thou (hew, 

And bitter dregs of lo^'e thou ne^er didft know : 

The coldnefs, that your hulband oft has mourn'd, 

Did vanifli qnite,^ when warm'd on Turkifli ground »• 

For Fame does fay^ if Fame don't lying prove, 

Y&iv paid obedience to the Sultan's love. 

Who, fair one,- then, was your imperious Lord ^ 

Not Montague,^ but Mahomet the word : 

L 5 Great 



Great as jour wlt^Juft fo is Wortley*s Io?e, 
Your next attempt will be on thundering Jove; 
The little angels jrou on Bowes befiow^ 
But gods themfelves are only $t for you* 

ON THE BANISHMENT OF CIGERO. 

FIRST PRINTED WHEN ATTERBURY, BISHOP 
OF ROCHESTER, WAS BANIS'HED IN IJZ\» 

BY THE SAME. 

I. 

As o*er the fwelling ocean's tide 

An exile Tully node, 
The bulwark of the Roman ftate, 

In a6t, in thought, a god ; 
The facred genius of majeflic Rome 
Defcends, and thus laments her patriot's doom : 

Farewel ! renown'd in arts, farewei ! 

Thus conquer'd by thy foe, 
Of honours, and of friends depriv'd, 

In exile muft thou go : 
Yet go content ; thy look, thy will fedate. 
Thy foul fuperior to the (hocks of fate. 

IIL Thy 
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IIIw 

Thy wifdom was thy only guilty 

Thy virtue thy offence, 
With jgod-like zeal thou didft efpoufe 

Thy country's juft defence j 
Nor fordid hdpes could charm thy fteady fouf^ 
Nor fears, rior guilty numbers could controttU 

IV, 

What tho* th« noblcft patriots flood 

Firm to thy facred caufe, 
What tho* thou could^ft difplay the forcer 

Of rhel'ric and of laws ; 
No eloquence, no reafon could repel 
Th* united ftrength of Clodius and of hellr 

V. 
Thy mighty ruin to effect 

What plots have been devis'^df 
What arts I what perjuries been us*d f 

What laws and rites defpis'd ! 
How many fools and knaves by bribes allur'd^ 
And witneflcs by hopes and threats fecur'd I 

VI. . 

And yet Ihey a£l their dark deceit, 

Veil'd with a nice difguife^ 
And from a fpecious fhew of right^ 

From treachery and lies ^ 

L 6 With 
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"With arbitrary power the people awc^ 
And coin unjuft oppreflion into law. 

VII. 
Let Clodius now in grandeur reign^' 

Let him exert his pow'r, 
A fhort livM monfter in the land. 

The monarch of an hour; 
Let pageant fools adore their wooden god. 
And a£t againft their fen fes at his nod. 

viir. 

PiercM by an untimely hand 

To earth fliall he defcend, 
^ho* now with gaudy honours cloath*d^ 

Inglorious in his end. 
Bltft be the man who does his powVdefy, 
And dare$| or truly fpeak, or bravely die. 

ON MR. POPE'S CHARACTERS OF WOMEN. 

3Y ANNE, LATE VISCOVNTESS IRWIN, AVNT TO 

THE PRESENT EARL Of CARLISLE. 

JdY cuilom doom'd to folly, floth, and eafe, 
No wonder Pope fuch female triflers fees ; 
But, would the f^Jyrift confefs the truth, 
Nothing fo like as male and female youth ; 
Nothing fo like as maaand woman old, 
Their joys, their loves, /their Jiates, if truly told, 

Tho^ 



t m 7 

Tho' different ads feem diffVent fexes gFowth^ 
'Tis the fame principle impels them both. 
View daring man, ftung with ambition's fire. 
The conqu'ring hero, or the youthful fquire. 
By different deeds afpire to deathkfs fame. 
One murders man, th^ other murders game. 
View a fair nymph, blefs'd with fuperior charms^ 
Whofe tempting form the coldefl bofom warms ; 
No eaflern monarch more defpotic reigns. 
Than this fair tyrant of the Cyprian plaint. 
Whether a crown or bauble we defire ; 
Whether to learning, or to drefs afpire; 
Whether we wait with joy the trumpet's call. 
Or wiih to (hine the fairefl at a ball ; 
In either fex the appetite's the fame, 
Fcr love of pow'r is flill the love of fame* 

Women muft in a narrow orbit move. 
But power, alike, both males and females love. 
What makes the diflPrence then you may enquire. 
Between the hero, and the rural fquire ? 
Between the maid bred up with courtly care. 
Or (lie who earns by toil, her daily fare ? 
Their-pow'r is ftinted, but not fo their will, 
Ambitious thoughts the humbleft cottage fill ; 
Far as they can, they puih their little fame. 
And try to leave behind a deathlefs name. 
1 \ education all the di£Prence lies ; 

omen, if taught, wou'd be as learn'd and wife 

As 
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As haughty mao^ improv'd by arts and rules ; 
Where God- makes ohe|^Negle6t makes many foolf p 
And though Nugatrixes are daily fouod,- 
Fluttering Nugators equally abound. 
Such heads are toy*ihops, fUi'd with trifling wara^ 
And can each folly with each female fhare ir 
, A female mind like a rude fallow lies. 
No feed is fown, but weeds fpontaneous rife«^ 
As well we might expert in winter, fpring. 
As land untili'd a fruitful crop fhould bring > 
As well we might exped Peruvian ore 
We fhould poffefs, yet dig not fortheftore* 
Culture improves all fruits, all forts we iind^ 
Wit, judgment, fcnfe, fruits of the human mind.- 

Alk the rich merchant, converfant in trade,> 
How Nature op'rates in the growing blade ? ^ 
Alk the philofopher the price of flocks ^ 
Alk the gay courtier how to manage flocks ?* 
£nquire the dogmas of the learned fchoolsy 
From Ariflotle down to Newton's rules. 
Of a rough foldier^ bred to boift'rous war. 
Or one flill rougher, a true Britifh tar ? 
They'll all reply, uiipradis'd in fuch laws, 
The efF(?6t they know, tho* ign'rant of the caufe,. 
The failor may, perchance, have equal parts, 
With him bred up to fcience and to arts ; 

. And he who at the head or flern is feen,. 

1^ /philofopher or hero might have beens.' 

Th^ 
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The whole ia application is com|Sri8*d; 

Heafon's not^ reafon, if not exercisM* 

Ufe, not poffeffion, real good affords, 

Na m-i^^r's rich, that dares not touch his hoards t 

Can female youth, left to* weak woman's care^ 

Milled by Cuftom, Folly's fruitful heir f 

Told that their charms a monarch may enfkve,. 

That beauty, like the gods, can kill',- or fave> 

Taught the arcanas^, the myflerious arts. 

By ambufii dreft, to catch unwary hearts r 

If wealthy born, taught to lifp French ^ and dance^ 

Their morals left, Lucretius-like, to chance: 

Strangers to reafon and refle^^ion' made, 

Left to their paffions, and by them betrayed ;• 

Untaught the nobler end of glorious truth,. 

Bred to deceive, even from their earlieft youth I 

Unus*d to books, nor virtue taught to prize, 

Whofe mind, a favage wafte, unpeopl'd lies f 

Which to fupply, trifles fill yp the void, 

And idly bufy, to no end employ'dr 

Can thefe, from fuch a fchool, more virtue (how? 

Or tempting vice treat like a common foe ? 

Can they refift, when foothing plcafure woes ?* 

Preferve their virtue, when their fame they lofe? 

Can they on other themes converfe or wri^te, 

Than what they hear all day, or dream all night? 

Not fo the Roman female fame was fpread. 

Not fo was Clelia^ or Lucretia bred ; 

Not 



iSTot fo fudi hetoine^ true glory fought, 
Not fo wa« Portia, or Coifnclia taught f 
Portia, the glory of the female race ! 
Portia, more lovely by her mind than face ! 
Early iirformM, by Truth'^s unerring beanf. 
What to reje^r what juftly to efteem ; 
Taught by philofophy all moral good, 
How to repel in youth th' impetuoua blood f 
How her moft fav'rite paffions to fubdue, 
And Fame, thro' Virtue*8 avemies, pupfue ^ 
She tries herfelf^ and finds, ev*h dolorous pain, 
Can*t the great fecret from her bread obtain ; 
To Cato bon>, to noble Brutus joiu'd, 
^he (hines invincible in form and mind* T 

No more luch gen*^rous fentiments we trace, 
In the gay moderns of the female race T 
No more, alas f heroic virtuc'^s fliown. 
Since knowledge ceas'd, philofophy's unknowns 
No more can we expeft our modern wives. 
Heroes fliould breed, who lead fiich ufelefs lives. 
Would you, who know th'' arcana of the foul, , 
The fecret fprings which move and guide the whole ; 
. Would you, who can inftrud as well as pleafe, 
Beftow feme moments of your darling eafe, 
To refcue woman from this Gothic date, 
New paflions raife, their minds a-new create ; 
Then for the Spartan virtues we might hope, 
iFor whoftand« unconvinc'd by gen'rous Pope ? 

Then 
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Then would the Britiih fair perpetual bloom^ 
And vie in fame with antient Greece and Rome I 

TO A YOUNG LADY CURLING HEft. HAIR* 

FROM THE LATIN OP VtL, LOUTH. 
BY THS LATE W. DVNCOmSB| ES(^ 

JN O longer feck the necdiefs aid 

Of ftudious art, dear, lovely maid I 

Vainly from fide to fide forbear ! \ 

To fhift thy glafs, and braid each ftraggling hair* 

As the gay flowers, which nature yields 

So various on the vernal fields, 

Delight the fancy more than thofe ^, j 

The garden gives to view in equal rows I 

As the pure fiream, whofe mazy train 

The prattling pebbles check in vain, 

Gives native pleafure, while it leads 

Its random waters fwiftly through the meddsT 

As birds on boughs, in early fpring. 

Their wood notes wild, near rivers fing. 

Grateful their warbling flrains repeat. 

And footh the ear irregularly fweet : 

So fimple drefs, and native grace^ 

Will beft become thy lovely face j . 

For naked Cupid filll fupedts^, 

In artful ornaments, coaceard deit^s* 

Then 
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Then ceafe, with crifping tongs, to tear. 
And lof;ture thus thy flowing hair : 
O ! ceafe, with taftelefs toil, to ihed 
A cloud of fcen ted duft abound thy head. 
Not Berenice's locks could boaft 
A grace like thine I AnK)ng the hofl 
Of ftars, tho' now transformM, they guide 
The doubtful failor thro' the nightly tide f 
. Nor Venus, when a form Tike thine 
She chofe, to veil her charnns divine. 
And gave her treflcs unconfinM, 
To wave and wanton in the balmy wind. 

ON F U S C A. 

tUSPBCTXD OP PAXNTXNC, ATTEMPTED IN TIKt 
MANN£R OF LOUD DORSST* 

I. 

WhEM ftately Fufca ftalks along, 
Of graveft graduates the fongi 

The toaft of ev'ry fcholar; 
Like them her eye's enlighten'd rays^ 
Her graceful fhape, and face I praife, 

5ut wonder at its colour. 

II. 

No rofe or lily there I fee, 
(Fit themes for gentle fimile) 
Which puts me in a taking v 

For 
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For never yet fo ftrange an hue. 
Vile mixture of red, brown and blue, 
Could be of nature's making, 

IIT. 

So blufh^s ruddy brickdufi Moll, 
So glares the cheeks of painted Doll, 

By milliners bedizen'd ; 
So Indians ftain'd with guts and gall. 
So ihine the giants grim and tall, 

In city-hall imprifon'd. 

IV. 

So have I in the Garden * feen, 
Some fancy fulphur-fcented quean. 

Her nofc with brandy fuddle j 
So have I feen a country fquab. 
At (hearing-time, his weathers dawb 

With rancid-oil and ruddle. 

Oxfor<J, ^76^. 

ON HEALTH. 

BY THE LATE LORD HERTETt 

ThO* life iifelf*3 not worth « thought. 
Yet, whilfl I live, could health be bought ; 
Whatever brib'd fenators receive. 
Or back again in taxes give ; 

♦ Covcnt-Gardem 

WhatcY^ 
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But none his fury can defcribe, 

Unlike his wretched voting tribe. 

To find one member fcorn a bribe. 

And happy were it for this land. 

If Corrupt members ne*er could ftand ; 

In vain were all his lying tricks, 

His ufual arts in politics ; 

Thcyfaii'd in one as well as t'other. 

In fpite of Townihend and his brothen 

What will become of this, poor Lloid, 

When once thy mailer's powVs deftroy'd, 

When he refunds his unjufl gains, 

£y biiJs of penalties and pains ; 

When Vaughan iliall fwear he did miflake him^ 

And even bifhops (hall forfake him ; 

Charters (hall bully prove to bang him, 

Churchill turn evidence to hang him, 

Molly proclaim him fumbling imp. 

And you how ill he paid his pimp, 

ON THE DEATH OF MRS. BOWES* 

BY LADY M. W. M0NTAGU£# 

Hail, happy bride ! for thou art truly blefs'd ; 
Three months of rapture crown'd with cndlcfs reft ; 
Merit like yours was heavVs peculiar care, 
You lov'd — yet tailed happinefs (incera: 
To you the fweets of love were only (hown, 
Th^ lure fucceeding bitter dregs unknown. . 

You 
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You had not yet the fatal change deplor'd,- 

The tender lover for th' imperious lord ; 

Not felt the pains that jealous fondnefs brings^ 

Nor wept that coldnefs from pofleffion fprings $ 

Above your fex diflinguifhM in your fate, 

You trufted— yet experiencM no deceit. 

Soft were your hours, and, winged with pJeafurc, flcwf 

No vain repentance gave a iigh to you 5 

And if fuperior blifsheav'n can beftow. 

With fellow angels you enjoy it now, 

T H E ANSWER; 

BY THE DUKE OF WHARTON, 

Hail, Poetefs ! for thou aft truly bleft. 

Of wit, of beauty,- and of love poffeft; 

Your mufe does feem to blefs poor Bbwes's fatei 

But far 'tis from you to defire her date ; 

In ev'ry line your wanton foul appears. 

Your verfcy tho' fmooth, fcarce fit for modeft ears f 

No pangs of jealous fondnefs dofl thou (hew. 

And bitter dregs of lo^'e thou ne'er didft know : 

The coldnefs, that your hulband oft has mourn'd, 

Did vanifli quite,- when warm'd on Turkifli ground »• 

For Fame does fay^ if Fame don't lying prove, 

Ymr paid obedience to the Sultan's love. 

Who, fair one,- then^ was your imperious Lord ?• 

Not Montague,, but Mahomet the word 2 

L 5 Great 
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Whatever force or fraud obtains, 

What Pruffia from Silcfia gains, 

Or Hanover from England drains ; 

Whatever the Auftrian wars have coft. 

Or Hungary's queen difturfsM or loft ; 

What France has paid to fliape her crown. 

Or we, like fools, to keep it on ; 

All that the Indies have fupply'd 

To beggar*d Spain, to feed the pride^ 

Of that Italian fury-dame. 

Who keeps all Europe in a flame,. 

For her two brats, thofe princely^ things,^ 

Whom God made fools, a^id flie*d' make kingiv 

In fliort, to fum up all, whate'er 

Or pride, or avarice makes its care, 

Did I poflcfs it, I'd refign. 

To make this richer treafure mine* 

TO MR. POYNTZ, 

WITH DR. SECKEtl's SERMON ON EDVCATIOMT, 
PREACHED BEFORE THE UNIVERSITY OF OX* 
FORD", }VLY 8, I733* 

»Y THE SAME. 

W^HILE Secker^iB rules in this difcourfe I few, 
How quick each maxim turns my thoughts on you t 
Who in each art of education flcill'd, % 

Severe in precept, yet in manner mild, L 

Canft form the man, and yet not (hock the child T J 

Youj 



You, hf perfuafion to inftruftion joinM, 
Know without force to cultivate the oiiii4 | 
And to rough talks cooununicating eafe, 
B*en tQ the taught can make the teacher pleafe ^ 
Whilft to a court adapting &f*ry rule. 
Without enervating the AriSieUt fchool^ 
At once you ftrengthen and adorn the hearty 
With Spartan virtue, and Athenian art : 
Nor vain thy toils, nor fruitlefs are thy cares. 
For fee thy royal charge in ripening years. 
The fecond hope of our Auguftan age. 
Like lov*d Marcellus, every heart engage ; 
But to his years heav'n grant a longer date. 
Nor with Marcellus' virtue give his fate ! 
Long may he live the glory of our ii}e, 
And each Miner\'a on his fortune fmile : 
Let this in fenate her afli^ance yield, 
Let that dire6t and guard them in the field ; 
In peace and war flill ufeful to the date. 
In council prudent, and in action great : 
Then ev*ry rule throughout this theory fliewn, 
Shall by thy practice in this youth be known ; 
And the world find, by one example taught, 
How weU on Foyntz's conduct Seeker wrote. 
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EXTEMPORE EPIGRAM. 

OK THE V.ATE EARL OF BVRLINOTON, AND Hit 
HOUSE AT CUISWICK. 

BY THE SAME. 

PoflefsM of one great hall for flate. 
Without one room to ileep or eat ; 
How well you build, let flatt'ry tell. 
And all mankind how ill you dwell* 

VERSES 

eV SECOND THOUGHTS ON THE SAME SUBJECT* 
BY THE SAME. 

Rare architc6t ! in whofe exotic fchool, *j 

OurEnglifli connoiiTeurs may learn to rule, > 

To fpoil their houfes, and to play the fool, < 

To all mankind, (could we on paper live) 

What charming dwellings might thy genius give ! 

And tho* when executed, fliil we find 

Thy plans have nothing to its ufe affign'd ; 

Tho* to fpace, light, convenience you declare 

Irreconcileable, perpetual war ; 

With halls, where groping moles fhould only feed; 

Aad libraries, where lynx's eyes can't read ; 

With 
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Whfa doors, to common purpofes fuch foes^ 
8ome never open, others never clofe ; 
Windows inverting what they were of old. 
Not form'd to let in light, or keep out cold ; 
Chimneys in cupboards, full of means poiTefs'd 
To fire the houfe, tho* not to warm the guefl ; 
Stairs, which no mortal can go up and down, 
And leaden ikulls each emblem dome to crown ; 
Tho* fuch in every (hape, in every part, 
We find thy unaccommodating art. 
Yet who (hall fay, thy works are not divine ? 
When all muft own, there is no houfe of thine. 
In which (among the many have been try'd) 
The devil wou'd, or mortal can refide. 

STREPHON AND COLIN, 

A DIALOGUE. 

BY THE RIGHT HONOURABLE CHARLES EARE Of 
MIDDLESEX, AFTERWARDS DUKE OF PORS»T. 
f 
STREPHON^* 

JlIAVE you not fecn the morning fun 

Peep over yonder hill ? 
Then you have feen my Chloe's charms, 

At bed but painted ill* 

COLIN* 
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A DESCRIPTION OF ACHILLES' ATTACKING THE 
TROJAN ARMY. 

9rXANSLATS1> IN BLANK VERSE, AND ALMOST 
LITKRALLT, FS,OM THE 20TH BOOK OF HOM£&'s 
ILIAD, YERSE 381. *£» ^'AxiXTvr Tf^fff^i dope, &C. 

ACHILX.ES, all bis 4bul with courage clad, 

Impettious rulhM on Troy*s embattl'd holl 

With horrid ihouts : and firfl his fatal hand 

Iphitrion flew, Otr}'nteus' warlike fon, 

Who to the aid of Troy a numerous band 

Of warriors led ; him in the fertile foil 

Of Hyda, picafant valley! at the foot 

Of fiiow-clad Imolus a fair Naid bore 

To great Otr^nteus ; now Achilles' fpear 

Met him advancing 'gainft the adverfe hoft. 

And fmore his forehead in the midft, which flraight 

On each fide pelting flew. He finks to earth 

Unnei-v'd ; his armour in the fall refounds ; 

Achilles, glorying, thub b.efpeaks the flain : 

** Lie theie, Otr}'nteus' fon ; there is thy grave, 

'* Moil formidable cliief ; though far from thence 

•* Thy birth-place, near the fam^d Gygean lake, 

** Where all thy fair paternal lands extend, 

** Near the rich banks wafli'd by the fifliy flreams 

•' Of Hyllus and by Hermus' boifcerou: wave.'* 

So fpake hc^ ^lor^'ing o'er his fallen fee, 

Whofe 
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Whofe eyes now death in evcr-during night 
Had feal'd, and o*er his miferable corfei 
At the firft onfct of th' encount'ring^holls, 
The Grecian chariots drove : then by his fide 
Demoleon, mighty bulwark of the, war, 
Antenor's fon, he flew i quite through his helm^ 
He fmote him on the temple ; for the hehn. 
Though cheek'd with plates of brafs, could not with- 

fland 
Th* impetuous fpear, which, thro* it paffing, broke 
The yielding bone, and mingled with the brain ; 
And all the warrior's rage at once fubdued^ 
Next 'gainft Hippodamas his javelin flew, 
And pierc'd his back as bending o'er his car 
He urg'd his iteeds to flight ; he dying, heavet 
Such lamentable groans, as when a bull, 4 
In honour of the Heliconian king. 
Is dragg*d to th* altar by a blooming band 
Of robuft youths : (for with this facrifice 
Th' earth (haker is well pleasM ; ) fo groarv'd th^ 

youth, 
While ebbing life forfook his manly limbs. 
Then with his fpear the furious hero rufli'd 
On Pplydore, the godlike Priam's fon ; 
Whom oft his aged fire, with fond commands, 
Forbad i'th* fight t engage, bccaufe in him 
His youngeft hope he faw, and lov'd him raoft ; 
'J'his youth the reft in fwiftncfs far cxccll'd, 

M a And 
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And now, rafli boy ! his fwiftnefs to diiptafg 
I'th* foremofl ranks acrofs the plain he ran. 
Till life forfook him ; for the fatal fpear 
Of fwift Achilles fmote him, as he pafs'd, 
l*th* middle of the back, where his firong belt 
With golden clafps was buckled ; and his mail. 
From each fide meeting, made a double fold ; 
AH thefe itpafs'd, and thro' his navel drove 
Its brazen point ; groaning, he iinks to earth. 
Prone on his flrengthlefs knees ; a fudden cloud 
O'ercafts his fwimming eyes ; and as he lay 
Holling in death's lafl Pang, his hands held in 
I His entrails, gufhing thro* the fpacious wound* 

; NEilEUS»8 PROPHECY. 

^ HOtt ODI. 1. 1« 

TRANSI^ATED, A, D. I750t 

: As o'er the feas the Trojan fwain, 

I In Phrygian (hips fam'd Helen bore 

i Perfidious, from the Spartan Ihore ; 

\ Old Nereus, monarch of the main, 

I Rifmg from the hoary deep, 

I L^ad^ the rolling waves fubfide, 

And laid the fluttering winds afleep, 
While thus the Trojan's fate he prophecy'd :— 
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•*' In an 111 omen'd hour, 

*• Thou led'ft away the beauteous dame, 
«• Whom the whole united pow'r 

** Of injur'd Greece (hall foon reclaim, 
** United to deftroy thy loves 

•' Adulterous ; and the ancient riealm 
** Of partial Priam, that approves 

** Thy crime, in ruin overwhelm. 
*• Alas ! what toils muft warlike deeds, 

" And matchlefs heroes now endure! 
** What cruel woes, what direful deeds, 

•* To Phrygia will thyluft procure 1 
** Already Pallas, arm*d with rage, 

*' Spreads thro* Greece her dread alarms i 

** Already clad in heavenly arms, 
•* Prepares the fatal war to wage. 
•* In vain (tho'now with pride elate, 

** The aid of Venus be thy boaft) 
«* Thou hop'ft to niun thy deftin'd fate, 

*' And *fcape the wrath of Grecians hoft» 
** Tho' now to deck thy comely hair, 
** Ignoble youth, be all thy care ; 
** Or pleafing to a woman's ear. 

** From Lydian viols to require 

*' Sofi founds of love, and fond defire; 

** The Cretan (haft, the deathful dart, 

** Eager to piercr the treach'rous heart, 

** The din of arms, and battle's noife, 

'* Unfriendly to the lover's joys, 

M3 ««I« 
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•* In vain fliall fly — in vain fhall flitm 

** The vengance of Oileus fon 

«* Swift in purfuit. A dreadful day 

** Will come, when all thofe trelTes gay, 

" That youth and beauty which you truft^ 

** Shall lie difhonourM in the dull. 
" Mark with fatal fteps advance 

** Ulyfl^es, and the hoary age 

** Of Pylias, venerable fage : 
•* See Sthenelus with brandifli'd lancc 

** Skilful alike to guide the car 

** Thro' aU the paths of various war, 

** And with a bolder hoftile rage, 

** In ftn tiding combats to engage. 

** Lo ! .vith impatient wrath e'en now, 

'* Teur.;f bends his fatal bow; 

*' And Oi eta's monarch from afar, 

** With ' Terion, haflens to the war : 

** And fierce Tydides, to his fire 

** Superior, burning with defirc, 

** To fink thee to the fiiades of night, 

*' Rufhes furious to the fight : 
*• Whom, (as the hind, that from a wood, 

'* A hungry wolf approaching fpies, 
** Forgets to crop the flow'ry food, 

** And panting o'er the meadows flies ;) 

** Thou foon fhalt fhun with tim'rous hafte | 
*• And Iiion by thy flight difgrac'dj 

** With 
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** With fliame (hall ope her Scasaii gatc^ 
**■ And for a momenf fta^ thy fate'. 
" Thy Helen, witnefs to thy flight, 
** Shall learn to fcorn her boafled knight. 

•^* Yet for a while the direful hats' 
" Of ftern Achilles fhall prolong 
•* The days of deftin'd Iliou— Fate 
At length avenges Sparta's wrong : 
** The Grecian flames the Trojan towVs furround,r 
** And heav'n-built IJion Imoaks. upon the ground*''* 

ADIALOGUE 

BETWEEN BISHOP WARBUR.TON' AND DtAN 
TUCKER. 

TUCKER. My wife, father William, is ugly, is old^ 
Aflhmatic, chcfl-founder'd, and lame. 

WARB. My wife, fon Jofiah, you need not be told^ 
Is as bad in the other extreme. 

Tuclc. r have put mine away. (wAit.) The deed 1 
applaud, 
But applauding can only admire ; 
Foryou are bound only by man and by God^ 
But my obligations are Prior. * 

• Prior Park, formerly the feat of Mr. Allcfl, whoft ricce 
Siihop Warburton married. 

M. 4 ELEGY 
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ELEGY ON THE DEATH OF A LADY* 

BY JOHN DAMER, ES(^ 

From the light ftrains of idly pleafing joy^ 

Ye mufes, tune the foft melodious ftTing 

To folemn notes of melancholy woe, 

FannefTa is no more . 

Ah ! what avails it on the fmiling banks. 

Where the fmooth waves of gentle Liffy flovv 

In fportive meafut^es, or to dance or ling ; 

Well might fuch paftimes, underneath her eye| 

Befit the hearts of elegance and eafe, 

By her inform*d with ev'ry pow'r to plcafe. 

For fay (ye beft can tell), who e*er beheld 

That form, where fhone fuperior cw^ry charnd 

Of fofteft beauty, by her mind excel'd. 

Nor found elate his confcious heart grow warrti 

With pureft love of Innocence and Truth ? 

Refin'd by chafle and elegant delire, 

Begin, my mufe, and touch the mournful lyre, 

•Twas at the facred flirine, where peaceful lay 

The poor remains of dear Fannefla's form, 

Amanda, nymph with gentleft manners grac'd, 

Came at the clofe of penfive eve, to weep 

Her biiter forrows o'er the (ilertt tomb s 

For long in mutual bonds of perfed love, 

Of friendfhip pure, and undiflembrd truth, 

They 



They happy HvM ; and, like too fitter ftreami 
That dimpling run along th* enamel'd mead, 
Till haply mixing in a fond embrace, 
They roll commixM their gentle tides in one. 
Such were this happy pair ; one heart, one foul. 
The fame defire and wiih informed them both* 
Silent a while fhe flood, and dumb with grief; 
At length (he wip*d the tear from either cheek. 
And fighing fad, thus rais'd her voice to fpeak :— • 
*' Too fatal morn ! when fad Amanda loft ! 
** More than the pride of empty worlds can bo^ft ! 
** That morn, • which us'd with fongs of feftive mirth 
** Proclaim the day, which gave P'anneflfa birth^ 
^* Muft now its melancholy lights beflow, 
** Sacred to grief and forrow's deepeft woe. 

*' Can I forget, when on the bed of death, 

^* When nature ftrugglM in thy lateft breath, 

** The fond indulgence of thy gentle breaft, 

** Thy fondeft love and tendernefs expreft?-*- 

** Ah ! no ; too well my memory retains 

•* Thy fondeft love, and my fevereft pains. 

** Yet tho* thus torn im timely from my fight, 
*' Thou bleft inhabitant of purcft light! 
** Ne*er ftiall thy image from my bofom part, 
^* Thy bright example ccafe to fire my heart— 

* She died on her birth day< 

M 5 • «• That 



*' That bright example ftill before mine eye,, 
^* Shall teach, like thee to live, like thee tadie» 
•* Accept, dear honoiir'd fhade ! this mournful lay, 
•• Which love, which jgratitude, and friendfhip pay J- 
** Perhaps, tho* now to realms of blifs removM^ 
*• Thou ftill may hear Amanda, once belov*d. 
•* Soon this fad corfc befide thy breathlefs clay^^ 
*« (*Ti8 all my wifh) fome friendly hand fhall byi^ 
"•* My fplrit fcek thee in the realms above, 
'•* Confirmed in friendlhip and immortal love.** 

Next came, with filent fteps, and forrowing fad, 
Damon, a youth, who erft the happieft fwaia 
That jocund pip'd beneath the Sylvan fhade. 
Or led his fportive flocks along the plain. 
Long had his heart maintain'd the genVous flame 
Of pureft love for dear FanneflTa, loft ; 
And Hope (falfe cherub) fmil'd, ill-fated youth J 
Delufive on the fondnefs of his breaft — . 
■As he approach'd, a fiiclden horror chill'd 
His mantling blood, cold damps bedew'd his browj 
And lighs fupprefsM the efforts of his tongue. 
Till tears, the laboring wretch's beft relief, 
£as*d his fwoln heart, and thus he pour'd his griefs 

^' Relentefs Fate ' could nought appal thy rage, 
*' Or ftay thy hand, rapacious for the grave ! 

•** Say, could not Virtue, Tendernefs engage, 
** Or Innocence demand thy pow'r to favc ? 

" Ja 
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** In vahi, too proud thy -triumph thou may*ft boaft, 
** Since neither Virtue, Innocence, or Truth, 

** Could bribe the region of thy vengeful ghoft,; 
** Infenfible to beauty, or to youth. 

** Why wert thou born, alas ! untimely fliade, 
** With ev'ry charm and elegance divine, 

** And yet fo fhort thofe heav'nly charms difplay'd^^ 
** And juft mature, at once forbade tofhine. 

** Ah ! where arc now the golden dreams of joy, 
** Which Hope too fondly cherifh'd in my bread ?; 

** Ah! more than dreams 5 forfay, could aught deflroy* 
** My fiireft happincfs, of thee poliell ? 

** D'eprivM of thee, what now remains behind^. 

** But bitter grief and flow confuming pain ?' 
•* O ! that the fame fad moment had refign'd 

** That life, which now, relu<5tant, I fuftain*- 

** Ah ! why incautious on a diftant fliore 
" Could I fecure in indolence remain, 

** While the fell poifon unrelenting tore, 
" With rage refiftlefs, every tender vein, 

** Still conflant had I watch'd thy fickly bedj. 

" Explored with tender care thy feeble eye, 
** With arm reclined beneath thy drooping head, 

*♦' Had flrove to keep one angel from the iky. 

M 6^ **£ur 
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** But va'in, alas ! had been my conflaot care 
•* To ftay thy paflage to the realms of light, . 

*• Heav'n claim'd his favourite, and heav'n is c*CF 
*^ Supreme in juftice, merciful, and right. 

*• Celeftial (hade! inceffant will I pay 

*• The pious tribute on thy 'mournful biei", ^ 
•* For thee will confecrate the living lay, 

** For thee pour out the melancholy teai*. 

«* Still (hall my heart retain the facred fire 
** Of pureft paffion and ingenuous love, 

** TillheaVn, indulgent to my fond defire, 
** Unites us in the realms of blifs above.** 

iHere ceasM the fwain ; while fighs abortive ruih*d 
Tumultuous on his foul, and big diftrefs 
Withheld expreflion from his labouring heart. 
And now had night her fable mantle fpread, 
When homeward to his cot the fwain withdrew, 
Vith morning, at the flirine his forrows to renew. 
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VERSES 

I 

^Y MR. L— — , ON HIS BEING JILTED BY A LADV 
A SHORT TIME BEFORE THE INTENDED W£0« 
DING DAY. 

H— is unlike thofe fhy lafles 
Whofe hearts are ne'er coi^fefs'd 
To make their lovers blefs'd. 
Till marriage vows are o'er ; 

Ikly H *s love their love furpaiTea j 

She will not wait for wedding day. 
But haftily declares her " Nay,'* 
To make me blefs'd before. 

A N O T H :E R 

ON THE SAME OCCASION* 

I Shirk'd a punk to get a wife, 
« But when I thought me fix'd for life, 

* Mifs jilted me completely ; 

** We're forry for you, friend" — * Not fo— 
* *Twa8 wondrous luck, I'd have you know, 

* To 'fcape them both fo neatly.* 



PARA., 
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PARAPHRASE 

OP A^N ORDER SAID TO HAVE BEEN SENT FROM ST* 
JAMEs'Sy AFTER THE MEETING OF PARLIAMENT* 
NOV. 1783, TO MY LORDS THE BISHOpS, TO 
OMIT THE PRAYER AGAINST AMERICA. 

BY MR* t— D— S» 

Our Royal Will now publifti'd to the nation, 
Tis time We give th* Almighty information 
Of Our late councils ; therefore, let him know 
The point's fo doubtful now,who's friend, who foe, 
He may fufpend his wrath a month or fo, 
Till We (by powers vefled in the Crown) fend 
Herein oin: farther refolution," 
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THE SCOTCH HUT: 

iL POEM : 

ADDRESSED TO EUPHORBUSj ORr THE EARL OF 
THE GROVE.» 

TO THE EARL OF €••••••••• 

MY LORD, 

YOUR Lordfhip has defired, that nobody will 
disfigure with Jiis pen the walls of the Scotch Hut ; 
which, it muft be acknowledged, have already luf»> 
fcred fufficiently in another way, by the decorations 
beftowed on them. At the inflant of entering thi$ 
curious edifice, I perceived the propriety of your 
Lordihip's injun6lion,froni the difpofition which arofe 
in me to offend againft it. I withflood, however, the 
temptation, and committed to paper the following 
lines, which might more fitly, perhaps, have been 
written on the boards that gave occafion to them. 
In that cafe thQr might have added fomething to the 
amufement of travellers, like myfelf, whom chance 
or pleafure might conduct to that fublime and polifhed 
temple of political flattery ; if they furnifh matter of 
more general entertainment in theirprefent form, the 

• A feat n«ar Watford, Hertfordfliire, formerly belonging to Sir 
Charles Buck, afterwards to Lord Deloraine, and tt prefcnt to the 
Etrl of Clarendon. 

readers 



readers will owe thanks to yourLordfliip, rather than 
to me. 

It cannot be neceflary to make an apology for ad- 
reffing you in the title-page under the appellation of 
Euphorbus. Your Lordfhip is a fcholar, and knows, 
that terms, which convey mean and vulgar ideas in our 
own tongue, being tranflated, fometimes aflume rc- 
fpe6t and dignity in a dead language. For my own 
part, I confefs, that, I fhould have blulhed to call 
you in plain Englifh a fwineherd ; but when I cha- 
rafterifethe office in Greek, and flyle you Euphorbus, 
who can condemn me ? It was anciently, we are told, 
in great credit, and filled by perfons of high rank : 
Eumoeus, the mafter of the hogs of Ulyflcs, is re- 
ported to have been of princely extradion ; and a 
great and magnificent Duke, lately appointed to fuf- 
tain a fimilar office in our own country, would hardly 
conteft the point of precedence with him (were he 
now living) but on the ground of the higher nobility 
of the animals, whom his Grace has the honour to 
fuperintend. Do not be difpleas'd, my Lord, at the 
mention of an ancient courtier, and faithful keeper 
offwine. He was a hopitable, good old man, and 
was poiTefled of many qualities which deferve refpedt ; 
however, he may be confidered, in fome particulars, 
as inferior to the Earl of C, For Eumoeus fed the 
hogs of Ulyfles ; your Lordfliip feeds your own ; 

and 
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and in that capacity you acknowledge nomafter. Th6 
oldfwineherd of Ithaca isfaid to have been defcendcd 
from one Ctefius, a prince, whofe aftions, if they 
were everfamous, have been long forgotten 5 but you, 
my Lord, are allied to, and derive your honours from, 
a race that hath enriched the blood of Stuart ; a name 
that cannot die. I detain, I fear, your Lordihip too 
long. I have the honour to be, with the moil pro* 
found reijpeA, my Lord, 

Your Lordfhip's 

Moil deyoted fervant, 

THE AUTHOR^ 
March 1, 1779. 

THE SCOTCH HUT.* 

By St. Andrew, ever dear, 
* To George's and to Scotland's car; 
By the faith of holy kirk ; 
By the bonnet, and the dirk ; 

* A Ihed built by the Eail of C—— at his feat in Hertford- 
shire. It is a low, wooden building, of an oblong form, covered 
with thatch, and open at one fide j and it if called the Scotch 
Hut. ^ Within, on the top, it bears the infignia of Scotland 2 
dirk and broadfword, piflol and target, bonnet and bagpipes. 
Beneath thefe are folded curtains of plaid : plaid is alfo painted* 
and glares on the fide of this ftrudurc (for it; has out one), and at 
'cach end, Thia monument of hia Lord/hip* s tafte and courtly 
vaannersj fland9 oa a ^uiet green fpor, by a pleafimt wood. 

By 
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Sy the target, battle-proof, 

Pidhir'd on this frightful roof ;^ 

By piflol, broad-fword, and the dagger* 

Which made the Laird of Mountains fwaggef^ 

When he, in love with Borderers' cattle^ 

Defcended to the hungry battle ; 

By each cheek of mighty bone ; 

By the bagpipe'is pleafing drone t 

By the plaid that daubs your wait ;. 

By our folly, by our fall ; 

I fwear — ^your Lordfliip is to blame 

Thus to fport with England's fhame ;, 

And with cruelty rcfin'd, 

Bring each emblem to her mind 

Of the fiend, on couch of thorni 

To pride of tatter'd bafenefs bern': 

The flarveling fiend with Hydra head^ 

In Scotia's rockey caverns bred ;. 

Of flony hearty and ruthlefs hand,. 

That ftalks in ruin o'er the land, 

Tho' yet, my Lord, you love to plaa 
A temple, or a grove for Pan ;. 
Or tell in Latin, o'er a flye, * 
(Proof of paternal piety) 

• Over an arch-way leading to his Lordfhip's hoggery, is g 
JLatin infcriptlon, commemorative of the day on which his cldeft' 
fon attained the age of twcnty-ooe years. It begins, " Virtuti 
*' Dsterna pittas ftauiu*' 

What 
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Wliat time the virtues of a foh 
Fulfilled the age of twenty-one ^ 
Or ruins raife, as trimly neat^ 
As Sion's adametic gatef ;. 
(A gate we touch not, left we hurt. 
Like gate of pafle-work in defert.) 
Tho* yet, fecure from hoftile harm, 
You feed your hogs, or t^nd the farm ;. 
Or home-bred gains of fair amount, 
At eafe on Seat of Druid count ; 
On feat of golden profpe«St, made 
For druids that abhor the fliade.* 
Truft me, you foon the pefl Ihall feel. 
That rankles in the general weal ; 
The Scottifh peft, that o'er each plain,. 
Where fmlPd our plenty, fpreads its bane ^ 
Shall curfe the hour, when firft you fold 
The vote, that facred vote (for gold) ' 
Your country gave to guard the caufe 
Of liberty and righteous laws ; 
Shall think, how England in her day 
Of peace, like fummer-boys, who play 
With down of thiftle's floating hair^ 
Blew her profperity in air; 

♦ On the rife of a hill, in an expofed fituation, are fcvcral fcatf 
formed of trees, cut almo&to the ground^ which are named the Seatt 
•f the Druids.. 

•Regardleft 
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^egardlefs of the vioes that weep. 

And preach, from Sorrow's opening deepi 

Deaf to the warning powers, that "Cry, 

Who killeth, foon herfelf (hall die,* 

Then, when you hear (no heart to blefs) 

Th* unpitied voice of her diftrefs j 

And fee (no helping hand to fave) 

Her glories in their Scottifh grave, 

Shall oft invoke, beneath the gloom, 

That fhrouds old Pan in (hady tomb, f 

The flecp, that ne'er muft open eye, 

Till the arch-angel trump on high 

Shall breathe a blaft from heav'n, with dread 

That fhall awake and raife the dead. 

Mean while, my Lord, if aught you love 
Yourfelf, your houfe's fame, remove 
Far from the tread of every foot, 
This fcurvy, loufy, tawdry hut, 

• This adtnonltio '. may deferve a place by that cclcbra«-<d aclage 
of the i;reat jufticiary,appl''"d by him to • he Aoi^ric , with fo ge-» 
neral anBftonifhment cf all men, " If we don't kill them, thcywil^ 
** kill us,** and may be no lefs worthy of our attention. 

•f- A fmal! ticular buildirg, open at the top, and ralfed by his 
Lord/hip in a Vsood, has the name of Pan*s Burial-place. It is at 
m little diilance from his grove and temple. 

That 
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That looks more defolate and bare» 
Than hall of famine and defpair ; 
Where ftlence feems again to deep. 
As once within the lifelefs deep 
She flept ; )ere blithe creation heard 
And rofe at the almighty word : 
It is a place defpis'd of all. 
Where fnails of fpirit fcorn to crawl ; 
Where fpiders, Englifh fpiders, grieve 
The felon web of death to weave. 
By thefe be taught (on nature's plan, 
Reptiles may leilen weaker man) 
And ftrike from earth this vile difgrace 
To yon, to all of Englifh race. 
Woe on the man, who fpreads his fail 
FuU-fwelling to each courtly gale ! 
Cdrfe on the wretch, in eyil hour, . 
Who truckles to each knave of power ! 
Shame on your head, that this retreat 
(Where all the fylvan graces meet 
On verdant lawn, in woody dell ; 
Where humble Truth might love to dwell 
With pure Content, and at his fide 
Simplicity, his charming bride) 
Should be polluted with a ilain 
Of adulation's guilt profane ; 
And fhew how fervilely devout 
You worfliip at the ihrine of Bute ! 

. —Yet 
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—Yet, yet, ere foreign foe invade, 
O, purify this peaceful fliade ! 

THE OPTIMIST; 
OR, SATIRE IN GOOD-HUMOUR. 

BY THE SAME* 

W H Y fliould the man, whofe butterM bread 

By cleanly hands each morn is fpread ; 

Who fees much more than he is able 

To fluff, at dinner on his table ; 

Whofe fupper is a conflant treat. 

That gluttony might wifh to eat ; 

Who nightly fome fair Hoiiry choofes. 

Nor finds the party that refufes ? 

Why fhould fuch a man in furious rhymes. 

Attack the follies of the times ? 

In thefe, as well as thofe before 'em, 

Are faults — but pray who fuffcr for 'em ? 

Not rich fatirifls, who brandifh 

Their iilver pen o'er filver flandifh ; 

Who need not to the mufe appeal. 

To grant her warrant for a meal ; 

Let thofe exclaim againfl the goad, 

Who fmart beneath opprcflion's load ; 

Let thofe 'gainfl luxury inveigh, 

Who fcarcely get a meal a day ; 

Bill 
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But why fhould I purfue the theipe ? 

1 fwim triumphant down the ftreaxn, 

And turning a deaf ear to reafon, 

Snjoy the follies of the feafon ; 

Methioks, myfelf, 'twere full as good in. 

To hold my tongue, and eat my pudding. 

Yet write I mufl — this teeming brain 

No longer can itfelf xrontain^ 

Nor Ihall I refl my troubled head^ 

Till it be fafely brought to bed. 

Befides, who vvou'd not write ? What nature 

Exifls fo indifpofed to fatire. 

As not to wade a little rage, 

On this abominable age ? 

When learning, honcfty, ajnd merit| 

Love of our country, public fpirit. 

Virtue, fobriety, frugality, 

Religion, chaftity, morality. 

The precious value of our time, 

And divers other words that rhyme, 

Are banilh'd from the earth — what theni 

Will writing bring 'em back again ? 

Haply thefe gentry ance appeared, 
Ere mafter Jovey had a beard 5 
When Juno was a little virgin. 
Nor felt that certain fomething urgittg ; 
Ere Vulcan of his rib was jealous, 
Who for the fpcar forfook the bellows ; 
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£re Iris with a cloud bedeckM her, 

To fervc thcheav'nly fynods nedar : 

In ihorty ere churches had a fleeple. 

Or this fame world was fili'd with people ;, 

For when good folk were taught to prify^ 

That all their faults might pafs away. 

They thought it was a matter civil, 

Firft to commit a little evil. 

Thus fin came ; and from this beginning. 

So great has been th* intrcafe of finning, 

That the whole cargo long ago 

Shipp'd off, and are forgotten now. 

Let none with fidions heat their fancies^ 

Lefs probable than French romances ; * 

That now indeed all things are evil. 

Done by mandamus of the devil ; 

But that there was a time of old, 

When men were form'd in different mould | 

When all was good, and all was fair. 

When peccadillos light as air, 

Such as adult'ry^ murder, rapine, 

Wou'd fct th' aflonifh'd world a gaping. 

Indeed thefe times, were they required 

To find in ftory, they'd be tir'd j 

Search all the records of the clan 

That liv^d 'twix Beerfheba and Dan ; 

Let Graecia's fenfe, and ^Egypt's knowledge, 

Chaldea's aftrologic college, 

And 



And China's annafk of old times. 
Point out the periods and the climes, 
When Theft. Ingratitude, Fraud, Treafon, 
RevenfK and Luft were out of fcafon. 
Ev'n ntaffer Jove, arrived at grown-agc, 
Kick'd off the virtues of his nonage ; 
An6 men have follow'd the example 
Of his, their parent's, goodly fample ; 
Ages before thefe times have trod 
Hell's highway to a beaten road ; 
^nd finn'd, as ufual, without cealing. 
Neither abeting nor encreafing ; 
Unlefs the current of the times 
Set more to follies than to crimes* 

Here, did 1 metaphyfics love, 
•Twou'd not be difficult to prove 
A little evil neceffary, 
Among the caufes fecondary. 
And Optimifls, this once confefs'd. 
Will urge that all is for the beft ; 
And fhew, that in a partial light, 
Things feeming wrong, may yet be right. 

When fair Aimer la ftrives to paint 
A fign, where heav'n had foi'm'd a faint; 
And where we fearM to meet a Venus, 
Kindly obtrudes a maik between us ; 

V0..I. N men. 
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^egardlefs of the woes that weep, 

And preach, from Sorrow's opening deepi 

Deaf to the warning powers, that 'Cry, 

Who killeth, foon herfelf (hall die,* 

Then, when you hear (no heart to biefs) 

Th* unpitied voice of her diftrefs ; 

And fee (no helping hand to fave) 

Her glories in their Scottifh grave, 

Shall oft invoke, beneath the gloom, 

That fhrouds old Pan in (hady tomb, f 

The fleep, that ne'er muft open eye. 

Till the arch-angel trump on high 

Shall breathe a blaft from heav'n, with dread 

That fhall awake and raife the dead. 

Mean while, my Lord, if aught you love 
Yourfelf, your houfe's fame, remove 
Far from the tread of every foot, 
This fcurvy, loufy, tawdry hut, 

• This adtnonltioi may dcferve a place by tb.at celcbraf^d aclage 
of the j^reat juftlciaryjappl'^-d by him to • he Anifric , with fo ge-* 
neral an«ftoni(hmentcf all men, " If we don't kill them, they wil' 
** kill us/' and may be no lefs worthy of our attention. 

f A fmal! clcular buildirg, open at the top, and raifed by hi$ 
Lordfhip in a v.ood, has the name of Pan*s Burial-place. It is at 
m little diilance from his grove and temple. 

That 
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That looks more defolate and bare» 
Than halt of famine and defpair ; 
Where filence feems again to fleep. 
As once within the lifelefs deep 
She flept ; ere blithe creation heard 
And rofe at the almighty word ; 
It is a place defpis'd of all. 
Where fnails of fpirit fcorn to crawl ; 
Where fpiders, Englifh fpiders, grieve 
The felon web of death to weave. 
By thefe be taught (on nature's plan. 
Reptiles may leflen weaker man) 
And ftrike from earth this vile difgrace 
To yon, to all of Engliih race. 
Woe on the man, who fp reads his fail 
FuU-fwelling to each courtly gale ! 
Cdrfe on the wretch, in eyil hour, . 
Who truckles to each knave of power ! 
Shame on your head, that this retreat 
(Where all the fylvan graces meet 
On verdant lawn, in woody dell ; 
Where humble Truth might love to dwell 
With pure Content, and at his fide 
Simplicity, his charming bride) 
Should be polluted with a flain 
Of adulation's guilt profane; 
And fhcw how fervilely devout 
You worfliip at theihrine of Bute! 

, —Yet 
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^egardlefs of the \^oe8 that weep. 

And preach, from Sorrow's opening deepi 

Deaf to the warning powers, that <ry^ 

Who killeth, foon herfelf (hall die,* 

Then, when you hear (no heart to blefs) 

Th* unpitied voice of her diftrefs ; 

And fee (no helping hand to fave) 

Her glories in their Scot tifh grave, 

Shall oft invoke, beneath the gloom, 

That fhrouds old Pan in (hady tomb, f 

The flecp, that ne'er muft open eye, 

Till the arch-angel trump on high 

Shall breathe a blaft from heav'n, with dread 

That (hall awake and raife the dead. 

Mean while, my Lord, if aught you love 
Yourfelf, your houfe's fame, remove 
Far from the tread of every foot, 
This fcurvy, loufy, tawdry hut, 

• This admonition may deferve a place by that celcbrafed aclage 
of the »;reat juftlclary,appl>''d by him to ■ he Ani<'ric , with fo ge- 
neral an«ftoni{hmentcf all men, " If we don't kill them, they wil^ 
** kill us/* and may be no lefs worthy of our attention. 

•f- A fmal! ticular buildlrg, open at the top, and raifed by hij 
Lordfh)p in a Vsood, has the name of Pan*s Burial-plice. It is at 
m little diilance from his grove and temple. 

That 
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That looks more defolate and bare» 
Than hall of famine and defpair ; 
Where filence feems again to fleep. 
As once within the lifeiefs deep 
She flept i ere blithe creation heard 
And rofe at the almighty word ; 
It is a place defpis'd of all. 
Where fnails of fpirit fcorn to crawl ; 
Where fpiders, Englifh fpiders, grieve 
The felon web of death to weave. 
By thefe be taught (on nature's plan, 
Reptiles may leiTen weaker man) 
And ftrike from earth this vile difgrace 
To yon, to all of Englifh race. 
Woe on the man, who fp reads his fail 
Full-fwelling to each courtly gale ! 
Cdrfe on the wretch, in eyil hour, . 
Who truckles to each knave of power ! 
Shame on your head, that this retreat 
(Where all the fylvan graces meet 
On verdant lawn, in woody dell ; 
Where humble Truth might love to dwell 
With pure Content, and at his fide 
Simplicity, his charming bride) 
Should be polluted with a flain 
Of adulation's guilt profane; 
And (hew how fervilely devout 
You worfliip at theihrine of Bute! 

. —Yet 
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^egardlefs of the i^oes that weep. 

And preach, from Sorrow's opening deepi 

Deaf to the warning powers, that 'Cry, 

Who killeth, foon herfeif (hall die,* 

Then, when you hear (no heart to blefs) 

Th* unpitied voice of her diftrefs ; 

And fee (no helping hand to fave) 

Her glories in their Scottifh grave, 

Shall oft invoke, beneath the gloom, 

That fhrouds old Pan in (hady tomb, f 

The fleep, that ne'er muft open eye, 

Till the arch-angel trump on high 

Shall breathe a blaft from heav'n, with dread 

That (hall awake and raife the dead. 

Mean while, my Lord, if aught you love 
Yourfelf, your houfe's fame, remove 
Far from the tread of every foot, 
This fcurvy, loufy, tawdry hut, 

• This admonltio ; may dcferve a place by that celebrated aclaj^ 
of the great juftlciary,appl'ed by him to he AntcrJc , with fo gc-* 
neral an»ftoni(hmentcf allmpn, " If we don't kill them, they wU^ 
<* kill us/* and may be no lefs worthy of our attention. 

•f" A fmall ci'cular buildirg, open at the top, and ralfed by hl^ 
Lordfhip in a v>'ood, has the name of Pan*s Burial-place, It is at 
« little diftance from his grove and temple. 

That 
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That looks more defolate and bare» 
Than hall of famine and defpair ; 
Where (ilence feems again to fleep. 
As once within the lifelefs deep 
She (lept ; )ere blithe creation heard 
And rofe at the almighty word : 
It is a place defpis'd of all. 
Where fnajls of fpirit fcorn to crawl ; 
Where fpiders, Englifh fpiders, grieve 
The felon web of death to weave. 
By thefe be taught (on nature's plan. 
Reptiles may leiTen weaker man) 
And firike from earth this vile difgrace 
To yon, to all of Englifh race* 
Woe oh the man, who fpreads his fall 
FuU-fwelling to each courtly gale ! 
Cdrfe on the wretch, in eyil hour, . 
Who truckles to each knave of power ! 
Shame on your head, that this retreat 
(Where all the fylvan graces meet 
On verdant lawn, in woody dell ; 
Where humble Truth might love to dwell 
With pure Content, and at his fide 
Simplicity, his charming bride) 
Should be polluted with aflain 
Of adulation's guilt profane ; 
And (hew how fervilely devout 
You woribip at theflirine of Bute! 

, —Yet 
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Well knowing, not to mince the matter, 
Woman to be of rav'nous nature. 
But thefe are people known to no man«— * 
Weigh then the manners of the Roman ; 
Ci4to, whom Latin bards and Greek 
Have prai&*dy till language is too weak, 
In mere compafilion to his friend, 
Begg'd leave his wife to recommend, 
Knowing Hortenfius much to need her, 
As being an efpecial breeder; 
Who having footh'd his amorous pain, 
Retui n'd the fair one back again* 

Augtkfius, of that name the elder, 
Took his friend's wife with Hans in Kelderj 
And well content with what he'd gotten, 
Regarded not who fet the pot on. 

Sulpicius too, in lines befitting 
The doleful caufe, to TuUy written, 
Obferyes that haplefs Tullia tried 
Three vig'rous hufbands ere flic died.* 

Then why fliould we refufe our vittle. 
If feme warm nymph think one too little ? 
In thefe degenerate days, fure no man 
Deems himfelf Houter than a Roman. 

• Vide Olivet's Cicero, torn. ?ii. p. 10$. 
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Why fliould we execrate her ttame,^ • 

And blafl the fair-oile*8 opening fame ;• 

Leave her, tho* geoVous, tender, wife^. 

A mark for ideots to defpife ; 

For one moft natural offencei 

Be deaf to heart^felt penitence ; 

And think an tge of forrow will not^ 

Atone an injury we feel not ? 

Ill-fated Bunbury 1 thy name 

Shall be thy country's lafling fliame!- 

Shalt thou, for one falfe ftep alone 

(Thy provocations known to none) 

Shalt thou, enlighten'd, generous, kind,' 

The model of a female mind ; 

Shalt thou, enrich-d with ev'ry grace. 

Fit fcion of thy royal face ;■ 

Shalt thou, and none defend thee, bear 

The unimpaflion'd madam's fneer, 

Who free from one offence alone. 

Sticks not at any crime but dhe t 

And (hall a life to forrows given,- 

And ev*ry virtue under heav*n. 

Which felf-renounciug fathers teach. 

Which hermits tried, but cou*d not reach y 

Shall not this life at kngth affuage 

Th' envenom'd rancour of the age, 

And give, yet purer from the flain,* 

Its Bunbury to fame again ? 
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Bfy worthy Irieiids (I fgeak to thoft^ 
Who ffsel a fonsetiui^goa their browt). 
If rage your g|enerou» fiftds iafiamet. 
Be not deluded by a name^ 
Nor lofe yourfelves in ioolifh pafflon^ 
B^caufe warm livers are in fa(hion« 
Why ihou*d you i»ake afiifs about it ? 
You're as well with it, as without it# 
Ke^ier was that thing, which criixlewe calt^ 
Whofe confequences aoe fo finalK 
From your abundance^ hurts it you. 
If others glean a little too ? 
^is time, in juftice, to take huff,^ 
When medlers have not left eaough.^ 

Here my dcfign might irav^ farther. 
And prove that there's no harm in murther,. 
But 'tis too much for young beginners. 
And haply might encourage tinners ; 
Moreover,, when I talk'U of hemp^ or 
Gallows, perchance ''twould Ipoil my temper,, 
And thefc lines, without bite or tumour, 
Are peaa*d by &tire ia Good-Humour. 
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I- HE ABODE OF' GENruS*^ 

A FABLE. 

ADDRESSED Xa TH-E REVEREND MR. jfeNKERV 

»Y ELiafABETHjLADY CR^A^ENjiN TUB- T£i)i« l^p^^ 

Sir John Rupe^ from India fails^ 

Richer than any king of Wale?.* 

Enormous diamonds, peafls untold. 

With many a pound of powdei^d gold^ 

Enrich his ftore ; here, painted glafs 5 

There, muilins lay ; a Weighty raafs !• 

Befides, of many ciirious things. 

Fit only for the ufc of kings. 

With heavy ballots, great and fmall, 

But he, the heavieft of them all, 

Look'd up, and iinircl, with felf-applaufe^^ 

*■* 'Tis well the Nabobs have no laws f 

*« Soon fliall thefe fhlning trifles bear -*« 

** A whifper to* my fov'reign's ear, C 

•^ That John Rupee would be a peer. >* 

^ Thefe too- fhall bring nac cooks from France, 

" Thefe too ffiali teach me how to dance, 

* The late Sir W. W. Wyn'n was rcckoned'by the Welch th« 
richen iti^n living. A (nrple Welchman (aid, when Cot Almity' 
vat let^ hw king of AV^ales would bj chofc Cot A!nu?y, 
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*< Thefe too'*— muft yield in this {ame hour, 

Cries Death, to my fuperior power. 

For while the Knight laid out his wealth 

In projects to deflroy his health. 

Death foon, in habit apople^tic^ 

Tpok care the Knight fhould not be left fick^ 

And thus his grand defigns were foil'd— 

By Death were fpoilers ever fpoil'd ! 

An heir, the only one he had. 

In circumflances rather bad, 

Was felling, at a country fair, 

Tape, candles, fnuiF, and fuch-like ware ; 

When the glad tidings reachM his ears, 

Tim colours, hems, and 'round him (lares. 

Cried, *« Bet — our Bet, what muft we do 

** With all thefe things, for I don't know ?" 

** Why, law," fhe anfwered, '* there's the vicar, 

*« Wull tell us for a drap of lequor," 

*< No, no," fays Tim, ** I underftand 

** That had I Genius at command" — 

** Why, fetch him then, you forry elf;" 

•* That's right," fays Tim, *« I'll go myfelf." ' 

The flory runs, that France and Spain 

Sent Tim, fans Genius, home agaiuj» 

And there a friend, one lucky day, 

Advis'd him quite another way : 

•• Go north," he cries, ** the air is keen 

^' And clear, where Genius may be feen." 

Now 



I 
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Now Tim and Bet, in hack poft-chaifc,. 
Set out for Scotland in two days ;. 
Kefolv'd to travel day and night,. 
To find this Genius, clever fpright ! 
Who was to fet all matters right. 
Without one broken wheel or bone,- 
^rom Kent to Coventry, jog on 
The clumfy pair ; but Fortune's fmilei- 
Which can far wifer heads beguile, 
There quickly changM it to a frown,- 
As they, their horfesat the Crown. 
'Twas Sunday; and the boys ne'er fail,. 
To keep the Sabbath Urick— with ale>. 
Ah ! lucklefs man,, in Warwickftiire,, 
Whofe lot is to be driven by Beer.* 
(Says Prudence, whifp'ring in my ear,- 
And doft thou not, gay trifler, fear 
Thy mufe fo weak, fo young, ihould nowj 
Be Huck, or fmother'd in a flough ? 
Pfhawj prithee friend, I cry, begone, 
And let roe with my tale have done.) 
The roads were bad, the ways were deep, 
Both Bet and Tim were faft alleep, 
Night long had taken place of day, 
The driver long had loft his way. 
When fome moil aukward bank or ditch, 
'Twas dark, and fo they knew not which, 
* A poililljon'9 Dame in Coventry. 

O'crturri*^ 
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The chaife was broke,, but they not hnrf,* 

Soon fcrambPcl out^ but where t6 g* 

They could not tbinky they dtd^not knowp 

Bet cried'y becaufe (he could not fee i 

Tim foon crept hai# way up a tree, 

]f rom whence a gUmm'riug' light he fpied f 

^ure, that's a hou&, our Bet, he cried p 

Then arm in arm they wjflk together^ 

To feek a (helter from the weather ; 

Some fifty yards they go— ^nd find 

A fmall brick houfe, a wood behind,^ 

A field before, a: garden gate, 

Secur'd with car^, for now 'twas late : 

They call — a female' voice repUes—wlio's ther(r^ 

With flick and kntern then draws near, 

And lets the trembling travellers in : 

My mafler, Sir, is not within,. 

Says Mrs, Mary, jfor 'twas fhe,- 

A houfe keeper of fifty- three. 

Qiiickly their downfal they recite^ 

*' Oh dear I you mufl fleep here to mghtj^ 

Adds Mrs. Mary ;. walk iiv here ; 

Then leaves them, and with friendly care, 

Returns with ham^ cold chick-en, chcefe. 

And any wine that you (hall pleafe. 

Now round the room with fcorn Tim gaa'd, 

High on a def^wad mufic rais'd» 

Here 



Merc books in buff chaof latd^ : 

And these fome poemft lately^ madsp 

Withthefe, sarmkh0nifaQtl;» fiddle^ -"t 

An iialf writ eclogue^ anda ciddfe^ 

No ftucco, glafs, nor gilding fecn> 

But all was plain, and neat, and cleafi«r 

Tim ftvore at all dfeiaysy but cat, ) 

While Bet Ikt grunabling o*cr her meat r 

** 'Twas hard they were na fartlier got ^* 

^ To be detained too in a cot, 

•* Where Genius never fhewM his face^ 

** *Twas fure a mortal cruel cafe ! 

♦* Why may bcy Tim, we may not get 

•*' To Mr. Genius*^^ three days yet; 

" I wondfer where this Genius is, 

** Will he be yours, or you be his ?** 

When lo f a voice, fweet, flirill, and clear^ 

Cries—" who wants Genius ? I am here :'* 

They flare, amaz'd— ^here — ^whcrc— whyhere^ 

Laid fnug in J«nner*ft elbow chai*. 

THE FALSE ALARM; A Talb. 

ADD]|£S8£B TO THE RIGHT HONOXTRABLft 
LADV ClfAVEN. 
BY M R» J B N N E R, 

CUPIP on Venus* breaft one dHny^ 
Lay fighing as his heart would break ;; 

The goddefs kifs*d his tears away : 
" What aUs my lovely Cupid, fpcak ? 

>• Ala»^ 
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••" Alas,- mama ! we're both undone !' » 

" Both, both nifldone !'* the urchin cryM |* 

^* Nay, frown not on your weeping fon, 
** I have moft reafon now to chide. 

** Tis you alon©^ my dear mama^ 

*• Have been thccaufeof all this ftrife;; 

^ Why would you vex my grandpapa, 
** And g^ the apple from his wife ? 

'*• You know flie'll always have her way,^ 

** Prouder than any earthly prince ;. 
^ Never has flie forgot that day^ 

•* Nor ever curtfy'd to you fmce. 

^"^ As for her hulband, 'you well know,. 

*' She leads him an imgodlike life, 
** Like many an honed man below, 

" He muft not contriadidt his wife. 

<« Well; VI hat's the matter ?" Venus cries,- 

And fmiles upon- her darling fon ; 
♦* Come, tell roe, child,, and wipe your eyes, 

** What have this doughty couple done ? 

** Come, what^s the caufe of all this rout?" 

*' O ! dear mama I we may go play, 
^* For as you live, we're both turn'd out, 

•♦« Or have rcfign'd, as mortals fay. 

• . _ ** Another 
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** Another Venus come to towii,-' 
*• Another Venus !" ** Yes, indeed; 

*« With a fweet Cupid of her own : 
** I had it all from Ganymede. 

*• He heard my grandpapa declart, 
•' The age was now grown fo refin^di, . 

** *Twas not enough the face was fair, 
*^ Some men would now regard the mioiL 

'^^ That we but little knew our tradc^i 
" And mifs'ri of many a votary ; 

*^ Whilfi Pallas and the nine old maid» 
** Could catch a» n^any hearts as we» 

•* Granted, indeed, as 'twas but fit| 

** You well could form the face and air f 

^* But, lack-a-day ! for fcnfe and wit,. 
** You had not much yourfelf to ipafe«. 

•* He forms ^ Venus of his own, 

** And that fhe might with eafe furpafs us^ 
^* Sends her, before the thing was known, 

^^ To boarding-fchool on Mount Parnallus*. 

^* Phoebus has long ow'd mc a fpite; 

** You know we had a fooliih quarrel, , 
*< Becaufe Mifs Daphne, in her fright, 

** Would needs^ forfooth^ become a laurel. 
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•* So, in revenge for this old grudge, 
** He and his tuneful fing ibng crew, 

** I'm told by thofe who well can judge, 
♦* Soon taught her ev'iy thing they lcncw# 

•• Thus arm*d with beauty, wit^ and fenfe, 
** Jove thinrks (he can have nought to iear^ 

*' How fhould weak mortals make defence, 
^* Aflanlted both by eye and ear? 

' •* I faw them walking in Hyde-park ; 

** And if the truth I needs muft teU, 
** The lady and her little fpark 

** Both did their bufinefs mighfy well^^'' 

Venus, tho* piqued at the affront. 

Could presently the fecvet read; 
** Pooh, childj fdys ihe/* ray ltfeupon% 

** This is fome trick of Ganymede. 

•* I thought by this you knew hi« trade, 

•* Have you forgot how in a trice, 
** When you and he at hazard play'd, 

** He won youi^ all with loaded dice ? 

*• And can you now believe his tales^ 
*^ Or think, fa much as I and you knoWy 

** Jove would not fooner eat his nails, 
** Than break with us, to humour Juno ? 

*' Indeed, 
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** Indeed, wj child, you^re fairly bit 9 
M This fibtjing, faucy, littl« pug, 

** Has learnt the filly piece of wit, 
*' That mortal puppies call hum^bug^ 

•• But I (hall teach the little elf, 
•« To keep his tongue within his teeth;* 

•* Nay, now, mam^, judge for jrourfdif,*^ 
Cries Cupid, aln;u)A out of breath, 

^ For there they come, I fee them now i 
** See with what grace fhe moves along! 

** I cannot, I proteft and vow, 

*• Think yet what Gaoy'iB told me wrong*** 

The goddefs fmird^«* Are ihefe,'* faid flie, 
** The two by whom we're both undone ^ 

•* Lord, child ! when will you learo to fee? 
" That*8 Craven and her little fon» 

** Our empire much on her depends, 
•* She*s the beft friend we have on earth ; 

*• Pallas and I, tho^^feldom friends-, 
«• Agreed to (hare b<tr at h^r hislh* 

<< Andtho' thatGany^ taHts fiicb ftvfi; 

** There*^B no believing what he (ays | 
*' Yet troth theutchioVrighAeuou^ 

^^ In all he told you of ksx fratfu'* 
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Cupid lookM queer, and thought it od«Iy ' . 

Not that th^ faa could be difputcd, 
But, like a man, the little god, 

Did not amch like to be confuted, 

** Well, well,'* erica he, ** you may be^ bit^ 

•* I'm not fo blind, but I can fpy, 
** She's all your beauty, all your wit, 

•* And he more winning tricks than I.*'' 

|TKe following are ralcl to Be written by MnWiLXti, and vrtrt' 
ftnt to 01 after the former tf<!ribed to tktt geatlemia in' our 
Third Volume were printed} 

TO MISS WILKES, ON H?R BIRTH-DAY*. 
AUGUST l6, I777r 

The nobleft gift you could receive,. 
The nobleft gift this day I'd give j 
A father's heart I would beiftow,. 
But that you flolt it long- agOr 

ON Eliza's retiring to HAHr 

BY THE SAME, 

Ah ! fatal groves, fad Echo cries, 
You're fair Eliza's choice, 
The dying fwains accufe her eyes^ 
The nightingales hep voice^ 

4^ WSLJ^ 
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A^ilfL KVOWN THEATRICAL .CHAXACTSK, ^ATE^ 

LY DECEAIED. 

BY THE SAME. 

Little Ws body, but much Icfs his foul. 
All things by halves, but nothing in the whole ; 
He comes prepared by nature and by art, 
With half a head, but not quite half a heart-: 
Half cowardice, half courage to difpenfe. 
Half modefiy, half pride, half wit, half fenie. 

EPITAPH -ON LADY VANE^S LAP-UOG VENV, AT 
THE TIME OP THE PUBLICATION OF HER ME- 
MOIRS IK PEREGRINE PICKLE, UNDER THE 
KAME OP LADY PRAIL. 

BY THE SAME. 

At thieves I bark*d, at lovers waggM my tail, 
And thus I pleas'd both lord and lady Frail. 

LOVE AND WINE, A Catch. 

B Y T H B 8 A M E. 

J HY altar, genVous god^f wine, 
A votary leaves for Silvia's (hrine ; 
But fhould my Silvia faithlefs prove. 
For thee Til quit the god of lov^ ; 
Thy ne^ar (hall my cares difpel, 
Thy wit on all her faults (hall dwell $ 
Love's myrtle torn, frefli ivy wreathes I'll twine 
To deck the brows of the gay god of wine. 

^ OH 
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ON Tfi& MIlVIATITItlE: OF Ml€» Wllltl^v 
BY THE SAME. 

The beaurWul &tid fof t outline 
Goifet corredly may defign. 
And with uncrriog pencil trace 
Maria's faultkfs form and face ; 
But to no mortal it is given, 
Prometheus /I ike, to (leal from heav'n. 
The piercing light'ningof the ikies, 
Or match the luftre of her eyes. 

AN EPITAPH ON A CELEBRATED PRIME MINISTER, 
BY THE ^AM£. 

iNPAMTiE facnim. 
Hie fitus eft, 
Robcrtus Walpole, comes Orfordia, 
Qui fummo cum confilio, & nefand^ improbitate, 
Fatriam in maximo habens odio, & ab ea 
jure exofus, 
Pe^ corruptela fifus, 
(N^men quod unicum coluit) 
Servitutcm firmiffimam, & mores peffimos, 
Omnigen^ expulfa pietate. 
Pro viriii inflituere conatus eft, 
Talem vixiil'e, fenem mori, ne mircris, lo^r ; 

Socios 
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Socios maximas habuit, 
Fratitm Hdratiiuny Ducem Novocatttcafeni^ 
£t omaes reipubiics hoftes^ 
Frivatos etiam et publicos. 
Nef as eft addere^ 
Czfaretn etiam & Senatum. 

THE THANE OF BUTE, 

tlfSTALLED KNIGilT OF THE OAKTER AT VmrU^ 
SOR IN SEPTEMBER X762, THE MOICTB AFTBH 
LORD ALBJ^MARLII TOOK THE RAYANNAtt. 

A NEW SONG. 

BY THE SAME. 

^^ I. 

You may fing of Will Pitt, or mj lord Albemarle^ 

You may toaft your old friend^ or your favourite girl ; 

But my theme ail your praifes will equally fuit, 

And wiio Aiould it be but John earl of Bute. 

Derry down* 
II. 

^ith mannert iinform*d, and with language un- 
couth, m^ 
The rude north he deferted, to polifMthe fouth ; 
His lov*d bagpipes he left, and bcgap on his fliite, 

And a E— foon yielded to John earl^f Bute. 

. jA Derry down. 

^ Not 



% 



I ( 
'I 



' I 

I .' 



t ml 

III. 

TgQt melodious his note, nor his voice {weet or clear^ 

And rather offended her fine delicate ear ; 

But his full froferjiops pleafed, tho* he flood mute. 

And the dear melting thrills of this John earl pf Butie. 

Derry down, 
IV. 

Idle talk he left off for plain matter of h% 
Anil at Cliefdeb*s lovMplays oft reach'd the fifth a£t ; 
Tt^ughJve ^okeng'era wqrj^,liK^e 'wife. Glynn he'c 
y ' n'confAe,, ,/\ ^. . ..:*-: 
And inward convJ^i^ioXXoyn*^ John- e^rl of Bute.. 
*-'*,.• Derry down, 

V, . ■ ' 

To he knight of great Edward's blue ribband and 

Oft beyond the fair's garter this bold Scot puflx'd far, 
A lance fo upright went well cou.ch'd to the root, 
And won England's fam'd trophies for John earl ol 
Bute. 

Derry down, 
VI. 

The king gives but one, like his countryman 
Char^, 
AU England tafeang him wou'dpart^withboth'gartersi 
And j;ood Lordl how the people would 1 a ugh' an c 

• wou d lijoot, 
Cou'd they once fet afwinging this John earUoC Buic 
, ' Derry down 

ifjit OF THE FIRST VOLUME, 
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THE WREATH O? FASHION. 

When firft the Mufe recorded Beauty's praifc -- 
in glowing numbers, and enraptur'd lays, 
Sweet was the Poet's fong ; undeck'd by art ; 
For Love was Nature, and his theme the Heart. 
At Beauty's (hriiic how 1)rightly Genius glow'd! 
There, her wHd -wreaths luxuriant fiancy ftrew'd ; 
Whofe flowrets, wakM by Love's enliy'ning ray, 
Scatter'd with native fweets the artlefs lay. 
Such were the Arains th* enamour'd Ovid fung; 
Such the fond lays that flow'd from Prior^s tongue : 
Nor of its beft reward was veife beguil'd. 
When Julta own'd its ppw^r, and C/jIoe fmil'd* 

Far other lays denote the modern Bard — 
Nor love his theme— nor Beauty his reward : 
His temp'rate verfe a gentler homage pays. 
And fighs ferenely for unfeeling praifc. 

This purer tafte, this philofophic art, 
(If thou, O Sentiment 1 thy aid impart) 
The Mufe (hall fing— attend ye glittering traia 
Of fighing Beaux, nor fcorn the votive ftrain ; 
Tho* harfh the verfe, tho' rude the unpolifti'd lay, 
^ft is the tender fcience they difplay. 

Voju I. O Fiift, 
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*Firft, for true grounds of Sentimental lorc^ 
The fcenes of modern Comedy explore; 
Dramatic Homilies ! devout and fage, 
Stor!d with wife maxims, ** both for youth aiwj 

" age.'» 
I^axims, that fcorninj; their old homely drefs. 
Shift from plain proverbs to fpruce fentences^ 
But chief let Cumberland thy Mufc dire6t : 
Iligh Priell: of all the Tragic-comic fett ! 
Mid darts and flames his Lover cooly waits ; 
Calm as a Hero, casM in Hartley* sfiates; 
Tilldamp'd, and chill'd, by fentimental fighs, 
£ach ftifled paflioo in a vapour dies. 

Hence form thy talb, hence flrew thy temp'ratc 
lays 
"With moral raptures, ai;d fcntentious praife. 

Thus Ikill'd, with critic care, thy fubje£t choofe ; 
A kindred theme, congenial to thy Mufe. 
No giddy Nymph, of youth and beauty vain. 
But fome fair Stoic, link'd in Hymen's chain : 
Serene and cold ; by wife IndiiTrence led 
To a j-ich 1 itie, and a — fep'rate bed. . 
Now, fick of vanity, with grandeur cloy'd. 
She leans on Sentiment, to footh the void : 
Deep in RoufTeau, her purer thoughts approve 
ThjC Metaphyfics of Platonic Love. 
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TKine be the taik, with quaint, fantafiic phrafci • 
To variegate her unimpaffion'd praife. 

Poetic Compliments from Sonnets cull- 
Harmonious quibbles , logically dull ! 
True to their age of Paradox, they chime 
Problems in verfe, and fophiftry in rhyme- 
Yet, thro*, thefe lymbecks Cowley's patient Mufc 
From miniic iighs diftill'd Caftalian dews ; 
So Splicer toil'd, to footh the Royal Maid ; 
So haplefs Petrarch wept his Laura's (hade. 

But hence, tame Precept ! — let example lead 
The raodifli Poet to his glorious meed : 
Hade, to the radiant ihrine of Faibion, halteT 
There, form thy genius, there, correct thy tafte« 

And lo ! the glitt'ring Altar ftands confeft 1 
Loofc o'er the Goddefs floats her motley veft: 
As Flora, gay^— as Iris, wildly blight. 
Its varying liiftre firikes the dazzled (igjht. ' ' 

Here, Vanity, with flow'rs and feathers crown^4t 
Sports with the Seafons thro' their airy round* 
Here, fpurious Art and mimic Science pour 
Whims of a day^ and theories of an hour* 
' The Goddefs fmiles ; for, lo ! even Poett Uace : 
Her local charms, her temporary grace— 

O z Above 
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Above the re{t, how fondly (he regards 
Her fav'rite train, the Sentimental Bardt ! 

On a fpruce pcdeftal of Wedgwood ware^ 
-Where motley forms, and tawdiy emblems glare^ 
Behold fhe coofecrates to cold applaufb^ 
A Petrefadtion, work'd into a Fa/e : 
The Vafc of Sentiment !— to this impart 
Thy kindred coldnefs, and congenial ait* 
HerCj, {as in humbler fcenes, from Card^ and Gojf^ 
The Mufc-rid Millar gleans her learned Ro\it) 
With votive fong, and tributary verfe, 
Faflrion's gay train her gentle rites rehcarfc. 
What foft poetic incenfe breathes around ! 
fVhat foorhing hymns from Adulation found! 

When Fafhion calls, can CarUJIe be away ? 
For her ev'n CarUJle breathes a random lay ; 
Not with the praife of youthful Friendfliip fir'd ; 
Not with the glow of Dant^^s Mufe infpir'd : * 
A fofter ky, a gentler tribute's paid; 
The iaft fad req^uiem to a-?-Spaniel's fhade !— — 
Here too Fitxpatrkk waits fome lucky hit ; 
For, ftill the flave of Chance, he throws at wjt. 
While T•^mJb€nd his pathetic bow difplays, 
y^nd Princely Bootbby filent homage pays. 

P 5ec Page 17. 
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falfe to each /av*ring Muie^ the cleft of PhteBii* 
Here firing Charades, or febrkatc a Rebus. 
With chips of wit, and mutilated lays,* 
Here Palmerjan fineefr his Bouu Rhimfh.^ 
Mulgrdve! whofe Mufe nor winda qop waves corW 

trouJ,' 
fiere bravely perid Aeroftics-i-on the Pcle^ 
Warms with poetic fire the Northern air, 
And fooths with tuneful raptures — thtf great Bear i^ 
So when the rebeUwinds on Neptune fell^ 
llet^ funk to reflr^ at ibuiidof Triton's fhcll* 

•♦^ If Flacemen x\\m\ pttctic honours prizen 
•* Shall I be route?*' (the laureat WhiteheaJ crits.f 
** What if fome rival Bard my empire (hare ! 
** Yet, yet, I tremble at the name of Clare. ^ 
•* FMar to Clare had yielded— fo did I — 
••* Alas,^ can Poetry with Fopiin vie I 

• Whoever has read his Lordfliip's verfes, prefented to hef 
Majcfty, with a gift of Irijb Poj^lin, and that too oa « New Teat's 
Dayi, will not wonder at the jcalotify and apprehenfion the Laureat 
cxpreflcs of fo formidable a rival. — The recuUefiion of thePoplia 
leads to a digreilion, in the Pinda/ric ftile of 'all Laureats, on the 
fatal confequences that might- follow from eftablilbing Lord Clarets* 
method of ticking a prefent to every Poem— but the Laureat re« 
«overs his fpiriti, by thinking of the Uft proiki£^io9- of hit .owa 
Mufe — the Coat'i Beard'^CpvLH from ten linei^ Pkadjraty to Foar 
hundred of Wiutchcad;^ 

O } 1* All 
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•* Ah me ! if Poets hamr for applaufe; 

** How Jerningbam will thrive on fiSm^y gaufe t 

•< What tattcr'd tinfel Luttrel will difplay! 

** Carmarthen, iattin— Cw/i/2p paduafoy ! 

** Garrick will follow his old remnant tracje ; 

** He'll buy my place with Jubilee brocade*. 

** While Anfiey^ the reverfion to obtain,. 

•* Vamps his Bath drugget^ till he ^oils the graim 

•* Periih the thought ! hence viiionaty fear ! 

** Phoebus, orPhatdruS) Ihall old ^P]&//^;^Wchcer» 

•• FafhionI behold their gift—be this preferred T*^ 

^He faid — and proudly brandilh'd the Goat*9 beat J.*^ 

In juft degree, the Goddefs hails their toils,. 
Bows for a diftich, for a flanza fmiles. 
Familiar nods an Epigram attend. 
An Ode will almoft rank you as a Friend : 
A fofter name fond Elegy beftows, 
But neareft to her Heart a Sonnet flows. 

Behold, one dunce, by her profound decree, 

Supreme Dictator of the Coterie : 

Prim, plaufible, oracular, and fag.e, 

The native Texier of the wond'ring age ! 

The folemn coxcomb never talks — his frown 

Is inflant obloquy, his fmile renown : 

Words would degrade this literary God : 

He giyes his fiat with a fiUnt nod« 

Another*)! 
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i(notter*8 foiiie more gently honours tell f 
J^anailiar Critic of each bright Rvelle! 
Soon as the orient beam of Beauty's ray 
Difciofes, juft at noon, the dawn of day ; 
And Devon wakes ! — *• and Pice adiiys gay ;" 
PecchM at her Grace's toilet, Minim fits. 
The little Scholiaft of the Female Wits. 
tirM of conjecture, and perplex'd with doubt, 
To him they fly — to make a riddle out ; 
To pierce a paragraph's myfterions vail ; 
And eke out Scandal's hcfitating tale. 
WifH cbhfcious pride the flippant WitlingJ ihares 
His motley taik of mifcellaneous cares ; 
Expounds C-^^r/ri/ri, thro' clofe detra£lion prycs, 
Condrues /W///z/f, and the ^/^/ly^j filpplies. 
And off, with varied art, his thoughts digrcfs 
On deeper themes— the documen'tis of drefs :' 
With nice difcernmen't, to eachflile of facfi' 
Adapt a ribbon, or fuggeft a lace ; 
O'er Granhyh cap bid loftier feathers float, • 
Aud add new bows to Devonh petticoats- 
Others,' refolv'4 more ample faitne to boaft^ 
Plant their own Laurels in the Morning Foft. 
Soft Evening dews refrefli the tender green ; 
Pafs but a Month, it fwells t^^^Magazimy 
•Till the luxuriant bows fo wildly flioot, • 
.Th« Annual Regifter tran^lants the root«^' 

O 4. But^ 
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But thefe are fpitrious honours, not the true. 
Who fh^ll obtain Ihe Wreath of Fii/bion^yfho ^ 

The ivify Charles long flourifh'd o'er the reft ; 
Expert to argue, or to flatter befl : 
For, born a Difputaut, a Sophift bred. 
His Nurfe he lilenc'd, and his Tutor led ( 
Eut hail*d, with filial duty's pious fenfe. 
His Sire's beft gift — delufive Eloquence. 
That art to cherilh, with a lavifli pride 
His kindred Genius ev*ry pow'r fuppHcd : 
Pcrfuafion's breath— to fwcil the Statefinan's fail t 
Or, if his fancy veer, retard the gale* 
Soft words — to mollify the Mifer's breaft, 
■ And lull felcnting Ufury to reft. 
Eright beams of wit — to ftill the raging Jew ; 
His black'ning mifts dilTolve to golden dew, 
Teach him to dun no more, and lend anew ! 

Here, Charles hiij native elocpence refin'd ; 
Pleas'd at the Toilet, in the Senate (liin'd : 
And North approvM— and Amom look'd kind. 
Till, raihiy wand'ring in Ambition's chafe. 
He loft at once his laurels and—- his place. 

At Faihion's fhrine, behold a gentler Bard 
Gaze on the myftic Fafi with fond regard — 
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%ii fee, Thalk checks the doubtful tboug&tii^' 

f* Can'ft thou (fhe cries) with knfe^ with genius 

" fraught^ 
<* Can'ft thou to Faihion's tyranny fubnnit,' 
•* Secure in native, independent wit ? 
*• Or yield to Scnt!ment*^s infipid rule, 
^< ByTafte, be Fancy, chac'd thro' &r^i«i;WV &*«[/ f 
*• Ah, no !-^-bc Sherldan^s the comic page ; 
*♦ Or let me fly with Garrick from the Stage/' 

Hafte then, my Friend,> (for let nie boaft that^ 
name) 
Hafte to the op*ning path of geiiuinfe Fame : 
Or, if thy Mufe a gentler theme purfvfc, 
Ah, 'tis to Love, and thy £liza, duel 
For fure the fweeteft lay ihe well may claim, 
Whofe foul breathes harmony o'er all her frame > 
While wedded Love, with ray ferenely clear. 
Beams from her eye,^ as fpom its proper fphcre» 

—But thou, for whom the Mufe firft ttiri'd the lyre^ 
Vot'ry of Sentiment, do thou afpii'e. 
With ftudious toil, to win that bright reward, 
The Wreath of Fajhion for her chofen Bard. 
Not rudely wove with Nature's fliort-liv'd ftore, 
(The (imple meed her humble Poet wore) 
But fpruce and trim, as Riits thy kindred pow'rs^ 
With mimic buds, and artifkial flow'rs* 

© i Elcft 
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Bk^ft breath! whofe fiowrets diread' no rulgai 
doom : . 

Of fading hues, or tranfitory bloom ; 
Above the fleeting pride of Flora's day, 
Thy vivid foliage never can decay I 
There, violets, pinks, and lilies of the vale, 
Defpife the fultry beam, or chilly gale ; 
There, fix'd as Archer*^ rouge, the mimic rofe, 
With p6rfcvering blufli, for ever glows ; 
There, myrtles bloom, that fliame the Cyprian 

:i fields; 

J There, bays,, immortal as Pamaffus jrields.-— • 

Triumphant art ! Let vanqiiifli'd Nature moura 
Her loft fimplicity, o'er Shenfioneh urn : 
ii With fyrapathetic forrows, od bis tomb 

\ Let the pale primrofe (hed its wild perfume ; 

% 1 he cowflip droop its head ; and all around 

I The withering violet flrew the hallow'd ground— 

i For, mute the fwain, and cold the hand, that wove 

I Their limple fwcets to wreaths of anlefs love— 

5 Simplicity with Shenjfone died Y 
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T HE PROJECT. A P O E At 

DEDICATED TO DEAN TUChCES.* 

Verum^ ubiy tempefias^ et cali mohiUs Jmmor 
Mutavere vias^ et Jupiter uvidus Auftrh 

' Den/at erant qu^ rara mo3o^ et qua dtnfai relaxat^ 

• f^^tuntur fpecm animorum^ ■ 

i'y the same. 

D E D I C A T 1 ON. 
REVEREND SIR, 

1 SHOULD not take the liberty to recommend « 
nicre Poem to yonr attention, were it not, in fomc 
degree, fandified by the fubje6^ of which it treats ; 
and more particularly entitled to your regard from* 
the great putpofe rt is defigned to promote — For 7hi 
FrojeH relates to Politics \ that weighty fcience, 
which, according to your candid confeflion, is at 
Idaft of equal rttiportancc with Religion— And the 
objeift it aims at, is the fame in regard to all our po- 
litical difputes, as yours avowedly is upon the one' 
great con te ft of the prefent times— To cut off the 
diftempered bough, was your Projeftj mine flrikcs af 
-^e vcL-y root of all oppofitiou. 

O 6 It 
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It was in confequence of an attentive pentfal m{ 
your Tra^Sf that I fet nnyfelf to fearch for thif gr^d 
Arcanum.— After ranging in vain through Grotius^ 
Burlamaqui, and Fuffeodorf, I read t;hirtfen books 
of Montefquieu*s Spirit of Laws, without making 
the defired difcovery — But at length the fo\irteenth 
book rewarded all my toils — I, need not refreih yoyr 
memory with the particulars of his fyfiem upon the 
relation between climate and national chara^er— It 
would, however, be great prefumption to arrogate 
to myfelf the merit of a difcovery, which I owe en- 
tirely to that profound Philofopher ; it being from 
him that I have learnt to account for all variation ^ 
of temper, by the operation of atmofpher upon 
the fiires^ and thence on the ac^Hon^ and re^^ion of 
the heart. 

By him I have been taught, that the different 
proportions of beat or coU produce fimilar degrees 
of cowardice or courage — fo that it folely depends 
upon the latitudty whether a nation is relaxed into 
Turkifh flavery, or braced and hardened into Eng- 
lish freedom — Upon this foundation My Projed is 
xaifed — which I fubmit to your wifdom and candour 
—but, as moil Projedlors are of a fanguine temper, 
and, as I own, I entertain no doubt of the full 
fuccefs of my Proje(St, I cannot conclude, without 
protelling agaioft that l^vlo Ef/iOpart which ac- 
companied 



tefympKakd yours-^^otbm^ cm be more eppofite !#' 
my fa|tiineot» than your total flibjufatioii of all 
foSkllt reward for your political kboors^-^^Oa the 
contraiy^ I hereby moft folemnly engage to receive 
with much readtneft,. aU honourabie recompenc'ea 
vrhich theie my refearche» may leadf tkeKkig|Xordt». 
and Commons, \a the deplb of their wifdom t^ be* 
itowon me. 

In all other pc^tical tenets, believe me^ 

RiViriHd Sir^ 

Tmtr moft dknmed Bifilph^ 

The A U TH O it 
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Since fage phUofOphers aver. 

That dimate forms the charaBer ; 

And prove each nation , tame, or boldi^. 

Juft as its air is hot or cold ; 

What fehemcs might crafty ftatefmen lay. 

If fuch a fyflem they'd obey ? 

Suppofc the Turks, who now agree 

It vfOVi^A fatigue them to be free, \ 

Should build an ice houfe, to debate 

More cooh on affairs of flate. 

Might 



l^ighF trot feme MuiAilmen be brotigh%* 

To btacc their minds, not fhrink at thought f- 

How^ as their blood began to cool, • 

Would nature fcorn defpotic rule ?• 

The filken fons of ilavilh eafe, 

Wou'd glow for freedom,' while theyfreeze^^ 

And, in proportion to the coldnefff^ 

Difcover latent fire and boldnefs. 

For thus 'tis Montefquieu explains 
The po^er oi air upon the veins ; 
The (hort'ning fibres brac'd by cold, 
The blood flies back, the heart grows bold ; ^ 
RelaxM bf heat, their force declines, 
Thefpirits dr6op, the being pines : 
'Till, quite o'erpowVd, the fick'ning foul, ■ 
Yields to the atmofphere's controul, - 
Thus air each impulfe can impart, 
To that t/jermometer^ the heart. 

Thanks, mighty J.bve, thy fovereign care^ • 
Environs us with Northern air ! 
Our atmofphere to honour leads, 
Itifpires the breaft to hardy deeds ; 
The heart beats quick ; — the fpirits rife ; 
All which our latitude fupplies. 
Yet, (for extremes ev'n virtue mar,) . 
We fometimes carry ours too far : • 
When winter winds' too chilly pierce, 
yit £Fow imj^atient, wilS and 'fierce j 

Wlulr 



While every fofter virtue flics, 
To gentler 'climes, and milder lkie9» - 
To moderate this bold extreme, 
I« oft the philofophic themes 
Senfe, wit, and policy combine ; 
But ilill too learnedly refine. 
The fyflem's plain if well pittffued '; 
We mufl corredi out latitude. 

How many ^ifiions have been loft, 
By the houfe meeting in z'/ro/l f' 
The oppofition flock together, 
Like firings of wild geefe, in hard weather ; 
Keen, as the blafl that chills their blood. 
They nip each minifterial bud : 
The tender bloom of H)jay$ and*meam, •» 

That North with wit and wifdom fcreens. 
Too oft their adverfe influence feels, 
Shrinks from the ftorm, and half congeals ; 
That, ev*n in alt his blufliing grace, 
Bamher fcaree thaws them, with-^his^cv. 

Whence then, in fpite of fcnfe and reafon, 
Do flatefmen choofe this adverfe fcafon ? 
Why not the parliament adjourn, 
*Till fummer's ^nial funs return •? 
But ah, what honeft fquire would flay 
To make his^^^r^, inftead of hay f 
The Beaux wou'd fcarcely think of law^ 
To give WfScarlorough ox Sfia* : 

And 
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Jifld fay yt Jjiortffften^ WQu*d a mem^ 
Attend St. Stepijen^s in September ? 

Winter, ilern powV! muft fiill create 
The kindred florms of mad debate ;- 
Still| by the cliniateU magic pow*r, 
Muft gloomy ftatefmen droop and Ibur^ 
Unlefs fomc ProjeS ive cati' frame 
To footh its rage, its rigour tame; 

A fimple plan the mufe explains f 
Nor afks a patent for her pains. 

In either houfe,- below the chairs,- 
Where Bathurft rules, and Norton glaret,- 
There ftands a table, where they place' 
The votes, the journals^, and the mace : 
•* Hence with that bauble I*^ Cromwell cried ^ 
And wifely too ; 'tis ufelcfs pride ;- 
Hence with it all !' it Jills a place 
A nobler ornament fhall grace. 
Here with capacious bulk, profound 
As FalflafF's paunch, as P'lymouth^% round^ 
A vaft Bu%agloy day by d^y. 
Shall chafe the noxious blafls away, 
And fpread an artifickl glow, 
Tho' Palace-yard is wrapt in fnow.-*- 
A round the flame, with veftal pride,- 
A Fire-Committee fhall prefidfe, 
Ballotted by the fame directions' 
As Gnnville's lottery far €lc8iotu% 

With 



With Tfomineesy to feed the fircj 

And make it fpread, and blaze the higher | 

And Chairmen more fedately Tage, - 

To quench its too cxceflive rage. 

The fuel for fuch deep defigns. 
Nor fprings from groves, nor lurks in mines % 
Combuilibles for (late affairs 
The prefs more fpeedily prepares ; 
The teeming prefs ihall hither fcattcr 
Rheams of inflammatory matter ; 
Here, ** thoughts that glow and words that burn*^ 
To their own element Aiali turn ; 
But, (hifted from tjicir author's ahns^ 
Shall fpread more falutary flames. 

Almofiy by con trad fhall provide 
The libels vamp*d for either fide, ^ 

And ftipulate throughout the feafoqi 
To furnifh proper flock of treafoa* 
How bright will the Buzaglo glow. 
While heaps pf Junim blaze below ? 
What ardours will Flain Truth difpenfe 
Fir'd with a page of Ccmmon Senfe ? 
Yet in a moment *twiU be flack'd. 
By thrufling in i>^<jf« 7«fi^'j /Tdf^; 
Again 'twill kindle in a trice, 
RefrefliM with feraps of fir. Price ; 
Now fmoulder fl^w with clumfy fmoak,. 
While Jobnfon\ fqgs eadi pai&g9 choak i 

Noiir 
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Now hifs, and fputtei*, and befmear 
The houfe With brimftone of Sbehheare, 

O flattering hope, whof« gilded ray. 
Too oft bids raptur'd fancy ftray ! 
Thy fliadowy forms the mufc deceire^ 
Or time fhall bid her ProjeB livcr 
Ahcady, by thy fond prefage, 
Her blefl Buzaglo melts the age r 
Relenting Parry feels- its fway ; 
And Faction's vapbnrs die away. 

Behold the bufy hour approaches^ 
When chariots, vis-a-vis, and coaches^ 
Rattle with fenatorr each flreetiii^ 
Impatient for the firft day*s meeting : 
Mark well what looks 1 what anxious hopes t 
Some con their metaphors and tropes ; 
Some, morefecure, for fear of flaw, 
Hide them beneath' their fZ>^/>^^«^ hra$\ 
"Whence, if the tracherous memory haltS|. 
The glancing eye repairs its faults. 

But, lo ! the royal cavalcade ! 
The trumpet founds ; the fignal's made ;; 
The Tower-guns teJl ihtfpeecb begun ; 
They fire again -y^^lnQ fpecch is done.- 
Now let the full Bi^zagb glow ! 
Spread wide the flame above, below;- 
Now, Monte/qnieuj thy wifdom (hines | 
Thy. fyftem V true, 'tU heat refines^ - 



If* 



Its genial influence all adore ; 
And oppofition is no more. — — 

From bench to bench, in fpite of gouf^ 
The fofrenM Chatham moves about : 
** My good Lord Sandn,v'tch^ how d*ye do ^ 
" I like the ^eech ; 'twas pcnnM by you.. 
" America has gone too far ; 
" We muft fupport fo juft a war : 
" Its better than to put a curb on 
•* The Spaniard, or the Houfe of BourboDi. 
** Good day, my Lord ! I could fay more j 
«' But I muft talk to dear Lord Gower.^\ 
Chac*d is the cloud from Shelhume*^ brows ; 
How gracioufly to Bute he bows I 
See Camden fitting as a friend by 
Mansfield! fee Ridmond clofe to Denfigh ; 
Ev'n hardy Bcxovjhire relents; 
He fmiles anid votes with the Contents ; 
While Abingdon^ at Marhbam^s nody 
KifTes the mugifterial rod. 

Their leaders gone, it follows duly, 
The plaflic minds of Corh and Bcaidieu^ 
With half a fcore of filent votes, 
Obey the times, and change their notes*. 
And ah, if Fit%roy% whim requires, 
Ev'n Hinchliff^s eloquence expires \ 
What wonder then their Lordfhips prefs^ 
Wifthout diviHoOi xh^4ddn/s? 
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Jfow haftc my mufc, at Fancy's fummons^^ 
To try thy Projedl on the Comm^nsm 
/A fecriet fympathy efpoufes 
The upper and the lower houfes ; 
Thus half thy work*s already done ; 
Where. Chatham hobbles, Granhy *\i run^ 
If Rockingham became a Turk^ 
How Mahomet wou'd fhine on Burke f 
He'd fend him his enlight'ning pigeon ^ 
For party aeal is Burke*% religion. 

But fome there are of finn^r frame ^ 
For them muft the Bnxaglo flame : 
Grenvilie^i with ftubborn fenfe endued ;; 
SaviUe but lives for public good. 
Yet if ambition, or the weather 
Some gloomy difcontent Ihould gather,- 
The temper'd air Ihall chafe offence; 
And blend good humour with good fenfe*- 
Behold at length tw^vi Barn foften I 
*^ I rife to oppofe," He murmur'd often i 
But finding that, he knows not how, 
Reludtant praife bis words allow, 
The hardy veteran fits him down ; 
Yet gives the Treafury Bench a frown. 
Now mark the State/men of the City ! 
Hark, ^'/-^/'j grows civil ! Haykywxiiyl 
Sa^vhridge, fo chang'd the fdene appears, 
Confents to keep his feat feven years ; 
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^V^n BuUj the favage Bull, looks tame ! 
And melts before the cohq'ring flame* 

Not fo the Luttrells ; in defpair 
The clamorous band befiege the chair. 
" I burn, I burn,** old Imham cries : 
The Colonel thinks the Proje^ wife ; 
But Jack and yemmy jointly pledge 
Themfelves, 'tis breach of privilege-; 
And Temple f Greece and Rome can hawk io^ 
Againit this barbarous flop to talking— 
In vain ; the Houfe enjoy the effect 
And the Buzaglo all prote^fc. 
But Fox, more warily, to gain 
His dear delight to fpeak again, 
^oft humbly moves, fince they approve 
This potest wonder-working ftovc. 
Left fome unfecn mifchance enfue, 
TheyM have a Ventilator too, 
Tho* plaufible his ProjeH fails ; 
Thine, happy Mufe, alone prevails. 
The vanquifh'd Charles to AlmacW fled. 
The Speech is prais'd : the Addrefi is read ; 
The ^ejlion carried nemine con : 
yUe Hou/e is up : the bufiticfs jdoneu 
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EPISTLE 

#&0M THE HONOURABLE CHARLES FOX, PAR« 
TRIDGK-SHOOTIN69 TO THE HONOURABLB JOHN 
TOWNSHEND, CRUISING* 

SY THE SAME. 

W H I L E you, dear Townfliend, o*er the billows 

ride, 
Mulgravc in front, and Hanger by your fide. 
Me it delights the woods and wilds to court. 
For ruftic feats and unambitious iport.— — 

At that dim hour when fading lamps expire, 

When the laft, ling'ring, clubs to bed retire, 

1 rife !— how fhould I then thy feelings fhock, 

Unlhav'd, unpowder'd, in my (hooting frock I 

What frock? thou crieft— I'll tell thee— the old 

brown ; 

Trimm'd to a jacket, with the ikirts cut down— 

Thou laugh'fi: ; I know, thou dofl j but check that 

fneer ; 
What tho' no fafliion''d fportfman I appear, 

Yet hence thy Charles's voice gains fluiller force ; 

Ah! Jack, if Dunning (hot, he'd not be hoarfe. 

Nor 
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NorJcem cv'n here the cares of ftatc forgot^ 
t wad with gazettes ev*ty fecond fliot : 
Almon's bold flieets the intervals fupply ; 
And Aill, methinksi his charges fartheft ily« 
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Oft too, while all around my pointers flray, 
"With patriot nannes I cheer them on their way 1 
No fervile minifterial runners they ! 
Not Ranger then, but Wafhington, I cry ; 
Hey on ! Paul Jones, re-echoes to the iky : 
Toho ! old Franklin— Silas Deane, take heed !— 
Cheer'd with the found, o'er hills and dales the/ 

fpeed ; 
Till one, to whofc quick fenfe and pradis'd fkiU 
His a6live followers yield a hafly will, 
Touch'd by the fcent the pafling gales convey, 
With ftartled vigilance prefumes the prey : 
The reft a difciplinM fubfervience keep ; 
Da(h where he runs, and as he crouches, creep : 
At length the hoftile league one point avow ; 
Now places, places ! order, order, now J 
•* BunbVy ! let me (I cry) for party^s fake, 
** Teach thee where heft to aim, what ground <o 

take.'* 

And fee, a young bird rifes, weak and flow j 
^* At him, Sir Charles !"---He fires, and lays him 
Ipw-^ 

ScarM 
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£cai^ at the found, up the full cOVev fpriags ; ' 

Richard at random fires, and only 'voings: 

Not fo thy Charles ; intent with half-clbt'd fight. 

Cautious I watch their veteran leader's fiight ;. 

At him I aim, the covey's head and guide j 

I fire ; but ah ! too plainly on one fide : 

Again I try, like rlfing to explain^ 

A double barrel's force, but try in vain 5 

Againft myfelf the heated tube recoils, 

^or gains one feather to requite my toils.*-* 

'But if too foon the ftartlcd co\rey rife. 
And move ^previous queftion in the ikies, 
My faithful groom quick marks them as they Iprin^i 
And counts their nofcs, undecei/d as Byng : 
Whether in clofe array, and neminecon, 
To their old beaten ground the covey's gone j. 
Or, fcattering wild, in petty parties fall, 
-Some to fair off^ a-nd fome to wait a calL 

Thus from each kindred image, fancy draws 
The latent emblem of a nobler, caufe. 
If chance, a fti*ay,, lone, bird my courfe invites, 
i think of Meredith, and profelytes ; 
Mean, mangled, game not for itfelf I prize ; 
Vengeance and Pallifer to memory rife, — 
Some fenatorial type ev^n Pointers yield ; 
One loves too narrow, one too wide a field ; 

This 
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This creeps below, that fprings above his Work, 
As Hartley flow, or iincontroll'd as Burke. 
Wfth rav'iious ardour fome devour the prey ; 
O gentle Sawbridge, Ia(h fuch fiends away ! 
Others, with puzzling zeal, fmall objects mark ; 
Judicious Luttrell, bid them nx^are a ark*!^-^ 

But come, dear Jack, all martial as thou^gf t, 
With fpruce cockade, heroically fmart, 
Come, and once more together let us greet 
Tne long loft pleafures of St. James*s Street. 
Enough o'er ftubbles have I d ign'd to tread ; 
Too long wer't thou at anchor, at Spithead ! 

Come, hnppy friend ! to hail thy wiQl'd^^^:turn,. 
Nor vulgar fire, nor venal light fli all burn, 
From gentle bofoms purer flames (hall rife. 
And keener ardours flafli from Beauty's eyes. 
Methin-ks, I fee thee now refume thy ftand, 
Pride of Fop-alley, tho' a little tann'd : 
"What tender joy the gazing Nymphs difclofc ! 
How pine with envy the negle<^ed Beaux ! 
While many a feeble frown and ftrugglingfmilc 
Fondly reprove thy too adventurous toil, 
And feem with reprehenfive love to fay, 
** Dear Mr. Townfliend, wherefore didft thoiy 
ftray ! 

Vol. I. ' P *«^ What 
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" What fatal havoc might one fliot have roadcy 

•* If not thy life, thy leg the forfeit paid ! , 

*' That (hot thy foretop might have made it's prey, 

*' Or fmg'd one dear devoted curl away ; 

** Or Jopp'd that hand, the pride of love and lace ; 

** Or fcarr'd, with bolder facrilege, thy face." 

Soon as to Brooks's thence thy footfteps bend^ 
What gratulations thy approach attend ! 
See Gibbon rap his box ; aufpicious fign. 
That clailic compliment and wit combine ; 
See Beaiiclerk's cheek a tinge of red furprifef 
And Friendfhip give what cruel Health denies. 
Important Townfhend! what can thee withftand ^ 
The lingering black-ball lags in Boothby's hand i 
Ev'n Draper checks the fentimental figh, 
And Smith, without an oath, fufpends the dye. 

That night, to feflive wit and friendfliip due. 
That night thy Charles's board fliall welcome you. 
Sallads, that fhame ragouts, (hall woo thy taHe ; 
Deep flialt thou delve in Weltjic's motley paile ; 
J)erby Ihall lend, if not his j)late, his cooks, 
And, know, I've bought the bell Champaignc from 

Brooks ; 
From liberal Brooks, whofc fpcculativc ikill. 
Is haity credit, and a diftant bill ; 

Who, 
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Who, nurs'd in clubs, difdains a vulgar trade,' 
Exults to truft, and bluflics to be paid ! 

» On that aufprcious night, fupremely grac'd 
With chofen guefts, the pride of liberal tafte. 
Not in contentious heat, nor.mad'ning ftrife, 
Not with the bufy ills, nor cares of life, 
WeUl wafte the fleeting hours ; far happier themeg 
Shall claim each tltought, and chafe ambition's 

dreams. 
Each heauty that fuhlimity can boafl 
He beft fhall tell, who flill unites them mofi* 
Of wit, of,ta(le, of fancy, we'll debate; 
If Sheridan for once be not too late : 
But fcarce a thought to Minifters we'll fpare, 
Unlcfs on Polifh Politics, with Hare r 
Good natur*d Devon ! oft fhall then appear 
The cool complacence of thy friendly fneer : 
Oft fhall Fitzpatrick's wit, and Stanhope's eafe. 
And Bnrgoyne's manly fenfe unite to pleafe. 
And while each guefl attends our varied feats 
Of fcatter'd covies and retreating fleets. 
Me fliall they wifli fome better fport to gain. 
And Thee more glory, from the next campaign. 
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